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JOHNSON Seca-Horses 
ate Americas Na. Chorce tor OEPENDability | 















More fishermen own Johnson out- steady troll. Never before such com- 
board motors than any other make! pactness—less than 4 pounds per hp! 
SEA- By actual count among subscribers to Ask your Johnson dealer. Look for 


top outdoor magazines, Johnson leads his name under “Outboard Motors” 
by 76%. Among automotive engi- in your classified telephone directory. 


neers, Johnson leads by 82%! Take FREE! NEW HA NDY CHART | 
a tip from the experts. Buy John- Describes the four versatile Sea- Horses for 
son DEPENDability. 1951 — a motor for every outboard need! Full 


ae - ontle vie ane nae TR eer 
See the new Sea-Horse 25! Never details on new features. WRITE today! 


f iia diel i calomel il ties JOHNSON MOTORS 
before such a sweeping performance 1100 Pershing Road, Waukegan, Illinois 
range—from over 30 mph. to a sweet, In Canada: Johnson Motors, Peterborough 
LIMITED PRODUCTION FOR 1951 


Outboard motor production for 1951 has been curtailed because of government restrictions on critical 
metals needed for defense purposes. You may not get immediate delivery on the Johnson of your 
choice. But don’t settle for less than one of these four great Sea-Horses: 


SEA-HORSE 25. 25 hp. With Gear Shift, Synchro Twist-Grip Speed Control, separate 6-gal. Mile-Master 
Fuel Tank —- SEA-HORSE 10. 10 hp. With Gear Shift and separate 6-gal. Mile-Master Fuel Tank — 
SEA-HORSE 5. 5 hp. With Neutral Clutch. No shear pin. World’s favorite fishing motor — SEA-HORSE 
2%. 2.5 hp. World's lightest Alternate Firing Twin. Only 31 pounds. 


= All horsepower ratings are OBC Certified brake h.p. at 4000 r.p.m. JULY, 








is 





JULY, 


Target for Tomorrow / 


Photo-mapped today by the U.S. Air Force ! 


‘ ’ 


‘ 


Swift, unarmed, these ‘‘recon”’ planes carry eleven probing 
through fire and flak on a final camera run. Their mission: get enemy 
information and get it back! 


‘eyes’ 


Like the lone Indian scout of old, the reconnaissance officer of 
today makes daring sorties into enemy territory. He brings back 
knowledge to help decide where—when—how to strike. 

Sometimes his plane comes in low, through enemy ground fire— 
sometimes high, a target for enemy fighters. But high or low, these 
“‘recon”’ missions are tough. And so are the men who fly them! 

Relatively few young men can qualify. These the Air Force chooses 
carefully from the nation’s best .. . trains them in the world’s finest 
aviation schools. Selection of Airmen is also important, for they must 
keep planes and equipment in top shape. Airmen are trained in Air 
Force technical schools for 42 different career fields. 

Carefully selected and thoroughly trained, the men of your U. S. 
Air Force—Officers and Airmen alike—are qualified for superior 
performance at all times and under all conditions. 


U.S. AIR FORCE 





1951 





EYES FRONT: Ground crews prepare to re- 
move exposed film from nose cameras of 
an RB-45 just back from its ‘recon’ 
mission, rush them off for developing. 





TOP VIEW: Skilled photo-interpreters of 
ground and air, using modern stereoscopic 
techniques, assess the pictures for detailed 
“inside information”’ on the enemy. 





STRIKE: Bombers take over. Now they 
know when, where and how to strike a 
devastating blow at enemy installations— 
thanks to our good air reconnaissance! 












CRA SPINNER 
EM SPINNE 


Twin revolving blades —trebled 
feathered hooks. Irresistible 
in any water, 
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PAL-O-MINE 
MINNOW 
Floats — Dives — 
Wiggles — Wobbles. 
One of Pflueger's most 
successful lures. 
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America’s most diéstinctive—and suc- 
cessful lures bear the name “Pflueger.” 
You can not buy a Pflueger Bait that 
has not proved itself highly effective 
for anglers in great numbers. Pflueger 
Baits are designed for irresistible ac- 
tion in the water, and are built to old | 
fighting fish. There isn’t a game fish 
known that you can not catch with a 
Pflueger Bait. Ask your Fishing Tackle 
Dealer. 
THE ENTERPRISE MFG. CO. * AKRON, OHIO 
87 Years Making Fishing Tackle 


PFLUEGER 


Pronounced “FLEW-GER" 
A GREAT NAME IN TACKLE 
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ON there was a weak, skinny little 
guy whose wife was always giving 
him unsolicited advice. 
“Why don’t you trade our car on one that 
has an Airliner Reclining Seat, stupid?” 
she kept saying. “I’m entitled to a /ittle 
consideration!” 
At other times she would say, “Horace, 
you must be out of your mind, so-called. 
The idea of driving a car without a 
Weather Eye Conditioned Air System! 
And only a boob, totally lacking in ap- 
preciation of comparative values, would 


So he went down to his Nash Dealer’s 
and ordered a 1951 Nash Airflyte with 
an Airliner Reclining Seat, Weather Eye 
Conditioned Air System, Twin Beds, one- 
piece curved windshield, all-welded Air- 
flyte Construction and many other 


exclusive features. 


“| suppose you're aware that this car has 
many important advantages for outdoor 
sportsmen?” said the salesman. 

“You don’t say?” said Horace, and in 
order to get the full benefits of his Nash 
Airflyte, he took up hunting and fishing. 


tolerate an automobile that doesn’t even In no time at all he became so muscle- 
have seats that turn into Twin Beds, or a bound that his wife was afraid to make 


one-piece curved windshield on all mod- any further suggestions, and they lived 





els, or all-welded unitized construction happily ever after 


This is No.29 
iw a series 


NASH AIRFLYTE 
ads by ED ZERN 


for added strength and safety—you 


knucklehead!”’ MORAL: 


You, too, can have big biceps ! See your 
Nash Dealer ! 


Ofcourse, Horace had a ready answer for 


all these suggestions. It was, “Yes, dear.” 








Nash Motors Division, Nash-Kelvinator Corporation, Detroit 32, Michigan 
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1951 MOBILGAS ECONOMY RUN: Nash Ambassador 25.92 M.P.G., Statesman 26.12 M.P.G., Rambler 31.05 M.P.G. (with overdrive)! 
JULY, 1951 3 





Dont let Summer 
Sun Wreck Hair 
x-and Scalp 


Sun, wind and water gang up on you 

make hair dry, unruly... scalp parched, 
flaky. 
of the Vitalis 





But not when you make a daily habit 
“60-Second Workout.” 





sy 


~ AN % 
\ WZ | 
FEEL the oe 
in your SCaip- 
50 seconds’ n your Spe 


Vitalis and you FEEL the difference in your 
prevent dryness, rout embarrassing 






J 


scalp 


flaky dandruff. (Vitalis actually kills germs 
associated with infectious dandruff!) 





SEE the difference 


in your hair ! 


Then 10 seconds to comb and you srr the 
difference in your hair —far handsomer, 
healthier-looking, neatly groomed. Get a 
bottle of Vitalis today. ; 





| 


Use : 
Vitalis /; 
‘60-Second 

Workout” 


A Product of Bristol-Myers 








| 
| 





ALSO VITALIS HAIR CREAM 
for Cream Tonic Fans . _ lighter bodi bodied | 
than ordinary cream oils. No heavy film, 


no sticky comb, no messy hands. 








| 
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ANY SPORTSMAN’S SUBJECT YOU’RE INTERESTED IN? 
WE PRINT AS MANY OF YOUR LETTERS AS WE CAN 


DOUGH BALLS FOR CARP 


readers recently asked 
Here's one 


One of your 
for a recipe for carp bait. 
I have found effective. 

You need a cup of corn flakes, a cup 
of 40 percent bran flakes (be sure it’s 
the 40 percent variety), a teaspoonful 


(| | CORN | 


fs ele 





of sugar, and a teaspoonful of salt. Pul- 


| verize the flakes in the palm of your 


ar and salt, with just 





| enough warm water to make a pasty 


dough. Flavor with syrup, vanilla, or 
honey. Mix thoroughly, then pinch off 
a piece as large as a cherry and roll it 
into a ball. 

Use a 1/0 hook. These dough balls 
won't come off, and the carp really take 
them.—J. K. Eberle, Kansas City, Kans. 


GOOD SPORTSMANSHIP 


Something happened here recently 
that shows good sportsmanship among 
our younger generation. 

My boy is in the sixth grade of school, 
and it seems that someone left a small 


| collie dog at the school yard several 


weeks ago. This dog was very friendly 
with the children and immediately be- 


| came their pet. 


One day when they arrived at school 


| the dog was on the school steps, bleed- 


ing badly from a wound in the side. 
This is where the good sportsmanship 
came in. 

The boys talked it over and decided 
they would see what could be done for 
the dog. One of them called a veteri- 
narian, who found that the animal had 
been shot with a rifle. He doctored it 
and took it to his office. The boys told 
him they would bring money and pay 
him the next day. Again good sports- 
manship was shown, for the veteri- 
narian told them they didn’t owe him 
anything but should try to find a good 
home for the dog. 

As long as we have a generation of 
boys like this growing up, we shall al- 
ways have good sportsmanship.—WM. G. 
Matthews, Morrison, IIl. 


BURNS’S DOPE PAID OFF 


After reading the article “The Sun 
Can Help You Catch More Fish,” by 
Gene Burns, I had an argument with 
one of my fishing pals on the validity 
of Burns’s discovery. I was inclined to 
believe his story, but my friend, being 
a doubting Thomas, had to have actual 
proof. 

To settle the dispute we decided to 
try an actual experiment. Picking a 
day when the sun was shining brightly 
and the temperature was about 65 de- 
grees, we went out to our favorite trout 
stream and chose a fairly straight 
stretch of about %4 mile to do our fish- 
ing on. We started at opposite ends 
and worked toward each other so we 
would fish the same stretch of stream. 

I had the sun at my back (as Burns 
recommends) and fished very cautious- 
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Double 


your fun 
with a 


Colt 


Start them young and start them 
right, Dad. Lay down the law on 
safety, and teach them to shoot with 
a Colt—the best handgun money can 
buy. They'll find out for themselves 
that whatever fun is to be had out- 
doors is double the fun with a Colt! 


The best Colt you can get them is the 
famous Match Target "Woodsman", 
a super-accurate .22 automatic beauty 
that's first choice of champion marks- 

men. The handy 42” barrel . 
model illustrated is ideal for 

those who want a short, com- 
pact, easy handling 
gun for fun outdoors. 


See Colt handguns at your dealer's 
now. There's a complete line to 
choose from, starting with the new 
Colt ‘Challenger’ for only $52.50. 
And each gives you all the quality, 
all the accuracy and built-in balance 
the Colt name is famous for. 


Be a Colt Shooter—Be a Safe Shooter 





MATCH TARGET ““WOODSMAN” Caliber: .22 Long Rifle 


SPECIFICATIONS — Ammunition: .22 Long Rifle cartridge, 
regular, high speed or high velocity. Magazine Capacity: 
10 cartridges. Length of Barrel: 4/2 or 6 inches. Length 
Over All: 9 or 10% inches. Weight: 3612 or 41 oz. Sights: 
Coltmaster Rear Sight elevation and windage click adjust- 
ments. Trigger: Grooved. Stocks: Checkered Coltwood. 
Finish: Dual-tone blue, glare-proofed. 


JULY, 1951 


FREE — Get your copy of the 44 page Colt 
Shooting Manual and Handgun Catalog. Con- 
tains valuable information on handgun shoot- 
ing and safety rules. 

MAIL THIS COUPON TODAY! 


COLT’S MANUFACTURING COMPANY 
9 Van Dyke Ave., Hart 


Please send my fre 
Catalog. 


Name 
Street 


City 































ly, while my buddy worked directly into a s] 
iat @ | the sun. When we met near the center, Thi: 
a a nl I had two nice rainbows and he hadn’t hea 
d j b caught any. We continued to our re- the 
You on tT ave ; to e an | spective stopping points and then re- Nev 
if: ‘~ | turned to the car. I brought forth my thu 
je , ™ display of five beautiful rainbows, while 
Athlete eee to ‘get Athletes Foot — grand total for the day was 
‘ From now on we shall both follow 
aes iad Gene’s advice when we are in search of A 
| a good fish dinner. I hope to see many bsipioee 
| more wonderful articles like this in your — 
magazine, which will help some of us shot 
less experienced anglers get our share ae 
of the fish_Edward C. Maes, Mil- Ww 
waukee, Wis. seine 
CAN YOU TEACH A DUCK? . 
I used to raise mallard ducks in a 
small pen. In the evenings and on Sun- g 
days I would let them out to exercise 3 
and eat grass. When they wandered off 
| or got too far away, I would whistle 
and they would come back as fast as prett 
they could. There were about 30 of more 
them. into 
Finally I got tired of raising them fore, 
and took them up to the state’s lake, of wl] 
a fev 
Ag 
the n 
are t 
to th 
the k 
past 
youn 
props 
where I turned them loose. When I As 
went back about a month later they game 
were out on the water, about 300 yd. carry 
away. I just whistled, and they looked gentl 
up and came swimming to the bank same 
where I was. They were very glad to even 
see me and stayed right around me as on. | 
H Hi i long as I was there. I'll give them a lar 
At first aoe of peeling between credit for being pretty smart.—Dick are ¢ 
° ° H Wilhelm, Salina, Kans. ) 
toes, burning, itching mig 
ff waste 
USE MENNEN QUINSANA GRUBS DO SPOIL APPETITES who 
f How could you do it? With your —. 
7 out of 10 are infected yearly with Athletes f article “Grubs Don t Spoil Fish” you've 
Foot—many without knowing it! And i killed my family's appetite, not only sor 
ae: ae fish and pork but for almost everything 
summer is the most dangerous season. else. Even this newspaper, the Ka- 
Protect yourself! Never neglect a mild case— SAN. nawha Citizen, has suffered, for the ling 
it may suddenly turn serious! At first fi editor must spend all her time trying to old-ti: 
signs, use soothing, cooling, fungicidal 3 concoct dainty dishes to settle her fam- Mont; 
Quinsana. Its effective action fights ily’s stomachs.——Louwise Sleeman, edi- and h 
-o fungi : tor, the Kanawha Citizen, Belle, W. Va. ; 
the parasitic fung! which cause A ’ rough 
Athicees F e lieve dhe ; Ty Fo run v 
thletes Foot .. . helps relieve the ley R thn 
discomforts which accompany | Es fo BETTER CALL IT A TIE ih : 
ee re ‘ or I always claimed we had the cham- —- 
. | pion liars among our guides down here shaw 
eternal | in New Brunswick. For instance, I p= result 
every day—See your | once heard a guide telling a party of i. . 
chiropodist-podiatrist regularly American sportsmen how he _ shoots ey 
deer. Said he couldn't shoot a deer } 7 
standing still; when he sees one, he 
throws down his rifle and starts to clap — 






his hands. If it’s in open country the 
Shake Quinsana deer is safe, but if it has to jump over 

7 in shoes to help a windfall this guide picks up his rifle 
akeep feet cool. and cracks the deer down. He likes to 
catch them in the air. 

Well, I see where one of your readers 4 


*QUINSANA is the Registered Trade-Mark of The Mennen Company | takes a jab at Jack O’Connor for using 


Daily SSalee Soma 
Treatment 


Easy 2-way ] Shake Quinsana 


® and under toes. 
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a shotgun to shoot birds on the wing. 
This fellow says he shoots his in the 
head with a .22. Now, I'd hate to see 
the championship liar’s belt go out of 
New Brunswick.—D. D. Wright, Ar- 
thurette, New Brunswick. 


FOR BIG-GAME CONTESTS 


After reading D. E. Blakely’s letter 
condemning big-game contests, I am 
prompted to mention a few things that 
should be taken into consideration be- 
fore such contests are outlawed. 

When hunting with a record head in 
mind, a sportsman is likely to look 


Or q 


b } 
SZ 
wy 
J 





(CG 

3 
PieyZ, 4 
pretty sharp and to study the game 
more closely before letting go a fusillade 
into the surrounding scenery. There- 
fore, he might have a better knowledge 
of what he is shooting at, and perchance 
a few human lives might be spared. 

Again, there is the fact that when 
the numbers of any species of big game 
are to be decreased, it is more beneficial 
to the herd to take the animal offering 
the best trophy, since it is likely to be 
past the prime of life. This leaves the 
younger and more sturfy specimens for 
propagation. 

As for the “hunter’’ who would kill a 
game animal and leave it if it didn’t 
carry the desired rack: this particular 
gentleman would probably kill this 
same animal plus the next one he saw, 
even if there was no big-game contest 
on. Such waste has been held back to 
a large degree in areas where hunters 
are compelled to hire guides. I have 
known very few guides who would stand 
for having their game slaughtered and 
wasted—-and I have seen a few guides 
who could get rather unsociable when 
such a thing was suggested!—F. Good- 
win, Monarda, Maine. 


NOVICE CROW HUNTERS 


Crow shooting has been spoiled for us 
old-timers at the game in Bucks and 
Montgomery Counties, Pa. Saturdays 
and holidays, if the weather is not too 
rough for the boys, the roads are over- 
run with cars containing novice crow 
shooters who don’t know any better 
than to go right into the concentrations 
before the crows take off for the roosts, 
Which are usually within a mile. The 
results of their tactics are: 

1. They shoot very few crows. (I’ve 
checked that many times. ) 

2. They keep the crows on the move 





The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 
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SOLE US. DISTRIBUTORS 
IMPORT DIVISION 


GLasGow, > 
Pistiteries. 
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Largest-Selling 
and (PAYEAR WAL 
Scotch Whiskies 


4 
1  inAmeriea* 


The original Robinson 
Crusoe was born in 
Scotland two centuries 
ago. The art of Scotch 
distilling goes back 
much further, in fact, 
to the 15th Century. 


/ 
KIES : 





* Every drop of 
GRANT'S is either 8 
“or 12 years old. Wm. 
Grant & Sons are the 
exclusive proprietors of 
the Balvenie-Glenlivet 
and Glenfiddich distil- 
leries. 86 Proof 
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Austin. Nichols 2 Co.. Inc. BROOKLYN — NEW YORK 























The ready-in-a-jiffy camera for sportsmen, anglers, 
yachtsmen and all lovers of the outdoors. 


Anyone ¢an “catch” fine subjects with this compact, all metal, precision-built, 
easy-to-carry Ciro 35. It works as rapidly as a fine reel and just as easily. Has 
among its features BUILT-IN FLASH SYNCHRONIZATION and a brilliant SPLIT- 
IMAGE RANGEFINDER coupled to the lens. It is the 
perfect sportsman’s camera for COLOR pictures. With £4.5 lens 


AVAILABLE AT LEADING CAMERA STORES $4495 


With £3.5 lens .. . $49.95 
With f2.8 lens .. . $98.50 
Write today for literature to: . 

“ Eveready Carrying Case 
CIRO CAMERAS, INC., Delaware, Ohio $6.50 
or the distributors Cire Flash 
WILLOUGHBYS .. . 110 West 32nd Street, New York, N. Y. 
BURKE & JAMES, INC. ..321 So. Wabash Avenue, Chicago, Ill. 
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& UU bike SWAT. cnaedlg hile. tt! 

“! New Improved formula... pleasant to use... lasts for hours! 
Will not harm plastics, varnishes, fabrics! 


vn Just smooth on SKAT and Skat comes in a handy, 
veal) = yforget about mosquitoes, pocket-size bottle. Proved 
Y «4 black flies, chiggers, and — effective in the South Pacific 
¢ P other insects. —it’s not sticky, has no un- 
No more distracting bites pleasant odor! 
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// SKAT INSECT REPELLENT 


BASED ON A FORMULA USED BY THE UNITED STATES ARMED FORCES 
8 
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just as you squeeze off a Use it freely and put 
shot or start to land a fish. comfort in your outdoor life. | 


until dark so that nobody else gets a 
shot at them, since they are too high 
after the first blasts. 

3. They have so educated the crows 
within the last 2 years that the birds 
take off straight up out of range, travel 
at that height for several miles, and 
then come straight down into some 
other grove. When the jackasses who 
are chasing them in cars arrive, off they 
go again. This continues until after 
dark. Then these sports try to blast 
into them while they are loading the 
treetops, but even so you don’t find 
many crows on the ground when the 
shooting is over. 

We have tried to talk to these boys 
(usually from 18 to 22 years old) and 
show them the error of their ways, but 
as is usual at that age they have more 
energy than brains. Maybe if you 
would print some advice that they can 
absorb while they are in a calmer mood, 
and without that youthful hunting urge 
to run around wildly trying to beat the 
other fellow to the birds, it might do 
some good. 

In crow hunting, the sensible thing 
to do is to locate a flyway. The place 
you pick may be a mile or two from the 
concentration point. Take good cover 
honeysuckle, cedar trees, or a burlap 
blind. Put an owl out on the ground 01 
on a pole. When you get a winged 
crow, tie him down near the decoy with 
a string so he can jump around. He'll 
bring them down, if they see him. As 
the crows comeealong in groups of six 
to two dozen, they are easily brought 
to the decoy with a call. That way you 
educate only the crows you miss, in- 
stead of thousands of them at once. 

A man can shoot only two or three 
crows at a time, even if he has 1,000 
around him. They don’t stay around 
the shooting very long. The flights last 
about 2 hours, from 2 to 4 p.m. You 
also can catch them coming out at sun- 
up, but these boys are asleep then. 

The one fact that should be learned 
is that you can’t successfully “go after 
the crows.” The trick is to bring the 
crows to you. 

How about saving crow shooting from 
the novices?—-H. EH. Copeland, Glen- 
side, Pa. 


FISHING “DOWN UNDER” 


Down here in New Zealand, our fish- 
ing season opens in October (the second 
month of our spring) and carries on 
through our summer until April 30, 
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which is late autumn with us. Fish- 
ing here is very pleasant, except for a 
chilly wind occasionally. The water is 
cold in the early months of the season, 
but never icy. 

When I fish, it is a serious business. 
I try to outguess the smartest and 
most cussed opponent of all, the brown 
trout. Concentrating on catching a good 
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brownie is a great tonic for that tired 
‘eeling. 

On a recent trip to Westland (one of 
sur scenic spots and a sportsman’s para- 
lise) I caught three beautiful rainbows 
iveraging 5 lb. These came from a 
snow-fed canyon river and were full of 
fight. 

A friend of mine, fishing a rapids in 
‘anterbury, took eight brownies aver- 
iging 61% lb. in one afternoon, less than 
60 miles from our city. Lake Coleridge, 
(0 miles from here, is chock-full of 
trout ranging up to 10 lb., and land- 
locked salmon up to 9 lb. 

Deer abound all through the South 
Island, and “cullers’” are engaged by 
the government to try to exterminate 
them. No license is necessary to shoot 
deer here.—C. S. Briggs, Christchurch, 
New Zealand. 


HELPFUL HUBBY 


Look at that big lug Percy Brown in 
the photo on page 30 of your Janu- 
ary issue! He has the nerve to say, 
‘Skunked myself, I helped my wife tote 








in the nice deer that she’d collected 
during a casual stroll.”” Yes, he helped, 
but darn little. The picture does show 
the deer on a pole, but actually the 
weight rides on wifey’s shoulders while 
Percy strolls along with the light end. 
And she’s just a little trick of a gal, 
say 105 lb., and he runs not less than 
210 lb. I wouldn't blame her if she left 
hubby at home the next time she goes 
deer hunting. Serve him right.—John 
R. George, Milwaukee, Wis. 


AWFUL LADYLIKE 


I read occasionally in ‘Shooters’ 
Problems’’ about a man who wants to 
buy a gun like a .30/06 or a .300 Savage 
but thinks it kicks too much. I am 13 
years old and I shot a .30/06 when I was 
10. I have also shot a .270 Winchester, 
30 Remington, and .30/30. I think any 
man that can’t handle the kick of a 
270 is awful ladylike.—Jimmy Isom, 
Tuler, Tex. 


“MADE US STOP AND THINK” 


The Rock Springs Chapter of Inter- 
national Kiwanis congratulates your 
magazine on its contribution to the con- 
servation of our natural resources, 


which is important in these times. 


Through the Conservation Pledge 
you have made us stop and think. All 
us in Kiwanis here in Rock Springs 
lave been reminded of the importance 
conservation. Through the display 
f the posters we received from you, 
the message will be carried to a 
great number of other people in our 
‘ommunity.—Robert L. Tiede, Rock 
Springs, Wyo. 
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on 5,000,000 cars! 
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Car-Plate 


New no-rub way to wax! 


Waxing a car used to mean hours of the hardest 


kind of rubbing. Now it's a 20-minute take-it-easy job! 


And Johnson's Car-Plate not only saves you time and 

work... it actually gives your car a tougher, brighter, 

longer-lasting wax protection! 

More than 5 million car owners have proved it since 

Reader's Digest published an article describing this 

sensational chemical discovery. 

Get Johnson's Car-Plate at your service station or regular wax 

dealer’s. Just spread it on the clean finish of your car... let 

it dry... and wipe lightly. That's all it takes to wax your car to 

a “diamond shine”! 

A 10-oz. can of Car-Plate does any car twice... and costs 
®@ only $1.00. Today's the day to try it. 


HOW TO CLEAN BEFORE YOU WAX e Wax should alwoys beapolied to a CLEAN 
cor. The finish should be free of road film and decomposed point. For this reason it is 
important that you clean your car thoroughly before applying Car-Plate. For quick, easy 
cleaning, Johnson's Carnu is recommended. It does the job fast and safely—leaves a perfect 
surface for a sparkling Cor-Plate finish. 





**Johnson’s’’, ‘‘Car-Plate’’ and **Carnu’’ are the trademarks of S. C. Johnson & Son, Inc. © S.C. Johnson & Son, Inc., Racine, Wis., 1961 
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1951 « FISHING SEASONS « 1951 


WARNING! This tabulation is is complied trom official sources; but in the space available it 
is impossible to give full details, and in some cases the authorities have power to change 
sensens on short notice. So before you fish in any state or province, get a copy of the current 
regulations from the proper agency and then read up on minimum lengths, daily Halts, ete- 
























































































































































ALASKA : 10WA (cont'd) MISSOURI | OREGON (cont'd) 
Res. fish & hunting $2, fishing $1. Non . Black, Warmouth and Rock Bass Res. $1.50. Non-res. $5, 7-day $3. | Winter seasons: Between....Oct. 1—Apr. 27 
res. fishing & small game $10, fishing $2.00 Sunfish, Bluegill May 30—Feb. 15° Impounded waters | ass, Suntish, Perch, Crappie 

All gametist . All_year* Rock Sturgeon, Paddlefish Closed EAL MRMOTON .cscescssccssnvceceseenons wee All year } Bream, Catfish, Striped Bass, 

ALABAMA Other gamefish 5 All year Other waters | Shad. Sturgeon a All vear* 

Res. rod & reel $1. Non-res, $5, 7-day $2 cep a : Pa PROBE accccrssssacocinvssnensessssonies ar 10 8 Se 
AIL cametish. aN yeot | Ener se Ne a, 2 Bla Sass. Jack Salmon or | PENNSYLVANIA 

7 . . ‘ es. $1.50. Non-res., reciprocal, Meo. % Mee tl-eve Pike.....e.-.dfay 30—Nov. 30 | Hes. $2.10. Non-res reciprocal, min. $2.60, 

ARIZONA trip. 15-day max., reciprocal, min, 4 Other netish Mar. 15--Nov ) | o-day $2.10 

Res. fishing & hunting $7, all fish $38.50 Sass we. May 26—Apr. 24 - = - — | Inland waters: 

trout only $2.50 other fish only $1.50. Nor Other gamefish... eee MONTANA | [rout secessereceee APP. 15—July 

res. trout only $10 »-dav $5; other fish ——__—_—— Res. fish & birds $3. Non-res fishing $10 Lake or Salmon ” ut....July 1--Sept 

only $5, 5-day $3 KENTUCKY ; 3-day $2.50 Black Bass, Pike Perch (Wall 
Trout. sipeemubieunainnnenccinees May 5—Sept. 30* Res : state $2, county $1. Non-res. $5 All gametish......+s000 ..May 20—-Nov. 15* eye). Pickerel, Great North 
Other mefish Ali year’ 3-day & — ern Pike. Muskellunge....July 1-—Nov. 30* 

ARKANSAS Ali gametish........ sonesssees slashed peoneres Non-res.. reciprocal, —n aot Seu ripen dmc 

Res. $1.50. Non-res $5, 10-day $2 LOUISIANA $10.10: 10-day reciprocal, min, $3.10 ae is, es ae aed sell hake si ta 
Black Bass Ie Non-res. $5. 7-day $2 RAE ARETE t All_year zake Erie, and Pymatuning bake 

r ay $2 i ; a é 1A 
Lakes ae All year Ay1 amefish 41) year a ee ——— Warning: All fishing prohibited from Mare! 
Streams May 16—-Mar. 1» - = . ann te NEVADA 14 to Apr. 14, except in rivers, lakes, or 
Trout May 16--Oct sl MAINE? Res. $3.50. Non-res. $5, 5 day $3 ponds NOT stocked with trout 
Other gametish All year tes. fishing & hunting $4.25, fishing $2.25 All gametish Sta ae - oe 
CALIFORNIA ig it Non-re 5, b-day $4.75, 8-day $3.25 Local seasons between Mar. 1—Oct. 31 RHODE ISLAND oa 
. . ¢ Salmon hens Togue, White Perch Lake Mead, Colorado River Ke s. $2.25. Non-res., reciprocal, min, $3.90, 
Res. $3. Non-res. $10, 10-day 45 4 : W k ' 6-day $1.50 
Striped Bass. Shad, Catfish All year* 1 A seen al Sphatrae ar __Walker_Lake... sooo All yea Striped Bass All year 
Pp : : sakes ant 1ds ice : o ‘ : eee Sar eres til 
Black Bass, Sunfish, Sacramento Rivers above tidewater Ice-out—Sept. 15 NEW HAMPSHIRE White Perch. Yellow or Striped 
Perch, Crappie ~aet ind streat I ir ’ Res. fi shing & bunting $3.60. Non-res. fish Perch acon 0d 15--Feb. 20 
Designated counties..Apr. 28--Feb. 28* frooks and streams....£6@:0t 12 ’ ing > day Trout 5—July 15 
AH ° Black Bass fly fishing....June 1—June 20 ing 3 rou : pr. 15-——July lo 
__, test 1 state ss i year Black ; Lake | Trout, Svhitensh Black Bass Pickerel Ft 20-—Feb, 20 
Trout, tock Mountain White Lakes and: ponds June 21—Sept. 30 (Shad) sseeeedan, 1—Aug. 3l —__—_—_—— - ——$$—$———__—_— 
fish, Salmon . a\* Rivers above tidewater June 21-—-Sept. 15 Salmon, Sunapee or Golden SOUTH CAROLINA 
Designated counties: May 26—Oct 31* | nak anol shanna june 21—Aug. 15 EEE EE Apr. 1—Aug. 31* Res. $1.10. Non-res. $10.2 
; Rest of state Apr. 28--Oct. $1* | — ! ont te — Brook Trout.. vacceeee May 1—Aug. 31* Trout PRES 
— : June 1--Mar. 31° MARYLAND Pickerel. baa May 28—Jan. 15 Other sametis sh . 

Steelhead, Salmon, Trout Res. $1.50. Non-res, $10, 3-da Pike and W hite P erc ch, Horned ROE 
Winter seasons in designated | Rock Fish (Stripe Bass), i. Allyear peace scarracces ‘May 28—Oct, 31* | SOUTH DAKOTA 2 
___ waters between.......NOV. | Keb. 28 | Catti Muscallonge 1—-Oct 1 = in Non-res. $5, 10 ~ . eee 

COLORADO Designated counties seesese All year Black Bass. RAW SER 1—Oct. 31* eh epee pease . MAY T Sept. 30 

Res. small game & fish $3. Non-res. fish Rest of stat Feb. 15—Nov. 30 Yellow Perch, oe ee nn OF oe at 

ing $10, 5-day $: White and Hickory Shad, Her Cusk....Open where fishing is permitted Rock abe tay bream -May 1—Feb. < 
Trout PAINE ssessssesssecnnnnesnnns ..Mar. 15—June 20 By fly fishing only ee es Ae rape il 

Lakes below 7,000 ft. elevation Wall-e) ; Apr. 1—Nov. 15 Brook Trout in lakes and ponds; tig ee cae « 1 Feb. 29* 
and other designated waters: All year’ - roul Apr. 15-——July 15* Lake Trout and Salmon * all Black Bass a sa 
Other watefsS.............May 25—Oct. 31° *ike or Vickerel - : bane tae essere SEDt. I —Sept._ 30" D sign te 2s.... Ma 
Whitetish : “May 25--Oct. 31" & De a counties — : oo” 4 NEW JERSEY pore ae i rep 
Dec. 15—Mar. 15* test of state July Nov ’ H 4 —_ 7 ‘ ae nl 9 
l tes. $3.15. Non-res 9.50 Designated counties....June 15——Feb 
Other gamefish we ane | we Black Bas 5 2 - ———_—_—_——— $$ 
= - Designated counties.....June 1—Nov, 30 Striped Bass........-ceeeeeed Apr. 1—Nov. 30 
CONNECTICUT “aye ge Raa suly 1—Nov. 30 Trout, Landlocked TENNESSEE ; 
Res. men $4.35, women $2.35, 3-day $1.39 iia 5 ees aie : } r Salmon 14—Sept. 30 Res. fishing & hunting $2; fishing 1-day 
, . . 4 Other gametish........... ee All year . ? ” 0c. Non-res. $5, 3-day $1. 

Non-res., reciprocal, min, $6.35, 3-day $1.85 $$ $—__— a —__— Pike-Pe (Wall-e; ce Tro me ‘\ " 
Striped Bass........-esceeeserssseeereereneed All year MASSACHUSETTS Pickerel, Pike.......May 20-—-Nov. 30 & | Gin, : ee far. 1—Oct. 1 
Alewife pugncpwesessagnseansene .Mar. i--May 31 Res. men $2, women $1.25. Non-res $5.25. Jan. 5—Jan. 27 | _ Vener gametish..... eG fe dA ES OE All year 
Bullhead, Calico Bass or Crap- 3-day $1.50 Black Bass, Oswego Bass June 15 Nov. 30 TEXAS 

pie, Yellow and White Perch, Trout, Salmon... Apr. 15--July 31 Other gamefish All year Res. $1.65. Non-res. $5.25 day $1.65 

Pickerel, Great Northern Pike, Pike Perch Pickerel Great Note: Special seasons for De laware River Alig imetish éensees ther All year 

Pike Perch (Walleye Pike) F ie i" ooo gage and Bay. Consult Division of Fish and Pi ach eset eben SAR CALS scene sR 
Apr. 21--Feb. 9 | jorned Pout, Calico Bass, Game, Trenton 7. | UTAH 

Lake Trout Apr. 21—Oct. 31 Yellow Perch, Crappie, Shad, pas an: — } Res. 83. Non-re 5 

Brook, Brown, Rainbow | Suntish, Bluegill... Apr. 15—Feb. 15 NEW MEXICO __ . ‘Catfish : ; All year* 
Tro: shy ” 4 White Perch ) 5—KFeb. 15* Res. $3, Non-res. $5, 10-day $3. = | Bass, ¢ pee . ’ 
Trout, Shad.. Apr. 21—July 1 | i l pertataseenes. 5 l . Bass Crappie 

Black Bass..... ; July 1--Oct. 31 | Black Bass sssssseoeeend ly 1—Feb. 15 All gamefish south % -_ ™ Perch Oct. 7* 

a - ~ ; a — —————_—_—————— WAY 66 ...ccccccccccccccscseoeeeesed ay et. $i” ’ a a a 

DELAWARE i _ ) Ra | MICHIGAN ; ; All gametish north of High- frout Salmon, Gr we 

Res, $1.25. Non-res. $7.50, 6-day $3.25. | Res. and wife $1.50. Non-res. $3, 10-day wan O80... May 25—Oct. 31° | __tish 16— Oct. 

Not required in Delaware River or Baj | $2. Trout stamp $1 additional ———$_—_————— VERMONT ran ae we 
Shad, Sturgeon, Herring Mar. 1—June 10 Great Lukes and their connecting waters NEW YORK o : ee = 

fl y _ Res. $1 Non-res. $5.2 14-di $3.50 

Brook ‘Trout. Apr. 16—Aug. 15 | ‘Trout... ; Apr. 28—Sept. 9 ites. tishing & hunting $3.75, fishing $2.25 i es a Sy Pe ee 
Black Bass, Calico Bass, Dike Muskellunge “Wall-eye P ike Non-res. tishing $5.50, 3-day $2.75. j 3-day $2. 

seccsvesereedune 25—Feb. 1 Northe en Pike............ADt 11. Mar. 31 Striped Bass, Lake and Sea Stur- : 7 7" reh, if eke j May 1—Mar. 14 

Other gamefish......... veeeeAll year Black Bass. June 25—Dee. 31 geon, White Percn......ccceceereed All year coh alte aa “spake teas ‘May 1—Aug. 31° 

DISTRI F UM 1A Bluegill, Sunfish... June 25—Mar. 31 Bullhead, Yellow . .All year* Trot ; ; ree 

OF Cc Trout 1—Aug. 14 

License not required | Lake TTrout........ccces- seveceeeelvOV. O-—Oct. 9* Otsego Whitefish or Otse go Smelt 1 Ge 31 
Black Bass, Crappie...... May 30--Mar. 31 Other gamefish..............00 coscseustdae YORE PASS 2... .eecceceeseerrenesetenense Jgan. 1—Oct. 31* Muskaionge % 1 \ r ; 14 

sd ‘ : Lake Trout, Landlocked and Dauene eesti >— ADF. 

Other Came#ish.......ccecccseeeeeeeees woAll year | Trout Lakes i Wl Black Bass pee 1—Nov. 30* 

FLORIDA | Trout, Lake Trout.........Apr. 28—Sept. 9 — Salmon, i 1—Sept. 10° ayia Vo —— 

] » TIS EL... cnecneceeenceee é ae . 
tes. $2. Non-res. $7.50, 10 day $2.25 Muskellunge, Wall-eye Pike, _ ‘ pi VIRGINIA 

Re “ oooh ‘ a Northern Pike...........002 ay 15-—--Sept. 9 TPLOUL...005 sereeeee Apr. 14-—Sept. 9 Res., state, fishing $3; county, fishing & 
ALL gametish..........---ccceecesereneers All year* | Pike P reh Wall-eye or Yellow 

— | 5 Bass Bluegill, Sun + indy (Wall-eye or 2¢é hunting $1. Non-res. $10 

GEORGIA | fish . une 26-—-Sept. 9 Pike). B slue Pike Perch, Pick Trout scslcasonenanesions pr. 20—-Sept. 15* 

Res, fishing & hunting $1.25. Non-res Other gametis! Apr &8—Sept. ¥ _ eral Northern Pike....May 1—Mar. 1* Black Bass Rock Rass, Va 

9 > a Sho nose : 7 @ B == “ . 

$10.29, 10-day $3.25, 1-day $1 | 4it other lakes north of Highway U-46 : ort- nose Sturgeon July 1—Apr 30 eved Pike or Pike Perch 

Prout | ‘Trout ee ane tate eduly 1—Dec. 1 East of Blue Ridge Mts. June Mar. 15* 
: , or rout Apr Sept ' RB \ A jul 1 -N 2) vast OF Blue idge Mts. June Mar , 

“sory ype ure aise Nth ce Muskellunge Wall-eye ¥ nike gisath Pha neo sd ie West of Blue Ridge Mts. June L-—Dec. 31° 
est of state 4 All year wage - rh a Other gan efish All Y 

. Northern Pike............May 15—-Mar. lo NORTH CAROLINA gam “ f year 

Other gametish All year »1 > : : . 

. - . —— Black Bass........ June 25—-Dee. 31 Kes. fishing & hunting $4.10; fishing, state WASHINGTON 

deg —— en arg 1, Suntish June $ 0. county $1.10; 1-day 60c, Non-res Res. $5. Non-res. $10, 10-day $1.50. (Res 
es. $2. NO es. 3 »-day do t ametis x ” tu P 

: Black Bass, Sturgeon, Channel VU ; he ma ap 5p uth of Hia . Tre r-day $2.60, 1-day $1.10 of Ore very Idaho reciprocal.) 
Cattish..... Re | se Trout June ‘ es ated untie \ 5 5 ogy - 91% 
, . Jun esignated counties....Apr, 15—July Lo land lakes...........Apr. 15--Oct. 31 
= Other gametish June 4 Oct. 31 Black Ba . June Rest of state Apr. 15—Aug. 31 Streams and high lakes in east 

ILLINOIS Muskellunge Wall-eye ou ygametish cvvsseele YORI ern Washington....May 20-——-Sept 5* 

it 1 N 1 i Northern Pike Jun n . ; 
es. $ Non-res. $3, 10-day $1 Orth IK oune ee ae ee Streams and high lakes in west 

Rock and White Bass, Crappie All year Other gamefish..... June NORTH DAKOTA ern Washington....May 20 -Oct. 31* 

Trout, except Lake Trout Apr. 1--Sept. 50 fiout stream Ke ie, Non-res. 33 - ; ist 

Wall-eye Dike May 1—Feb. 29 Trout, Lake Trout, Muskellunge Prot : May 2—Sept. 30 WEST VIRGINIA 

Pickerel......00.... May 1—-Nov. 30 Northern Pike, Wall-eye Wall eye and Northern Res. tishing & hunting $3, fishing $2. Non 

Black Bass _ pike : . Apr. 25-—-Sept , Pike May 16—Oct. 31 res. fishing $10, 6-day (after June 1) $3 
Southern Zone May 15- Mar. 3 slack Bass, Blue gill Sun Perch, Crappie, Suntish, Blue Brook Rainbow 
Central Zone June 1-——Apr. 1 fish June 25-—Sep , sill , May 18—Mar. 14 rrout Apr. 28-—Sept. 3 
Northern Zone June 15—Apr. 30 Other gamefish Apr. 28—-Sept. J Ba June 16--Oct. 31 slack ss seeeeeeed une 16—Mar. 14 

iNDIANA Von-trout streams . OHlo Other gametish...........0004 Apr. 28—Mar. 14 

. pr. 28—Sept. 9 . a 

Res amine & shunting $2; women fishing Sura 25 De : Res. $1.10. Non-res. $3.25, 10-day $1.10 WISCONSIN 

$l. Noa-res, $8, 14-day $1. Trout Stamp t June 25—Mar. 31 Pri Apr. lo--Sept. ly Res. $1. Non-res. $4; non-res. and wife 

$1 — - . Ali year Bla iN “e : -day $6 

roul . sess ay i ug. of iniand ishing Dis Inland waters: 

Black, Silver or Yellow White MINNESOTA 1 lie ine rict : June 16—Apr. 30° Lake Trout 10 Apr. 1—Sept. 30* 
or Striped Bass, Pike Perch K and wife $2. Non-res. 9! Lake Krie Fishing Dis frout, except Lake Trout Apr. 28—Sept. 7 
(Wall-eye), Pike or Pickerel Prout except Lake Trout rict July 1—May 24* Wali-eye or Sauger Pike, North 
Ror mee Bass or Goggle sialic - : Sucker in trout in <i 2 Other gamefish All year rh or Pickerel May 12-—-Jan, 15* 

: ae 31) strea Sept ) —-—- , 

ot het gametish All year Lake Trout May 1—Sept. 30° & OKLAHOMA one Eg — e. 

~ a 63 t or . June 20—Jan ) 

1OWA . i ie a vu—-Fel 15 “ er “A sea ae gg 0, ftishing $2 ; Sturgeon Sept. 5—Oct. 15* 
tes. fishing & hunting $2.50, fishing $1.54 peviesstecserrigey June 23-—Nov v v0n*5 oe, GBY 92.69 ; Spoonbill Cat) Closed 

Non-res., reciprocal, min, $3, 6-day $1.50 \ aba rer May 12—Feb. 15 = apc oe ; All year Catfish, Sand, Shovel-nose and 

. er ~ t Special seusons nh boundary Walter ~s% t j "al l 

Cath h, except Bullhead Apr. 15--Nov. 30 snd Mississippi River a Va OREGON = kleback Sturgeon, Pantish....All year 

rrout May 1 Nov. 30 . Re shing & hunting $7, fishing $4. Non Other gamefish All year 

Walleye (Yellow Pike-Perch) or MISSISSIPPI res. $15, 7-day $5 eats Vote: Special seasons for boundary and out 
a er W nite (Silver) an i Ke arti yait $1.25. Non-res, $5.20 Trout, Jack Salmon, Steelhead, Salmon ying waters 

re low Sass orthern 1 ike ; lay §$ Zones 1 and 2 Apr. 14—Sept. 30* = 
Per May 15——Feb, 15" \ ametist All year Rest of state Apr. 28—Oct. 14 (c -ontinued on next page) 
*Local exceptions. +Subject to change—consult state fish and game department. ©OUTDOOR LIFE, reproduction strictly forbidden. 


The Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 
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a r 
ow to 6 ou (EVERY FISHERMAN’S) 
(continued) “~~ 
WYOMING 
Res. $1.50. Non-res. $10, 5-day $3. 
All gamefish May 1—Oct. 31* 
ALBERTA ; 
Res. (required only for trout waters) $2.25 
- 3-day $1. Non-res. all waters $2.25 lay $ 
\pr. 27 Trout, Grayling, Rocky Moun 
tain Whitefish Seasons be | 
| : tween Ma Oct. 31 | 
Be td Lake Trout (in lakes) May 16—Sept. 15 ae 
Pike, Pickerel, Perch Gold 
$2.60 OV Corseecreecseeseseneeseeeees May _16- Mar 31° 
eae BRITISH COLUMBIA 
Res. $1. Non-res. $7; non-res. Canadian 
luly 31 $3.50 i 
ept. 2 Salmon All sear i 
Trout ; 
TAGR) WOCORBivccicscescccssccasceccccesicciod All year* 
jov. 30* Non-tidal waters Mar. 1—Nov. 30* | \ 
| year* _ Black Bass «sseeeeeUly_1—Mar, 31* | : \ 
Eeipee MANITOBA \ 
ra Res. (required only for winter angling | \ 
Mar $2.50. Non-res Winter angling $2.50: | \ 
Kes, OF summer angling $5.50, family $8 
_ Lake Trout, Speckled Trout 
rn North of 53rd Parallel Apr. 15—Sept. 15 
Poa) South of 53rd Parallel Apr. 15—Sept. 24 : 
oe lickerel or Wall-eye, Pike, Perch, ‘ 
\ll year Goldeye, Mooneye, Sauger, Mas : ee 
7 kinonge....... May 13—Oct. 31 7 
—— 9 Arctic Grayling June 16—Oct, 31 
— 2 Black Bass July 1—Oect. 31 | 
eb. 20 Note : Angling in designated lakes, Nov 11 } | 
ig ge ghana as | i HAT FISHERMAN doesn’t have an ambition 
acces en yy on-res. family $20.50; family | h d b ki f h . ) : 
4-day $7.90 ; ~s ~ Va a 2a L > ~ 2 
AIL sear STS S00 aaa All year | i \\ oar to catch a recor reaking fish? Once in a 
——at eae { \ lifetime he may hook one—then success depends 
sept. 30 Trout..... voneeADE. 1—Sept, 30° \ particularly on the power, action and stamina of 
Atlantic Salmon May 24—Sept. 30* | i. =i mi. P P . > 
Feb. 29 NEWFOUNDLAND | \4 his rod. Why risk disappointment: 
Res. salmon $5. Non-res. salmon $30 or $5 é j E _ : 
‘eb, 29" a day ; In 1950, more prize-winning fish were taken on 
- Atlantic Salmon, Sea , 2 ; nae: . 
Apr. 30 Bc a acne May 15—Bept. 15 True Temper than on any other three makes of rods 
Ket 209 ainhow ou vd UNE Nov. 30 zs be 
Feb. 29 Other PrOUt...eeed an, 15—Sept. 15 combined*—a record that has been equalled or 
ge goin bettered by True Temper each year since 1935. 
g I-das Striped BasB.iccssurnarnenoAll Oar ; : ; : ? 
Oct. 1* on Dee Why do True Temper users take the prize winners? 
att your Seasons between Apr. 1—Oct. 14 ¢ 
é ‘ Black Bass.......0.... Apr. 1—Sept, 15* a « es > ch: ; hi al; s< ; ; 
ne Sek Ge apd iene or It s because championship quality is built into 
y $1.65 Salmon, Lake or Grey Trout, True Temper Rods. Here are a few examples— 
All year Landlocked Salmon or . ; : 
nanamsiantennnnt Quananiche... : aS Apr. 15—Se pt 15* 
ONTARIO TIPS— Only True Temper offers all four types: (1) 

ts Res. not required. Non-res. $6.50, family $9 ° 

il year rrout, except Lake Exclusive step-down tubular steel (2) Hand forged 
ne Trout..... J , Apr. 28—Sept. 15 ° 
Oct. 7 Northern Pike, Wall-eye Pike or steel (3) Taper ground steel (4) Laminated glass fiber. 
Oct. 7* Yellow Vickerel May 12—Mar. 31* 

- Biack Bass ‘ easuecavel oO 5* ’ 
— tests Rote a a + | HANDLES —The famous True Temper ‘Speedlock’ 
y $3.50 <2 Rives handle is the choice of Champions for perfect feel, 

* fest of proving F Ma 31* . 
Mar. 14 Pog Ba aiaaaae a aa balance and convenience. 
Aug, 31° PRINCE EDWARD ISLAND. 
Aug. 14° Res. $1*. Non-res. $3, GUIDES —True Temper was the first to use carboloy 
Apr. 14 nen ee Oe ee steel for guides ... the hardest material ever de- 
Nov. 30 cosstsssescaeceeenn 
tii il Atlantic Salmon..... May 24—Oct. 15 
Rainbow ‘Trout July 1 Oct. 31* veloped by man. 
ishing & Q ¥ . . : —_— . 
a, iy go 45:50. 8-das FINISHES—The mirrorlike polish or the distinctive 
ional ee ae en ree SRNR SOR, 208 white pearlescent finishes on True Temper's top 
son So vo 
Kel ll year . 
Mar, 15* ect i oe eae quality rods are unequalled. 
Dec. 31* Whitetish ec. 1-—Nov 9 
All year srown, Speckled. S¢ ebe ‘ . 
Pe ee a eae CASES —The deluxe True Temper Rod case is made 
ed and Grey Trout Apr. 18—Sept. 30 , ‘ ; 
50. (Res ee ae CORRE Cee: of sanforized heavy duck with an aluminum tube 
Uananiohe a Sept 1 
cai Atlantic Salmon May 1—Aug. 31* to protect the tip and a handy zipper opening for 
On 0 Vall-eve ke « 
a a oe convenience. 
Sept ) Sturgeot une 1 pr 
st Rainbow ‘Trout June 16—Sept a* - 
Oct. 31" Black Bass, Crappie....Jume 16—Oct. 15° GUARANTEE — Printed on the tag of every True 
a iskellonge June 6-—-Oct a 
2s Smeit July 1—Mar Temper Rod is our guarantee — for over 25 years 
$2. Non — ian . 
ne 1) $3 SASKATCHEWAN Ho an assurance of quality and value. 
tes all waters $2, all except trout and | 
Sept. 3 rayling waters $1, Non-res. all waters $¢ | 
Mar. 14 ill exeept trout and grayling waters §$ 2 : 
Mar. 14 Trout . May 16-—Sept. 15 Protect your chance to win. Compare 
—— ther gametish av 16 Mar l } __— > 4 e 
: can id Atle = > Tempe : any > ake 
and wife YUKON TERRITORY True Temper Rods with any other m ike. 
Kees, $1. Non-res, $2 area Test for balance and action with a True 
u ree dan t id ¢ wr a , 54 
Sens. 36° wii ton ae | Iemper Rod Tester—you'll find one at most fishing 
‘Sep Whitensh ake rou Salmon 2 - e 
ak a rrout Jan. 1—Sept. 14, & tackle counters. Descriptive folder on request. 
Jan 4 Dec. 1—-Sept i, °32 ae pm nae x P . . ‘ 
5—Nov. 1 peda va Feb. 1—Nov. 31 Write True Temper Corporation, Sporting Goods 
—J an ’ Speck 1e¢ rout pr. 1 Oct l | . “ * . ; 
Oct. 15° Pickerel, Goldeye, Pike, Mullet Division, Department 32, Geneva, Ohio. 
Closed Maskinonge........May 1¢ Apr. 14 52 
' All year | 
All year | 


y and out 


aa The Game-Law 
aaa Violator is a Thief! | | 


L — *Field & Stream 1950 Fishing Contest, Bait Casting Classes 
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Master Sergeant Travis Watkins, of Gladewater, Texas—Medal of Honor. 
On September 3. 1950, near Yongsan, Korea, Sergeant Watkins was wounded 
and paralyzed from the waist down. Ordering his squad to pull out and 
leave him, he stayed behind and died covering their withdrawal. 

Sergeant Watkins gave his life for freedom. What can you do? 

This. You can begin today to do your share in defense of the country he 
defended far “above and beyond the call of duty” by buying more... and 
more ... and more United States Defense* Bonds. 

For your Defense Bonds strengthen America. And if you will make our 
country strong enough now, American boys may never have to give their 
lives again. Defense is your job, too. 





Remember that when you're buying bonds — every United States Series E Bond you 


for national defense, you're also building a = own automatically goes on earning inter- 
personal reserve of cash savings. Remem- — est for 20 years from date of purchase in- 


ber, too, that if you don’t save regularly, — stead of 10 years as before. This means, for 
you generally don't save at all. So go to example, that a Bond you bought for $18.75 


your company’s pay office--now—and sign — can return you not just $25 but as much as 
up to buy Defense Bonds through the Pay- — $33.33! For your country’s security, and 
roll Savings Plan. Don’t forget that now — your own, buy U.S. Defense Bonds now! 


*OLS. Savings Bonds are Defense Bonds - Buy them regularly! 





a public service. 





The U.S. Government does not pay for this advertisement. It is donated by this publication 
in cooperation with the Advertising Council and the Magazine Publishers of America as 
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Warden Giddings and the author found 30 dead salmon and steelheads in this 


one pool, after a cow-spraying farther upstream 


THIS IS MURDER 


merica’s fish and small 
game are _ threat- 

-L. ened, as never be- 
fore, by the increasing 
use of increasingly deadly 
economic poisons.’’ One 
vay or another, in every 
state of the Union, every 
isherman is affected, And 


every gunner too, whether 
he hunts cottontails, ducks, or upland birds. 


If not today, 


believe me, the effect will certainly be evident tomorrow. 


Gamefish are being killed needlessly, stream beds are be- 
ng swept clean of fish foods, birds are being driven from 
and small 
JULY, 1951 


Misuse of deadly poisons is killing 

countless gamefish and their food. 

Maybe right in your own county, too 
by GENE BURNS 


animals is being wiped out 

Rodent poisons, weed 
killers, and insecticides are 
what cause this often un- 
intentional but wholesale 
destruction often with 
the active support of gov- 
ernment agencies. 

Some of this murder is 
due to carelessness. More 
to sheer ignorance. But not a little is due to don’t-give-a- 
hoot officials who say, ‘“‘These new economic poisons are a 
necessity. They are here to stay—-fish or no fish—-and you 
can’t do anything about it.” 

Most of the chemicals in question can be bought right 
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Using warble-grub spray. The run-off from 100 cows could 
kill all the fish in more than 1% million gallons of water 


across the counter in almest any hardware, feed and seed, 
nursery, or pet store. And their use has spread fast, doubling 
and even tripling from year to year. In California, where I 
live, only 69,521 acres were sprayed by airplane in 1940. 
Last year 1,916,874 acres were dusted—-an area more than 
27 times as great. In the same state, six years ago, 10,000 
cattle were sprayed for ox warble grubs. Last year thirty- 
two times as many were treated! 

Obviously these insecticides, pesticides, weed eradicators, 
and rodent-control baits are extremely important to our 
national economy and well-being. They save the orchardist, 
farmer, truck grower, cattle rancher, cotton grower, and 
gardener millions upon millions of dollars annually, to say 
nothing of making our own lives more comfortable. By ac- 
curate testing to determine their toxicity before they are put 
on the market, and by adequate labeling and judicious use, 
their side effects can be comparatively harmless. Executives 
of conservation, agriculture, and public health—the agencies 
primarily concerned with insecticides—all emphasize that 
the important thing in its control is education. People must 
be told the inherent dangers of these chemicals and how to 
avoid their misuse. 


I the hands of biologists who realize their toxicity and 
who are concerned about fish and game survival, these 
poisons have been of inestimable value. But just about 98 
percent of the stuff is in the hands of the uninformed— the 
average farmer, rancher, orchardist, and people such as 
you and I. All too often that means it has devastating side 
effects. 

There is DDT for one, introduced as an insecticide in 
1940. We know how it saved lives in the Pacific jungles by 
destroying malaria-bearing mosquitoes--and how it killed 
honey bees when sprayed on orchards. It worked on house 
flies ... for a while; then they became more and more im- 
mune. It’s still being used to keep down mosquitoes, though 
it generally kills the tiny minnows called gambusia that 
feed on mosquito larvae. 

In Alaska, DDT was used in the Cook Inlet area to kill 
mosquitoes, and not only was there a heavy loss of trout 
but much bottom life was wiped out clean. Tough on the 
young salmon that arrived soon afterward. Further experi- 


ment-—by Dr. Oliver B. Cope of the U.S. Fish and Wildlife 
Service—showed that a solution strong enough to kill 45 
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percent of the blackfly larvae in a stream killed 80 percent 
of the rainbow trout and 80 to 90 percent of the caddis-fly 
larvae. 

Thousands of square miles of forested land are sprayed 
by airplane with DDT each year. Out of an estimated popu- 
lation of 1,920 nesting birds in a 600-acre tract near Scran- 
ton, Pa., only two singing males were found 48 hours after 
a DDT spray of 5 pounds per acre, and a fortnight later it 
was estimated that only 300 birds had returned to the area. 
In Illinois a mosquito-control treatment only one tenth as 
strong as the foregoing dose killed most of the crayfish on 
which the raccoons doted, and all the swallows disappeared, 
presumably because of damage to their food supply. 

So it goes. Unfortunately, large kills often go unnoticed 

fish, birds, and small game, however violent their death, 
cannot cry out as they die, and even when found the cause 
is not always properly determined. 

Another new poison is toxaphene (chlorinated camphene), 
twenty times as deadly as DDT. Where DDT requires one 
part in 10 million, toxaphene requires only one part in 200 
million to make trout and bass turn belly up. In eight Ala- 
bama counties, I was told by Dr. Clarence M. Tarzwell, who 
heads a group of U.S. Public Health Service research bi- 
ologists in Ohio, 26 million pounds of toxaphene were sprayed 





A barn drain like this can wipe out stream life for 3 miles 


to combat boll weevil. “As was to be expected,’ he added, 
“the spraying was accompanied by a very heavy loss of 
fish life.” 

Now we come to a poison that dairy ranchers in my home 
county started using four or five years ago, as a cattle 
spray. It’s used today, by dairymen the country over, to 
fight the ravages of the ox warble grub, which does an esti- 
mated damage of from $50,000,000 to $100,000,000 a year, 
not counting the lessened milk supply. So it will doubtless 
go on being used, for it’s the most effective warble spray 
yet found. 

The ox warble fly has a curious life history, by the way. 
The adult is often called the heel fly because the female 
lays her eggs on the hair just above the animal's hoofs. 
When the grubs hatch out they drill through the skin, 
burrowing their way first to the gullet, then to the top 
of the animal’s back just under the skin. Sometimes there 
are hundreds, each becoming as large as half of a man’s 
thumb. Ultimately they work their way out through the 
valuable hide—-rendering it worthless for leather—fall to 
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the ground to pupate, and in time emerge as heel flies. 

Ox warble spray contains 5 percent rotenone, a poison 
that’s present in the roots of derris, cube, and certain other 
exotic plants. Ironically, it was as fish killers that these 
roots came to the notice of scientists prowling tropical 
America, the East Indies, and other foreign parts for a 
new natural insecticide. The natives ground or chewed the 
roots, tossed or spat them into a pool, and within half an 
hour had themselves a mess of fish. 


ow, it’s no news to OUTDOOR LIFE readers that rotenone 
i kills fish. (See ‘‘New Ways to Better Fishing,” in the 
issue for November, 1949.) It’s been used in more than 26 
states by conservation officials who want to rid a lake of 
trash fish; they do so by killing all the fish and making a 
fresh start. But did you know that the highest concentrate 
they use is 5 percent rotenone—the same percentage gen- 
erally used in spraying for ox warble? And that the spray 
is used by dairymen in hundreds of thousands of barns that 
drain into fish-bearing streams? 

In San Geronimo Creek in Marin County, not far from my 
California home, a fish and game warden estimated that 
careless use of a cattle spray at a single dairy ranch killed 
more than 5,000 steelhead and silver salmon. The warden 
added, “This one man killed more fish than were caught in 
this stream by all anglers during the entire 1950-51 season.” 
Yet the spraying was done by a duly licensed commercial 
sprayer. 

The fish have been decimated in five out of eight small 
Marin County coastal creeks—-San Geronimo, Bolinas, Ni- 
casio, Olema, and Walker, totaling some 80 miles. I know, 
for I’ve just completed a two-month intensive investigation 
of these streams for OUTDOOR LIFE in company with Albert 
Giddings, the warden already quoted. I found similar con- 
ditions in three near-by counties—-Napa, Sonoma, and San 
Mateo. And in a 2,500-mile loop trip which took me into 
Oregon, Washington, Idaho, and Montana, I saw dairy after 
dairy where the same warble spray is used--and being dis- 
posed of in the same fish-killing way. 

But in Marin County at least, thanks to Warden Giddings, 
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the fish loss can and will be restored in time. He’s staged a 
stirring one-man crusade, and this is how it began: 

The telephone. rang in Giddings’ home. It was December 
22, 1950, his day off. A woman’s voice came over the wire. 

“Is this Warden Giddings? Mr. Giddings, there are 
dozens of spawning steelhead and silver salmon rushing 
around the pool near my daughter’s home on San Geronimo 
Creek. Their mouths and gills are open and they seem to 
be gasping for air. Some are so crazy that they've left the 
water and are flopping around on the banks. The fingerlings 
are affected too. Can't you do something?” 

Although Giddings had already put in seventy hours that 
week, he drove his personal car—he was out of uniform 
to the creek. By the time he arrived, the fish were all dead. 
In one pool (Inkwell) he and Chief Ranger Leo D. Craw- 
ford of the Taylor State Park near Lagunitas, picked up 
39 spawners, still heavy with roe or milt, that were po- 
tentially the bearers of a least 100,000 salmon and steel- 
head fry. 

Then, because there had already been a heavy fish kill on 
the creek the March before, Giddings back-tracked 3.2 miles 
upstream, following the glaring trail of 5,000 dead steel- 
heads and salmon to a dairy ranch. Within 25 feet of the 
open drain from the barn he found dead fish. Above the 
drain the water was clean. The female fish were digging 
nests and laying eggs in the shallow gravel beds while the 
bucks chased off intruding males, as spawners on San 
Geronimo Creek had been doing for countless centuries. 
“Below the drain,’’ says Giddings, ‘‘I saw no live fish.”’ 


a J. Yates, the senior game warden, had already 
visited the dairy rancher. Upon ascertaining that a 
rotenone cattle spray had been used on the stock that morn- 
ing, he warned him to spray away from the barn in future, 
and departed. 

Yates made a routine report. “But,’”’ he told me recently, 
“I’ve been making such reports for four years and nothing 
much ever happens. So this time I just took care of the 
matter my own way. I’ve found that you can do better by 


(continued on page 65) 
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An attempt to play safe that failed. The catch basin overflowed —into a stream some 25 feet away from where Giddings points 
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STONE SHEEP 


WITH AN ASSIST FROM 


SHAKESPEARE 


Zany British Columbia hunt with a classics- 
quoting cook. Laughs, laments —and trophies 


by HAROLD MEEKER 


‘e got the first faint feeling of uneasiness when Dennis Callison 

and Bob La Roche, our guides, were assembling the pack train 

in Fort Nelson on the September morning we were to start 
north into the British Columbia Stone-sheep country. First of all, 
Dennis trotted out a big husky dog with a sinister countenance. “If 
it's O.K. with you,” said Dennis, glancing at me and my hunting 
partner, Macon Van Hook, “I'll take Slick along. He and I are 
great pals.” 

Well, I didn't like tne dog’s looks but that didn’t seem a reasonable 
objection. So I casually reached over to scratch his ear. Brother, 
those snapping jaws came within an inch of amputating my hand at 
the wrist. 

“Ha, ha!” laughed Dennis. “Always making out that he’d like to 
bite strangers.” 

“Are you sure he won't bite ’em?”’ 

“Pretty sure. He ain’t bit no one yet.” 

Before I could reply, there was a tremendous, ear-shattering roar 
from the midst of the pack animals. The roar modulated into a bellow 
and then trailed off into a juicy string of (continued on page 60) 


ILLUSTRATED BY GEOFFREY BIGGS 
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The four rams swept across the 
horizon like a_ shooti allery 
set-up—but I was half asleep 
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Three typical hot spots that consistently produce big trout. 


HOT SPOTS 


BIG 





IN 
VATER 


Burns is using his “Lazy S” cast to drop a free-floating fly into one 


Going out for a trophy trout 


next fall? Well, chances are you'll get one—if you know 


where to look for it. Here’s how 


e were finishing off breakfast 
when Phil Fjellman raised the 
question: ‘Well, Paul, since this 


is your last day in Montana, where are 
you going to fish?” 

We were within two hours’ drive of 
some wonderful late-September trout 
streams: the Gallatin, Yellowstone, 
Madison, Firehole. Obviously the choice 
wouldn’t be easy to make. Paul Stroud, 
though, didn’t hesitate. “I’ve got mea 
five-pound brown staked out in a hole 
about three miles below here on the 
Yellowstone.”’ He grinned. “I had him 
on a week ago and I’ve been saving him 
for my last day.” 

“You mean the hole near the bridge ?”’ 
asked Phil. 
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by GENE BURNS 
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“Yep, right out from the ledge. And 
after two deep runs 

“After two runs he took you smack 
into a muskrat hole,” finished Phil. “I 
know. And he'll go nearer six pounds. 
I spotted him this spring and I’ve had 
him on twice. But why in the devil, with 
all this 150 miles of Yellowstone River, 
did you have to find my pet spot?” 

After Paul had gone, I put the ques- 
tion to Dan Bailey: ‘How did Paul pin- 
point the exact spot where Phil’s fish— 
or another just like it—-was hanging 
out ?’’ Dan was the man most likely to 
have the answer, for he’s confined him- 
self exclusively to big water for fifteen 
years, and fishes the year round. Be- 
cause the lower Yellowstone has no 


closed season, Dan has taken trout even 
in winter on a No. 16 fly. 

“It wasn’t accident or coincidence 
that led both men to the same hole in 
a 300-foot-wide river,’ he said. “Each 
knew it was a good spot as soon as he 
saw it. I’ve taken many top anglers to 
a big stream like the Yellowstone and 
put them to fishing on a riffle that was 
brand-new to them. And each of them 
would pick the same spot—sometimes 
no larger than a table top—and hook 
onto a really big fish within five casts.” 

Dan has the proof on the wall of his 
tackle shop—at least 250 varnished 
pine boards, each bearing the outline 
of a trout that weighed from four 
pounds (the minimum) up to seventeen. 
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Each plaque carries the name of the 
angler, the place where the fish was 
taken, and the fly that was used. 
“What bothers me,’’ Dan continued, 
“is that for every fisherman who can 
take trout like that, there are 100 who 
can’t. You see them every year— 
anglers who’ve come to the Yellowstone 
from all parts of the country. For 
many, it’s the trip of a lifetime. Yet 
they don’t get the trophy fish they 
want and go away bitterly disappointed. ; ui thesaewe. oct, een 
They just don’t know how to find the es, 
hot spots in big water.” 


t even 

knew Dan was right. He wasn’t 

idence merely talking about ability to find 

ole in an area where a man could fill out his 

“Each limit, for any average fisherman can 

as he do that in Montana or Idaho. He meant 
lers to the hot spots where heavy fish—two to 

e and five-pounders—lurk, spots that are hot 
at was day in and day out, where a man can 

them nearly always find at least one hungry 
etimes lunker. 
1 hook Dan feels, and I agree, that any com- 

asts.” petent angler—even a stranger on big 

of his water—can learn to find those hot 

nished spots. He can start to learn on the 

aime | smaller streams in his own section. Remember—where fast water meets slow! Froth is often the tip-off. Here Burns 
Pore (continued on page 71) nets a lunker he’s taken from one of the hot spots described in the text 
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HISTORY’S UGLY HANGOVER... 


Te KK HINOCEROS 





On the page opposite is the ninth painting of a notable series 
hy one of the nation’s most talented wildlife artists, who was 
specially commissioned by this magazine to depict—in full color 
—the world’s largest game animals in their native habitats 





assive, ungainly, and ugly be- 
yond description, the rhinoceros 1s 
one of the biggest creatures left on 
earth---and one of the worst-tem- 
pered. Flis family is as old as the ages: 
In the Miocene era, when the earth’s 
surface was beginning to look much 
as it does today, rhinos were plentiful 
in both the eastern and western hem1- 
spheres. Now, however, they are con- 
fined to Africa and Asia. Next to the 
elephant, the rhino is the largest land 
animal to survive to modern times. 
Sportsmen consider the two-horned 
African bull rhino one of the world’s 
vreat trophies, even though the species 
is smaller than the one-horned Asian 
variety. At that, the average black 
African rhino weighs around |'% tons 
3,000 pounds of courage and_ vi- 
ciousness that make him one of the 
most dangerous animals on the Dark 
Continent. Thick-skinned and thick- 
skulled, the bull is not easily stopped 
by even the heaviest of bullets. If he 
manages to run down a man, he’ll toss 
his victim into the air with a sweep of 
his sharp front horn, or crush him to 
death beneath massive feet. 
The rhinoceros does most of his 
roaming at night, spending his days 


PAINTING 


in the dense African hardwood groves. 
But he makes periodic trips to a near- 
by river to drink or to wallow, thus 
coating himself with clay as protec- 
tion from stinging, biting insects. 

When native trackers have found 
his big footprints near a water hole or 
wallow, the hunter gets into an ad- 
vantageous position (depending upon 
wind direction) and waits for the bull 
to show up. Wind conditions must be 
right, for the rhino has an extremely 
keen nose. His eyes, though, are so 
poor that he cannot discern a motion- 
less person beyond a few yards. But 
when he smells a man he charges 
angrily into the ribbon of scent. Then 
an agile hunter can stand his ground 
until the last instant, leap aside, and 
shoot the bull as it lumbers blindly 
past him. The sportsman usually car- 
ries a big, double-barreled English ex- 
press rifle--of about .470 or .500 cali- 
ber—that throws a 500-grain bullet 
with devastating force. 

Another African variety, the white 
rhinoceros (actually it’s quite dark in 
color), is much larger than the black, 
but it has been hunted almost to ex- 
tinction and is now protected by a per- 
petual closed season. 


BOB KUHN 
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THE CHATTAHOOCHEE 


There’s a good spot in that Georgia river 
for decoy-and-blind waterfowling. But for my gunpowder 
give me jump-shooting from a boat 


on’t kid me,”’ Gene said. “All the 
D ducks in this country between the 
flyways wouldn't fill up my 
quick-freezer.” 
There is only one way to convince a 
fellow like Gene Garner it’s got to be 
spread out before his eyes in a fast- 


moving picture of highlighted river, 
flushing mallards, and_ black-tipped 
trees against the dawn. So I didn't 


argue any more. I’ve shaken out too 
many fly-line kinks with him for that. 
I relaxed to wait for just exactly the 
right day. 

If you are the average decoy-and- 
blind duck hunter it’s usually a simple 
matter to lift your light boat off the top 
of the car, or slide it from a trailer into 
the water, and string your blocks along 
a flyway. It’s even simpler to put your- 
self into the hands of a cap- 
able guide who does every- 
thing for you but pull the 
trigger on your favorite 
chokebore. 

With the river hunter it’s 
a different story. Someone 
must put him afloat at dawn 
and meet him at the end of 
day. He must know the cur- 
rents and the shoals, or he’s 
liable to find himself crawl- 
ing ashore streaming water 
like a muskrat—if he gets 
ashore at all. He must know 
the resting places and the 
favorite feeding banks, and 
what time of day he’s likely 
to find the ducks congre- 
gated there. 

River hunting is a type of 
shooting filled with the most 
exciting hours any water- 
fowler can have under the 
present stringent regula- 
tions and, as far as I can 
learn, it’s known to com- 
paratively few gunners. 
Even the members of the 
clan who are familiar with 
this high-tension method of 
bringing home a drake for 
Sunday dinner and who 
are also willing to do some- 
thing about it are rare. 
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by GEORGE MORRIS 


Gene was no novice at duck hunting. 
Like many shooters I know, each fall 
he had hunted far from home, but was 
unfamiliar with his own backyard. I 
had offered to give him a taste of jump- 
shooting on the Chattahoochee River, 
half a thousand miles off the flyways, 
and he was skeptical. 

The Chattahoochee rises in the Blue 
Ridge Mountains of northern Georgia 
and flows southwestward into the Gulf 
of Mexico. A hundred miles from its 
first main spring, it winds through the 
heart of a metropolitan area populated 
by more than 750,000 people. In all that 
teeming throng, not one in 10,000 has 
any icea that a few miles below Atlanta, 
the Chattahoochee can serve up some 
of the most fascinating duck shooting 
found anywhere. When the river is at 





To screen the boat, Gene jammed brush into the leather loops 






its best, not even the Louisiana marshes 
or the briny flats of Ocracoke in North 
Carolina can outdo it. 

I hunt the river no less than a dozen 
Gays each season, and trips on which I 
fail to get the limit are scarcer than a 
duck’s bicuspids. When I’m lucky, I 
catch one of those few days each fall 
when storms harass the normal flyways 
and blow big flights off the Atlantic or 
the Mississippi, or when blustery winds 
send the birds winging from choppy, 
open lakes or seas to the calmer river 
currents. But even on an average day, 
when the Chattahoochee gets only a 
residue from the main migration lanes, 
enough ducks are in to provide sport no 
wildfowl hunter will ever forget. 

I knew Gene would be a perfect part- 
ner. To him the smell of gunpowder 
is a tonic second only to 


stump water. But I also 
knew better than to plan 
any trip with him more 
than a few hours in ad- 
vance. After I dialed his 
number, I looked at my 
watch. It was 5 a.m. 
“Good grief,’ he said 


sleepily, “I didn’t get in un- 
til after midnight.” 

“Then skip it; Ill. go 
alone.” 

“Pick me up,” he yelled, 
“in half an hour.” 

Soon after daylight we 
slid our boat off the trailer 
and down the muddy bank 
into the river. Then, in the 
misty dawn, we camouflaged 
the boat. Around the bow 
I had tacked a band of 
leather, looping it out at in- 
tervals. Gene brought an 
armload of branches and 
cane tops from the forest 
and we jammed them into 
the leather loops, making a 
wall of foliage that would 
break the outline of the boat 
and hide the movements of 
our heads and hands. Then 
Gene took the bow seat and 
I sat in the stern with the 
paddle. Two guns are 
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Gene dropped a drake into the middle of the river. My gun (foreground) was on mallards flaring up through the willows 
} & uy £ 


quite enough for one hunting boat. 

As a covey of quail whistled from the 
edge of a corn bottom, we shoved off. 
The current, four miles an hour strong, 
swept the bateau into midstream and I 
swung the prow on its southward 
course. The trick was to drift as close as 
possible to the tips of willow limbs hang- 
ing out over the water, but just beyond 
the clawing twigs that might drag the 
screen of brush and leaves off the boat. 

Teal, mallards, and other ducks feed 
or rest in the eddy water close to shore. 
They are screened by rafts of debris 
lodged against the willows. The larger 
flocks usually post a lone sentinel just 
at the edge of the raft, to watch upriver 
and down. Half a dozen ducks or less 
feed close under the bank without a 
sentinel. Many times resting or feeding 
flocks are so well hidden by the thick 
limbs that they will not flush until after 
the boat has passed. Those startled by 
the moving prow flash out of the trees 
in a prelude to fast action. 


i if there were no tense moments 
_4 anticipating the flights, drifting 
through the narrow wilderness would 
be its own reward. The wooded bank 
was alive with squirrels, and once I saw 
a cane-cutter rabbit, with his shoulder, 
head, and long ears above the contour 
f the river bank, watching us curiously 
as we floated by. Several flocks of doves 
flew out of the trees ahead, and once 
high above the mist that hugged the 
wooded hallway of river, we heard a 
flock of geese winging toward the big 
vater of Bartletts Ferry Dam, seventy 
liles south. The riverbank was alive, 
0, With smaller birds-—chickadees, 
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sparrows, towhees, and a variety of 
feathered feeders that blended their 
notes with the wilderness chorus. 

Less than twenty miles downstream 
from a big city, we were almost as iso- 
lated as if we had been in the Canadian 
wilderness! 

We ran right past the first ducks. 
Two greenwing teal, crouched behind an 
old log that jutted into the current, 
splashed suddenly from under the rim 
of the bank and whistled up the aerial 
stairway behind us. Gene half pivoted 
for a shot, but they were beyond range, 
before he could find them over his sights. 

“Let ’em go,” I whispered. “We're 
looking for big ducks anyway.” 

We found them, too, at the next bend 
where the current had undermined a 
tree and pulled it off into the stream. 
Blocking the flow, it had collected a raft 
of logs, debris, and flotsam in its exposed 
branches. Eighteen greenhead mallards 
were resting behind it. They didn’t see 
us until the bow of our boat cleared the 
end of the raft. 

The river suddenly boiled as the 
drakes and hens got off the water and 
started climbing trough the trees and 
into the mists that hung at treetop level 
over the open water. Gene killed one 
that was beating upward through the 
willow branches and another over the 
river. I dropped one that came up on 
my side of the boat. 

When our guns were empty, a lone 
greenhead drake splashed off the water 
close to shore and came over our boat 
like he’d been shot out of a bazooka. 
We watched him climb until he was a 
speck vanishing in the thin mists. 

Gene laughed. ‘Glad he got away. If 


we could kill our limit out of one flock, 
the fun would be over.” 


\\ Je paused at noon and built a fire 
on the high sandbank above the 
river’s rim. Gene made coffee and we 
toasted sandwiches over the coals. The 
relaxation gave us a chance to stretch 
our legs and get our muscles back in 
working order for the afternoon’s run 

But Gene wasn’t too interested ir 


food. “Let’s get going,” he said im 
patiently. 
“You worried about filling your quick 


freezer ?’’ I asked. 

Gene shook his head and grinned. 

The first flock of birds we flushed 
after lunch were wood ducks, the only 
resident species along the Chattahoo- 
chee. They had gone ashore, padded up 
the steep, muddy bank, and were feeding 
under a grove of water oaks twenty 
yards from the water. They flushed 
through the oak crowns, away from the 
river—all but one colorful drake that 
made the mistake of crossing in front of 
the bateau. Gene, in the bow seat, folded 
him cleanly, and the explosion of his gun 
brought two black ducks roaring out 
of the willows directly across the river. 

I got one that started upstream, then 
changed his mind and swung back. 
The other duck circled. “Too high,” I 
said, letting him go. “We don’t want 
any cripples.” 

All the flocks we saw in the next hour 
were riding the current in mid-river. 
The strange sight of a moving wall of 
brush—the camouflage around the boat 

put them into the air before we could 
drift close enough to get in a shot. 

(continued on page 105) 
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Sneakers ---and Socks 


he trout I caught on that Fourth 
of July week-end were really taken 
for me by a country storekeeper 
twenty years earlier. Sounds wacky? 
Well, it isn’t—as you'll soon see. And 
it’s just possible that the storekeeper, 
whose name was George, had some- 
thing that will help you, too, on a hot 
summer’s day. 

But to get back to the week-end. 
That was several years ago, when the 
Fourth fell on a Monday, giving anglers 
a three-day workout on their favorite 
waters. In the East the spring had been 
abnormally dry, with trout streams very 
low. It was certain that all the good 
spots in New Jersey, my home state, 
would get a heavy whipping, so I headed 








A shrewd storekeeper 
showed me, unwittingly, 
his top-secret plan for 
taking trout when the 
stream is low and clear 


by ALLEN PARSONS 








for the famous Catskill Mountains, in 
New York. About every other fisher- 
man on the Atlantic Seaboard must 
have had the same idea, however, for 
the highways were jammed. 
Something got out of whack with the 
motor, and that held me up. So it was 
close to midafternoon before I could get 
out on the stream. Droves of fishermen 
were there before me. From everyone 
I got the same story: ‘No trout.” 
The sky was cloudless and it was very 
hot. The water in the creek was piti- 
fully low, and clear as only Catskill 
streams can be. The better fishing hours 
of the day were not far off, and I didn’t 
care to compete with the mob just then. 
So I took off my creel and fishing vest, 
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stretched out in the shade, put my 
handkerchief under my head and pre- 
pared to take a nap. 

When you were a kid did you ever 
put your ear to a railroad rail to hear 
the clicking of distant train wheels? 
My ear, close to the ground, caught 
something—ground vibrations set up 
by someone walking, and still out of 
sight. Soon three young fellows ap- 
peared at the head of the long pool be- 
fore me, two of them wading the stream 
abreast, the third on the bank. One 
wader’s T-shirt was white, the other’s 
flaming yellow. They were as conspicu- 
ous as swans in a flock of teal. As if 
that wasn’t enough, they were swing- 
ing gobs of worms with abandon, let- 
ting them splash into the water. Their 
pal on the bank was arguing with them. 

“Come on, come on! There ain’t any 
trout left in this creek. Nobody's catch- 
ing any. There’s a gin mill down the 
road, and I’d sooner have a beer than 
any fish in the Catskills!” 

The thought of the cold drink did it. 
The two in the stream joined their 
friend on the bank. As they passed, they 
had a word with me. 

“How you doin’, Mac?” asked the one 
in the yellow shirt. 


“Haven't started yet. How about 
you ?”’ 

“Lousy, Mac. Take my advice and 
don’t try it. You'll just waste your time.”’ 

A little later, after they had made a 
noisy departure, I saw an angler com- 
ing around the bend below, casting as 
he advanced slowly upstream. His line 
shot out before him straight and true, 
and each cast was a long one. His dry 
fly searched out every part of the pool. 
It was beautiful casting, all right, but 
his line and leader broke the glassy sur- 
face of the pool, setting up ripples that 
would warn any fish away. That fellow, 
I thought, would get action in broken, 
fast water, or when a stream was high 
and colored. But there could be little 
success for him today. 

He saw me, reeled in his line, and 
came over. He was tall and lean, with 
the sort of tanned skin that is acquired 
only by a man who can fish anytime or 
anywhere he chooses, north or south. 
His hair was grizzled at the temples, 
and he had a close-clipped mustache. 
We grinned at each other, each in- 
stinctively recognizing the other as an 
old-timer on trout water. 

“Doing any business?” he asked. 

(continued on page 36) 


JOHN NEW 


felt the slightest tap, as though my split shot had touched 
rock. I tightened immediately and was fast to a good fish 
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or two days Joe and I had cast a 
JH stecessin of jigs, plugs, and bait 

into the Massachusetts surf with 
no results whatsoever, aside from lamed 
shoulders and badly sunburned faces. 
We weren't alone. Other surf fishermen 
wandered discdnsolately along the sand, 
watching for some sign of striped bass. 
Everywhere you heard the same talk: 
“Too calm. The bass are lying offshore 
and they won't come in till we get a 
northeaster.”’ 

At this point, judging from the cloud- 
less blue sky and gentle westerly breeze, 
the hoped-for northeaster was still only 
a gleam in Boreas’s eye. We stood on 
the hot sands at Squibnocket, on Mar- 
thas Vineyard island, and looked at 
each other hopelessly. Then Joe’s gaze 
shifted to the car, parked in the sandy 
circle between the grass-topped dunes. 
But it wasn’t the car he was looking at; 
it was the twelve-foot boat lashed on 
its top. “I wonder ’* he mused, 
stroking a stubbly chin. 

“Don't,” I said quickly, following his 
glance. “That boat was designed for 
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quiet lakes and streams, not for the 
transatlantic trade.”’ 

“It would just be the business of get- 
ting past the breakers ad 

“No!” I said. 

“You can swim, after a fashion,” he 
said. ‘And if anything happens to the 
boat, I’ll buy you a new one. What 
say?” 

I inspected the placid sea. It looked 
awful, awful big, but Joe’s idea didn’t 
seem too impractical at that. And the 
thought of those bass lying around the 
rocks a couple of casts from shore was 
tantalizing. 

“All right, Captain Ahab,” I agreed. 
“What have I got to lose--except my 
life?” 

“Right!” he cried and added, a bit 
tactlessly, ‘a dead whale or a stove 
boat!” 

We waded the boat out between the 
breakers, bow first. Then we shoved off 
and the first comber smacked us, fling- 
ing several gallons of salt water im- 
partially over everything. 

“Now get in,” Joe barked, vaulting 


Big Bass 














Stripers are plenty of 
sport, whether you get 
them from a big charter 
craft—or from your two 
legs in the surf. But 
never overlook the pos- 


sibilities of a rowboat! 


by TED JANES 
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over the gunwale, ‘‘and row like hell.” 

It went off as though we’d rehearsed 
it for weeks. A few moments later we 
were gliding seaward as smoothly as a 
swanboat. Three or four hundred yards 
offshore we headed down the coast 
toward Gay Head and Joe picked up 
his rod. 

“Row along easy,” he said, ‘till we 
find the bass. Then we'll anchor and 
cast.” 

But it was the gulls who found the 
bass for us. Half a mile down the shore 
we saw the canopy of birds, like a local- 
ized snowstorm, milling over a flurrying 
patch of water, and we skimmed toward 
them across the quiet surface. A big 
boat might have put the fish down, but 
they paid no attention to our little craft. 

Joe’s big blue plug went arching out 
and landed like a miniature shell in the 
middle of the melee. He gave it a sharp 
jerk, sending up a flurry of spray. Then 
another and another—and whoomp! A 
silver streak cracked the water wide 
open and disappeared in a geyser of 
foam. 


grinding reel, his rod arched sharp- 
ly to the surge of the fighting bass. I 
picked up my own rod and lobbed a cast 
into the school. A big head parted the 
water and engulfed the plug almost as 
it lit. And there we sat, in a twelve- 
foot canvas boat a mile from land, with 
our hands full of bucking stripers. 
My fish flashed a hundred yards in 
one screaming run and then wallowed 
awash for a second before sweeping 


| sat in the stern, hunched over his 


powerfully up the shore. There were no 
breakers to lift our bass and sweep 
them in, as there would be in surf cast- 
ing. Nor was there, in that canvas 
cockleshell, a stout deck to brace 
against. All I could do was hang on 
and pump furiously whenever the 
striper paused in his mad runs. And 
Joe was having his troubles too. 

Somehow we managed to save both 
fish, twin two-pounders, firm-fleshed 
and bright as newly minted quarters. 
Joe took another before the school went 
down, and then we rowed ashore while 
there was still daylight to help us 
through the rock-strewn surf. We were 
glad we did, too, for coming in proved 
trickier than going out. We swept in 
the last few feet broadside and almost 
jost our fish, but the little boat came 
through without a scratch.... 

Since then I have made several trips 
offshore in the same boat. And I’m 
convinced that if one is reasonably 
careful, there is no more danger in 
using a small craft beyond the breakers 
than in an inland lake or river. The 
peril that may exist comes from over- 
loading a boat, or from squalls, tide 
rips, and swift currents. And all can 
usually be avoided. 

Small-boat fishing affords unique op- 
portunities. It enables you to reach 
water that is inaccessible from shore or 
from a charter cruiser. You can get in 
near the rocks and offshore bars, where 
a large boat cannot navigate, and these 
places are invariably hot spots—places 
like the Joppa Flats at the mouth of the 
Merrimac River, in Massachusetts, 
where bass school on the ebbing tide. 


There are miles of mud flats there, 
nowhere over three feet deep except in 
the winding channel, and you can see 
the bass breaking all over the bars. 
Charlie Drake and I watched them help- 
lessly from the deck of a cruiser one 
day. We couldn't wade over toward 
them, for the bottom was too mucky. 
We came back next day with the port- 
able boat and trolled a spinner and sea 
worm across the shoals. We took eight 
bass, one a 23-pounder, out of three 
feet of water. 


erhaps the greatest pleasure of all, 

though, is fishing the tidal rivers 
those twisting streams redolent of mud 
and salt—-that wind through the coastal 
marshes. They are fascinating water- 
ways, reversing their flow with each 
change of tide, now full to the banks 
and swift, now dwindling to narrow, 
sluggish channels bordered by black 
muck. They are beloved by sea birds 
the gulls, ducks, and sandpipers that 
feed upon the mussels, vegetation, and 
plankton uncovered by low tide. They 
are equally beloved by striped bass, 
which follow the bait fish in with the 
flooding tide. Many of these streams 
are so marshy that they cannot be fished 
from shore, and so small that you can’t 
maneuver a large boat in them. They 
really are the small-boat-fisherman’s 
paradise. 

Such a stream is Little River, an off- 
shoot of the Parker River near the 
northern border of Massachusetts. I 
had noticed it several times on my way 

(continued on page 64) 
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‘Twelve Feet to Spare 


Dr. RUSSELL C. SMITH 


by 


and I went ashore that May morn- 

ing in Gambier Bay, but I was about 
to get a lot of wind taken out of my 
sails! 

When a man has killed seven Alaskan 
bears with seven shots I guess he’s like- 
ly to develop a case of overconfidence, 
and I may as well admit that was my 
trouble. 

Before the day was over there'd be a 
minute when I’d have a 900-pound 
brownie centered in my scope. The 
circumstances would be all in my favor. 
The range would be just over 100 paces. 
I’d be carrying a Winchester Model 70 
in .375 Magnum caliber, shooting the 
300-grain Silvertip bullet—-an adequate 
prescription for any bear. This one 
would be wide open to a chest shot, and 
I'd be ready to bet my right arm he’d 
be stone dead in another thirty seconds. 
But it didn’t work out that way. 

Let me go back and tell it as it hap- 
pened, including the experiences that 
built me up to a big and sudden letdown. 

I'd gone on my first Alaskan hunt a 
year before, in May, 1949. I related the 
story of that hunt in ‘A Rifleman Meets 
the King” in the September, 1950, issue 
of OUTDOOR LIFE. 

I killed four bears on that trip with 
four shots. Two were blacks, and I put 
each away with a 180-grain bullet from 
a 300 Magnum rifle. The other pair 
were brownies. One 300-grain dose 
apiece from my .375 Magnum accounted 
for them. The first died in his tracks, 
collapsing like a sack of grain when the 
bullet ripped into him. The second ran 
less than a hundred yards and didn’t 
give us any trouble. 


| didn’t know it when Hosea Sarber 


a" those four shots, I came to the 
conclusion that a competent rifle- 
man, armed with a gun adequate for 
the job, is a sure match for the toughest 
game animal this continent has to offer. 

In May, 1950, I went back to the same 
section of southeastern Alaska, the Ad- 
miralty Island district, for another hunt 
With my friend Hosea Sarber. We again 
chartered the Triton, a fifty-foot cabin 
cruiser, and left Petersburg on May 12. 

The next day, on the beach in Thomas 
Bay, we stalked our first bear, a good 
black. I socked a 180-grain bullet from 
my .300 Magnum Winchester into him 
m a frontal head shot at 104 yards. It 
demolished his head and he never knew 
What had hit him. A couple of days 
later we made contact with another 
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I was cocky. Hadn’t I proved 
that a skillful man with a good 
rifle is more than a match for 
any Alaska brown bear? Then 
disaster loomed, to show me 


just how wrong a man can be 








trophy-size black at Port Houghton. I 
was using the same gun and load and 
the shot was broadside at 110 paces. I 
held on the neck just back of the ear 
and shattered both skull and spine. No 
steer sledged in a killing pen ever went 
down faster or deader. 

Then we ran across to Admiralty Is- 
land and dropped anchor in Gambier 
Bay, where I had killed my two browns 
the previous year. This was Hosea’s 
favorite bear country. Spring was well 
along; the bulk of the Admiralty brown- 
ies had quit their winter quarters up in 
the mountains and moved down to the 
beach. We spotted thirty bears on the 
fifteen-day trip — sixteen blacks and 
fourteen browns—-but we waited three 
days before we found a brownie we 
wanted. 

We were ashore at the time, on the 
south arm of the bay. The bear walked 
out of the timber across the tide flats 
from us and began grazing in a strip 
of grass along the edge of the woods. 
He was a handsome brute, high in the 
shoulders and with a back that arched 
up like an overgrown cat’s. Even be- 
fore Hosea lifted his 8X binoculars he 
said, with quiet assurance, “I think 
that’s for us.” 

One look through the glasses con- 
firmed his opinion. The bear was dark 
and full-furred and, at 500 yards’ dis- 
tance, we could see no rubbed spots in 
his heavy pelt. 


The stalk was not difficult. We had 
the wind in our favor and we worked 
around the tide flats, keeping in the 
edge of the timber all the way. At 160 
yards we reached the end of cover and 
Hosea gave me the nod. 

The bear was feeding broadside to 
me. My .375 is sighted with a 214X 
Lyman Alaskan scope with a Lee dot 
that covers four inches of target at 100 
yards. I centered the dot on the bulky 
brown shoulder and squeezed off. 

At the shot the bear spun around 
three times, like a fighter hit on the 
point of the chin, and went down dead. 

He measured three inches over seven 
feet long and Hosea calculated his 
weight at not less than 800 pounds. I 
had killed a bigger brownie the year be- 
fore, but this one was a fine trophy and 
I was well satisfied. When we skinned 
him out we found that the 300-grain 
Silvertip bullet had smashed his right 
shoulder, ripped through his chest 
damaging the lungs badly and severing 
the big artery just above the heart 
broken the left shoulder with sufficient 
force to throw splinters of bone out on 
the grass, and finally dropped on the 
ground beyond him. We _ recovered 
what was left of it, a chunk weighing 
about 120 grains. That’s giving close to 
ideal performance, both in expansion 
and in holding together. 


had now killed seven Alaskan bears, 

four blacks and three browns, with 
seven shots. I suppose I was getting 
cocky. A good rifleman, I felt, is en- 
titled to call his shots. Given enough 
gun for the job and the chance to place 
his shots where he wants at reasonable 
range, he can be just about 100 percent 
certain of an instantaneous kill, even on 
game as big and hard to down as an 
Alaskan brownie. 

I know better now. There is such a 
thing as luck in hunting big bears, as in 
hunting all trophy game. Your luck can 
be either good or bad. And when it 
goes against you, as it’s bound to do 
every now and then, even the most ex- 
pert and careful hunter can get into 
serious trouble in a hurry. 

It took my eighth Alaskan bear to 
teach me that lesson, and he rammed it 
down my throat in such fashion that I'll 
remember it as long as I live. 

We picked him up late in the after- 
noon three days after I killed the first 
brown. We were sitting at the edge of 

(continued on page 88) 
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GENTLE? Not the NORTHERN PIKE 


He’s a rough, tough, unshaven fullback. 


His teeth are sharper than a steel trap and he’s ready 


to bite the hand that feeds him a lure 


ow look what you've gone and 
\ done!"” Doc complained. “You 
did that on purpose!” 

He made it sound as if I had tripped 
someone’s grandmother. I was too busy 
to do much arguing. Besides, it was no 
time for debate. For there seemed a 
strong chance that at any minute I 
would be forced to relinquish some sixty 
bucks’ worth of fishing tackle. Either 
that or follow it into the frigid water 
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of Ontario’s Eagle Lake. But between 
savage yanks from the other end of 
the connection I sought to defend my- 
self against the attack from the rear. 
“Honest, Doc, I couldn’t help it. My 
line was snarled. I just threw that 
spoon out there, and it happened. I 
just meant to straighten out the line.”’ 
“Sure. Just happened! Right when 
we need your help with this tent. I 
saw you—you jiggled that spoon!” 


“Just trying to shake out the tangle.” 

“Oh sure! Told you no fishing until 
we made camp. Now you'll be tied up 
there for thirty minutes.” 

Tied up was right. Doc was griping 
about a monstrous northern pike whi h 
raged and threshed at the end of a line 
I had tossed into a weed bed at the 
edge of the island. At the moment he 
was steaming south-southwest, the only 
compass bearing he hadn't yet explored, 
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with the fury and damp commotion of a 
stern-wheeler stuck on a sandbar. My 
left thumb, shorn of its outer skin in 
the first couple of runs, was now, in 
the third, nicely sautéd against what 
was left of the line. 

But that was all right with me. I 
never had much use for thumbprints 
anyway, and I was doing what Doc, 
Harry, and I had come 1,300 miles to 
do. And as for the rest of it, Doc proved 
all wrong about the time. It didn’t take 
thirty minutes, but just fifteen—-one for 
each pound of the pike’s weight. Came 
out even with the tent raising, too. I 
complimented Doc and Harry on the 
job. The sleeping tent looked mighty 
snug and pretty there on the little is- 
land when I finally got that pike by the 
eyes and stumbled up the hill with him. 

This was the beginning—take my 
word for it, a deceptively mild begin- 
ning—of the most horrendously gosh- 
awful fishing spree that I’ve ever been 
fortunate enough to sit in on—or hear 
about. : 


n the preliminary stages it hadn't 

looked too good. All the way from 
pikeless Oklahoma, Doc and Harry 
fumed and fretted. Doc must have shed 
ten pounds from worry and an excess of 
frenzied anticipation. He was afraid 
we'd be too late. Harry was also afraid 
we'd be too late. Me, I couldn’t imagine 
what they were talking about. To my 
untutored mind, the first of June seemed 
amply early to go fishing anywhere, 
especially in Canadian lakes. Had we 
gone sooner, I argued, we’d have needed 
axes to get our lures into the water. 
My reasoning made no dent in the 
gathering gloom. Soon they had me 
worrying. My .gosh, maybe we were 
too late! 

It was like that until we saw the 
first lilacs in bloom in Minnesota. Doc 
perked up a little then and regained his 
appetite. He thought those lilacs were 
the most beautiful things he had ever 
seen, and Harry left poetic prose vi- 
brating over the fleeting countryside. 
Now, I’ve always been a man who could 
take lilacs or leave them alone. I’ve 
never really been for or against lilacs. 
I'll admit they’re ornamental and they 
smell good. So what? But I judged 
from the conversation in the automobile 
—I couldn’t escape it—that lilacs had 
some profound and important signifi- 
cance. I stood it as long as I could. 

“Look,” I demanded. ‘What’s all 
this pother about lilacs? When I get 
ready to go fishing, I go fishing. And 
lilacs don’t have anything to do with it.” 

But Doc and Harry wanted to play 
games. ‘You'll find out,’’ they chorused. 

It sounded like a mother refusing to 
tell her brat what Santa had for him. 
I subsided, mystified and wounded. 

Next it was poplar leaves in Ontario. 
Doc, usually a rather taciturn person, 
rhapsodized about the poplar leaves, 
and the more he gazed at them the bet- 
ter he felt. He grew almost optimistic. 
Xenewed light came into his eyes. 

“Notice,” he raved, “how new and 
fresh and small they are. They’ve had 
alate spring here. We may not be too 
late. We may hit it right on the button.” 

“Looks good to me,” Harry chimed in. 
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I don’t know what Harry expected the big pike to do—but he wore a life preserver! 


“T don’t think now that we're too late.” 

I wanted to ask how a day or so one 
way or the other could possibly deter- 
mine success or failure. But once 
crushed, I rise slowly. Besides, Doc 
had been making that same pilgrimage 
annually for ten years. He should know 
something about it by this time. I kept 
my peace. 

Then it was the sad-eyed guy on the 
pier at Eagle River who told us, with 
mournful shakes of the head, that we 
were much, much too early. I expected 
Doc to blow a fuse, and glanced quickly 
in his direction. Nothing happened. 
Doc was giving the mourner his sweet- 
est smile and nothing more. We went 
ahead with the job of loading our boats 
while the mourner sang his dirge. 

“Ice went out just last week. They've 
had a late spring here. I’ve been here 
three days and haven’t caught a fish. 
Got here away too early.” 

Doc stowed a gasoline can in the boat 
and turned to acknowledge our gloomy 
friend’s comment. ‘‘Where you been 
fishing ?”’ 

“Out there — around the _ islands,”’ 
mourned the mourner. He pointed. 

Doc’s face flickered with the faintest 
ghost of a grin. 

“Uh-huh?” That’s all he said. 

The mourner was still on the pier 
dolefully wagging his head when we 
cranked the outboard motor and set 
out on the fifty-mile trip to Niven’s Bay, 
riding one boat and towing the other. 
We left him to contemplate the foolish- 
ness of a jaunt like that when the fish 


obviously weren’t striking. I wondered 
a little myself, but wisdom had come 
upon me. I kept my mouth shut. Later 
I was glad that I had. 

In the Ontario lake country there is 
a yarn about two cruising northern pike 
that came upon a swimming moose. 

“Shall we eat him here,’’ gloated one 
fish, ‘‘or take him back home with us?” 

“Eat him here!’’ anxiously responded 
the other. “If we lug him home, one of 
those big pike will take him away 
from us!” 

Now I don’t know for sober fact that 
northern pike ever devour moose. But 
certainly they have the temperament 
and unquestionably the appetite—for 
the job. Nothing more than size could 
be lacking. Moose are inscrutable crea- 
tures and of course I couldn’t know 
how they feel about it. But if I were a 
moose munching water lilies in one of 
those Ontario lakes, I’d want to be a 
big moose. And even then I'd probably 
keep one foot on shore. 


or, whatever you may have heard to 

the contrary—and there has been 
some loose talk—the northern pike is 
not a gentle fish. Rather he is an un- 
shaven, bruising fullback of a fish. If 
he lacks speed and agility, he more than 
compensates with a_ stubborn, bull- 
like strength. When he makes up his 
mind to go, all you can do is acquiesce 
until he gets ready to stop. He is beau- 
tifully built for the fullback position, 

(continued on page 80) 
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by HART STILWELL 


hen Dave and I rounded the last 

big bend before reaching the 

mouth of the Rio Grande—-where 
it flows into the Gulf of Mexico—we 
saw two familiar sights. One was cal- 
culated to work on the systolic blood 
pressure, the other on the diastolic. 

First we saw tarpon blasting at the 
surface—-lean, racy silver kings slash- 
ing at mullet, sending spray high as 
they burst up into the air. The early- 
morning sunlight danced on their glis- 
tening scales. 

Then we saw a tiny white sail on the 
water near the tarpon-——a miniature sail 
that we knew was rigged on a miniature 
raft. It was the contraption that José 
Francisco Garcia, commercial gar fish- 
erman, used in order to carry his bait 
out to where the gar were. And to us 
and other Texans, José and his rig were 
the biggest nuisance along the river, 
and had been for years. 

We had come to dislike José passion- 
ately. Many times we'd shouted at him, 
trying to drum some logic into his thick 
skull, only to have him shout back, 
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trying to drum some logic into our 
thick skulls. Maybe we could have 
reached an understanding if we’d been 
able to sit down and talk in an ordinary 
voice. We couldn’t—there was always 
at least a forty-yard space between us. 

For José fished from the Mexican 
shore of the river, while Dave and I 
fished from a boat near midstream. We 
were careful never to cross the center 
line of the river—never to leave U.S. 
“soil.”’ 

We communicated with José by shout- 
ing—so that he could hear us above 
the roar of the near-by surf—and by 
signs. When you shout, you seldom 
sound reasonable. As for the signs we 
exchanged well, very often’ they 
weren't intended to be reasonable. 

For José floated his bait out in such 
manner as to have the heavy hand line 
always near us, always ready to gum 
up the works just as we were getting 
into the thick of battle with a tarpon. 
And we, on the other hand, were always 
stirring around, scaring gar away from 
his bait. 





As nature would have it, the tarpon 
schooled up and fed on his side of the 
river, where the stream curves north- 
ward, and the gar gathered on our side, 
near a sandbar. We told him he should 
move upstream; he said we _ should. 
Neither moved. 

So Dave and I set out to renew the 
old feud as we circled José’s sailing raft, 
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Hilarious tale of anglers 
who lived in different 
countries—and kept get- 
ting in each other’s hair 





Soon everything was messed up into one 
wild, bouncing, lunging conglomeration 


with the gar bait dangling from it, and 
eased up near the center line, within 
casting distance of the tarpon. They 
were feeding wildly, bouncing mullet in 
the air at times. 

I tied on my big tarpon plunker, the 
most valuable material possession I 
owned at that time. It was during the 
war years, and that irreplacable floater 
was the last of the Mohicans, the only 
one left in my box. I had lost the mate 
to it only the week before. Dave thought 
I ought to put the plug away and save 
itas a souvenir. But I can’t resist offer- 
ing a surface lure to tarpon when they 
are begging for one. 


W: glared at José as we eased up 
for the cast, and I guess he glared 
back at us; at that distance I couldn't 
be sure. At any rate, there were no 
friendly exchanges between us. Then 
my floater settled to the surface and 
Dave’s underwater plug followed it 
down an instant later. 

Wham! Wham! 

When Congreve talked about the fury 
of a woman scorned, he had never seen 
a tarpon strike at the surface or he'd 
have changed his sweeping statement. 
There is nothing else exactly like that 
strike—the fish just seems to fly in 
every direction at once. And now we 
had two of them flying, for tarpon hit 
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both plugs the instant they touched the 
water. The silver kings burst into the 
air as though catapulted by powerful 
springs. Dave’s tossed the lure, but 
mine—a small one—got himself stuck 
and headed upstream, clearing the wa- 
ter twice in the process. 

I hauled in the light anchor with one 
hand, while holding my tackle with the 
other. Dave started the motor and be- 
gan backing toward our side of the 
river. When you're fighting a tarpon 
from a sixty-pound boat, it’s a nice idea 
to keep plenty of space between you and 
the fish. 

Then my tarpon ran under José’s gar 
line. 

I plunged my rod tip into the water, 
trying to clear the bait dangling from 
the raft. I couldn’t clear it. The line 
caught on the gar hook. Then the tar- 
pon reversed his field, and the gar bait, 
raft, and sail were all messed up in one 
wild, bouncing, lunging conglomeration. 

To a stranger the sight of the minia- 
ture raft and sail banging against the 
tarpon as he jumped might have been 
funny. To me it wasn’t funny. ‘Get 
your infernal line out of my way,” I 
shouted at José. 

“Leave my line alone,’ he shouted 
back at me. 

The same old exchange. José began 
hauling in his sailing raft, which meant 
that he was also hauling in my tarpon. 

“Let my tarpon alone,’ I shouted. 

José stopped hauling in and waited 
for me to do something. There wasn’t 
anything I could do. Only a madman 
would have brought that mess up along- 
side a boat and tried to handle the 
tarpon. 

“What you want him to do?” Dave 
asked. 

“I want him to die,’ I said. I had to 
yell to José to go ahead and haul in. 
He yanked the tarpon onto shore, 
banged it on the head with a chunk of 
wood, then untangled the lines. When 
he was through he tossed my plug back 
into the water, straightened up his rig, 
and sent that infernal little raft sailing 
back past midstream, just above us. 

“Fine way to treat a tarpon,” I said 
bitterly. 

“Forget it,” Dave said. ‘He'll eat it 
—at least it won’t be 
wasted.”’ 

“I wonder if we 
couldn’t get the Cus- 
toms to stop him,” I 
suggested. ‘“He’s a 
commercial operator, 
fishing in American 
waters.” 

We returned to our 
fishing. After missing 
three or four strikes 
in rapid succession, 
Dave tied into some- 
thing big and heavy 
only a short distance 
from the boat and 
down fairly deep. Tar- 
pon sometimes indulge 
in the nasty trick of 
following a plug close 
to the boat before 
striking. They’re like- 
ly to bounce right into 
your boat, or smack 
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you on the head as they lunge about. 

I hoisted anchor and began paddling 
like mad, but the fish continued to dog 
it down deep. Still we suspected noth- 
ing out of the ordinary, since a really 
big tarpon that takes a lure deep often 
shakes his head and fiddles around for 
quite a while before coming up to the 
surface to see what’s wrong. Then he 
gets boiling mad. 

What finally came to the surface that 
time was an alligator gar about seven 
feet long. He surfaced and threshed 
about, opening his tooth-filled snout, 
trying to get rid of the lure. 


[T‘rom the Mexican side of the river 
there came a mighty shout. Now we 
really had something on the line, in the 
opinion of José. He registered calm in- 
difference bordering on scorn when Dave 
or I battled a tarpon. But a seven-foot 
gar—that was meat on the line. 

José splits the gar with an ax, takes 
out the meat along the tail, and smokes 
it. In Mexico gar meat is called catan 
and it’s considered pretty good eating. 

Dave set to work to get rid of the 
gar so we could hurry back to our tar- 
pon. They don’t feed forever, and we 
knew the fireworks might stop at any 
instant. Ordinarly Dave would have cut 
the line. But plugs were scarce then. 
So I paddled him ashore and he got out 
and went to work. Twenty minutes 
later he maneuvered the ferocious-look- 
ing monster near enough for me to bang 
it on the snout with a pair of heavy 
pliers. I hauled the gar onto the sand 
with the leader, took out the plug, and 
was about to shove the fish back into 
the river when Dave said, “Hold it. 
I've got an idea. Let’s give it to José.” 

“Why?” I asked. ‘‘There’s no poison 
in it, is there?” 

“I’m serious,’ he said. ‘Let’s make 
the first move toward an armistice.” 

“O.K.,” I said. “But remember—this 
is your idea, not mine.” 

We tied a heavy cord on the gar’s 
snout and towed him to José’s raft. I 
secured it to the hand line and mo- 
tioned to José, who was watching sus- 
piciously, to haul it in. When he pulled 

(continued on page 101) 
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I banged the gar on the snout and hauled it onto shore 
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GUE T-WRAPPED 


im and I were on our way to our 

deer camp on Drummond Island, 

rolling around the north end of 
Lake Huron in the predawn darkness 
of a snowy November morning. Jim 
had just turned eighteen, and it was his 
second trip to the deer woods. I had 
been making the annual pilgrimage so 
many years I’d lost count. 

The car hummed over the gravel road, 
with a cold wind singing around the 
door frames and snow swirling into the 
headlights in a white cone. Inside it 
was snug and warm. Jim had come up 
to St. Ignace, Mich., during the night 
to meet me, and he was sleepy. We 
weren't talking much. 

He spoke up finally out of a long 


The canoe lurched as Koluber 
turned us into shooting posi- 
tion with a hard paddle thrust 
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silence. ‘Dad, let’s plan a moose hunt 
for next fall,’’ he said. 

The suggestion came like lightning 
out of the blue. It was the first time 
moose hunting had ever been mentioned 
between us, and for a few seconds I 
didn’t say anything. Then I swallowed 
my surprise. 

“That’s kind of an ambitious under- 
taking,” I chuckled. “What put the 
idea in your head ?’’ 

“It’s been there a long time,’ he ad- 
mitted. “I’ve just been waiting till I 
could get up nerve enough to mention 
it. You started taking me along on your 
fishing trips when I was just a little 
kid. Then you gave me my 20 gauge 
and took me bird hunting. That was six 





years ago this fall, the year I was 
twelve. I guess that was when I began 
to want to go moose hunting with you. 
And I've been thinking about it ever 
since.” 

A lump formed in my throat as I 
remembered all the years that boy of 
mine and I had fished and hunted to- 
gether—-starting with a  fishing-and- 
camping trip when he was five. 

I was remembering, too, how I had 
dreamed of a moose hunt for more than 
twenty years. But things kept coming 
up and I kept putting it off, not saying 
anything to anybody, until I finally ad- 
mitted to myself that it was just one of 
those dreams a man nurses that never 
come true. Now it turned out that my 
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fter Zeke Bascom cleared off a patch up near Crane’s 
[ Lake and built himself a shack, I used to run supplies 
up to him now and then. Mostly corn meal and coffee, for 
Zeke drank a powerful amount of coffee. He'd sit in front 
of his shack till he’d finished a pot of it, then he’d dump 
the grounds on the grass and go inside and make another 
pot. Got so you couldn’t see the grass for the coffee 
grounds. Once in a while Zeke would go over to the lake 
and get himself a mess of panfish. 

Last time I went up, he was sitting in front of his shack, 
looking mighty unhappy. ‘“What’s up?” I asked. 

“Can’t get over to the lake to do any fishing. And just 
when I have the best bait in the world!” 

“How come?” 

“It’s this way,” said Zeke. ‘“‘A while ago a sack of corn 
meal went wormy, so I dumped it out here ‘on top of the 
coffee grounds and thought nothing more about it. Until 
last Wednesday. 

“I was sitting here, that day, when I saw a robin dive 
into the coffee grounds. Well, that bird just pushed his 
head into the ground and started to dig down into the earth 
like a gopher. Leastwise, that’s the way it looked. Finally 
there wasn’t anything left but his legs sticking out. 

“Well, sir, I ran over and grabbed those legs and started 
pulling. But it was all I could do to get that robin loose. 
And when I did, I almost keeled over. Vl tell you why. 

“The coffee grounds and the corn meal had fattened up 
the sassiest bunch of night crawlers I ever did see. The 
robin had spotted one and came down to get it. But that 
worm just took a hold around the robin’s neck and pulled 
it right down into the earth. Suffocated it. 

“And every time I turn my back the same thing happens. 
So I have to sit here all day and shoo off the robins!” 


—W. H. Benson. 


The contributor of this little story makes no claim to originality. He's 


passing it along only because he enjoyed it and thinks others will too. 
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eighteen-year-old son had the same 
dream. 

Well, by gosh, Jim wasn’t going to 
put his moose hunt off the way I had! 
There were war clouds on the far hori- 
zon again, and the time to go was while 
he was still at home and we could make 
the trip together. 

“It’s a deal, Jim,’ I told him. “Next 
fall you and I are going moose hunting!”’ 

It’s surprising how easy it is to come 
to a decision like that, under the right 
circumstances. Makes you wonder aft- 
erward why you put it off so long. 

For Jim and me the year of planning 
and preparation was almost as good as 
the hunt itself. We talked about it al! 
winter, going over maps, discussing 
locations and outfit, boning up on bal- 
listics and moose-hunting procedure. In 
the spring we started to lay the actual 
groundwork. 

We wrote to P. A. Parsons, OUTDOOR 
LIFE’S Where-to-Go Editor, and he sent 
us a list of places where we could count 
on good accommodations and reliable 
guide service. By the middle of the 
summer we had settled on Chapleau 
Lodge at Chapleau, Ontario. The choice 
proved a wise one. So did the timing, 
although we didn’t know that until 
later. We were just getting under the 
wire. That was the last year Ontario 
would have an open season on moose, 
at least for some time to come. 


noon of October 12, in warm, clear 
autumn weather, and at 7 the next 
morning we rolled north on a Canadian 
Pacific train for Chapleau. Bill Pat- 
terson, manager of the lodge, and Bill 
Koluber, our guide, met us there at 
noon. So far the trip had been no 
more difficult than a jaunt up to our 
deer camp. It just took a few hours 
longer. 

We spent the next day, October 14, 
at Patterson’s headquarters camp on 
Borden Lake, checking our equipment, 
sighting in our rifles, and making up 
supplies and gear for a ten-day trip into 
the bush. We were to travel light, with 
three men, tent, grub, and complete out- 
fit in Koluber’s eighteen-foot canoe. 

Jim and I had planned it that way 
deliberately, arranging for only one 
guide between us, because we wanted 
to be together while hunting and 
planned to take only one moose. We 
had gone over the matter a dozen times 
and agreed that what we wanted was 
the fun and excitement of the hunt 
plus one good trophy to remember it by, 
and not a ton or two of moose meat. 

“There’s enough venison on one bull 
to supply everybody we know,” Jim 
pointed out. ‘What in heck would we 
do with two of ’em?”’ 

I promised Jim the first shot if we 
happened to come across a moose while 
we were together. And that wasn’t an 
entirely unselfish gesture on my part, 
either. I knew I’d get a far bigger thrill 
out of his kill and his reaction to it than 
I would from filling my own license. 

That camp on Borden Lake is a place 
Jim and I hope to go back to one of 
these days. The lake is about fourteen 
miles long and from one to four miles 

(continued on page 91) 


W: drove into Sudbury on the after- 
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Nhis healthy-looking twelve-year-old so intent on baiting his hook is Bobbie § 
‘| (“Skip”) Barnes, a resident of New York City’s densely populated west side 
At this moment he’s like millions of other young kids in cities and towns all over 
America. Except that until now he’s never been fishing. The only fish he’s ever 
seen have been in shop windows, or the ones his mother has cooked. That unhappy 
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AN OUTDOOR LIFE PICTURE STORY 


Y SIDEWALK KID GOES FISHIN 


He’d never handled a rod, never seen a trout, but he did both and loved it 
by ALLEN PARSONS 


Associate Editor, OUTDOOR LIFE 
PHOTOGRAPHS BY HARRY 8B. COLLINS JR. 
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Skip is all attention as I show him how to put a worm on the hook 


A gentle swing, I tell him, is the best for getting the line well out 
Then we set out down the trail leading to the stream — 4 — 


lack in his life is about to be corrected, as you'll see 
in the photos on these six pages. 

I met Skip last spring through Bill Green of the 
New York Herald Tribune’s Fresh Air Fund, and 
Patrolman Michael Curley of the 24th Precinct Co- 
ordinating Council. The Council is a police project 
interested in social work with kids. Skip said he 
wanted to go fishing. That sounded good to me. 
We made a deal. 

A week later Skip jumped off the Lackawanna at 
Madison, New Jersey, dressed fit to kill and itching 
to get going. Chris Boeck, a fellow townsman of 
mine, picked us up and headed for New Jersey's 
famous Black River. The pictures tell what hap- 
pened after we got there—apart from a few small in- 

cidentals. For example, Skip shows up in various 
Bobbie changes of clothing. That’s because he got so excited 
st side he fell in the drink four times in two days. But 
all over what beginner hasn’t ? 
>’s ever Total catch was twelve trout—six for Skip, two for 
nhappy Chris, and four for me. Chris and I stuck to flies. 
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Grimly determined to do the right thing, but a 
bit worried about it all, Skip tries it himself 
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Could it be? Yes, it is! A fish comes in and Skip thrills to a nibble 
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Wild with excitement, the boy nearly breaks his line reeling madly before I can get him to calm down and play the catch gently 


He almost bursts with pride as I net his ten-inch trout “IT got three,” he yells later, to anglers across the stream 
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Vistas of a new world open next day as’ In fly fishing, I tell him, you let some He soon gets the feel of it as I hold his 
I let Skip see what’s inside my fly kit line out first as the beginning of a cast’ wrist to show him the motions of casting 


Pee, ee oo * 


I point out a pocket of slack water in the lee of a large rock. “Cast in there,” I tell him; “I have some business of my own to do.” 
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No it hasn’t! Grinning broadly and supremely happy, he lands his best catch—an eleven-inch trout—as friend Boeck keeps trying 
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ki as I tell him how to dress his fish He cuts loose the gills after making a neat slit at the vent 
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The thrilling new adventure ends with Skip a full-fledged fisherman. “‘Gee, this is neat stuff,” he says. ““When do we do it again? 
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Mike didn’t have a fancy pedigree, 


but he was a born champion—and he proved 


when the stake was a man’s life 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


[= pup’s nose was full of acrid 
smoke. It choked him, burning his 
throat and eyes. Trembling, he 
pressed against a corner of the shed, 
while his mother tore feverishly at the 
hard earth, trying to open a_ hole 
through which she could escape with 
her puppies. The smoke became flicked 
with red, then burst into a crimson fog 
that boiled around them. The mother 
abandoned the hole and attacked the 
crumbling wall, ripping out chunks of 
the old, dried-out wood. 

Cold, fresh air poured through the 


by JIM McGRAW 
FRANK C. 


opening, and the pup crawled toward it, 
squeezing his lanky frame against the 
dirt. But the jagged boards pinched 
him down and held him. He yelped as 
his mother shoved him with her nose, 
knocking him through the hole into the 
barnyard. 

Outside, the crimson night was pande- 
monium. The farm horses were trapped 
and screaming, for the whole barn was 
ablaze, streaking red embers into the 
air. The pup instinctively turned and 
scampered for the cold darkness beyond 
the garden fence, squeezing through 


HERBST 


the heavy wire just as the flaming roof 
fell in and a wall of flame licked against 
the sky. 

Terrified, the pup fled down a wagon 
road, putting distance between him and 
the frightful scene which he knew, 
somehow, had almost snuffed out his 
life. At the top of a long hill he halted. 
The glow that lit the horizon startled 
him for an instant, but it was a friendly 
white light like that which poured from 
the windows of the farmhouse at night. 
He padded toward the glow. Two hours 
later he stumbled onto a hard-surfaced 
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The sheriff held the door 
open while Jake squatted 
on his heels and studied 
the homeless little vagrant 

















road that led into town. He had gone 
only a few yards when headlights came 
out of the night, blinding him, and he 
flattened himself against the pavement. 
The car swerved on squalling tires and 
missed him by inches. The pup leaped 
to his feet and darted off the wide street 
into a big yard, walled across by a barn- 
like building. With the cushion of 
brown February grass under his feet, 
he stood for a moment with his nose in 
the air. The smell of food drifted across 
the yard and he traced it to a garbage 
can at the back door. 


H: was scratching at the tin and 
whining his eagerness when the 
door opened and light streamed into 
the yard. He cowered when a man 
walked down the steps and picked him 
up. Sheriff Benson was tall and wide 
and fat, with a humorous twist to his 
mouth and a heart like a down pillow. 
He lived in a section of the jail that had 
been set apart as a residence. In the 
living room his wife looked up question- 
ingly from her knitting. 

“Just another vagrant, Sarah,” the 
sheriff chuckled. “Seems we get every 
one in the South sooner or later. He was 
trying to eat his way into your garbage 
can. I’ll feed him and lock him in jail 
tonight. Tomorrow we'll try to find who 
owns him.” 

The pup was standing with his feet 
on the crossbar of a cell next morning 
when Sheriff Benson came in with Jake 
Doane, one of his deputies. They swung 
open the grilled door and Jake squatted 
on his heels to study the little dog. He 
was a spare-built man, with brown 
skin and brown eyes that contrasted 
oddly with his white hair and white 
mustache. His eyes were friendly and 
twinkling, and the puppy was filled sud- 
denly with an impulse he’d never known 
before. He leaped against Jake’s knee, 
wagging his tail. 

The old man gently picked him up in 
gnarled hands and appraised him with a 
critical eye that made him want to 
reach out and lick Jake on the nose. 

“About four months old,” said Jake 
finally. ‘“He’s got some good blood in 
him, but not pure. See that brown 
frazzle on the tips of his ears? That 
means about one-eighth Irish setter 
somewhere behind him. Just enough to 


call him Mike. The rest is pure old 
pointer dog. And you can see he’s been 
well treated.” 

“IT reckon,” the sheriff said, “that 
Happy Ralls can tell us who he belongs 
to.” 

Happy Ralls was an assistant dog 
trainer on Tupelo Plantation. Jake had 
been trainer and handler there in the 
days before Grost, the present owner, 
acquired the place, but had quit his job 
when the new owner ordered that all 
non-purebreds on the place be destroyed. 
Jake, Happy, and the sheriff were good 
friends, and spent many a pleasant eve- 
ning in front of Sarah’s log fire, talking 
dogs. 

Happy squatted on his heels in the 
yard where Mike was worrying a bone, 
and studied the puppy for a full two 
minutes. “He ain’t registered stock,” 
he said, “so I wouldn’t know.” 

Jake bristled. ‘And what’s wrong,” he 
demanded, “with unregistered stock ?’’ 

Happy shrugged. ‘Nothing,’ he said 
slowly, ‘“‘except you just don’t get qual- 
ity out of hit-or-miss breeding. Cham- 
pionship qualities are bred into dogs. 
They’re the ones that win the field trials 


“Yeah,” Jake said hotly, ‘because 
they’re the only ones allowed to run in 
the trials. If a dog is good, it don’t 
make a damn who sired or whelped him. 
Bet I can take Mike here—what you’d 
call a potlicker—and train him to beat 
any dog in your kennels, even Bucky.” 

“How much?” Happy asked tersely. 

Jake’s mouth was a bloodless line 
under his thin nose. ‘A thousand dol- 
lars!”’ 

Happy stood up. “It’s a bet,’’ he said. 
“And you can name the hour, the day, 
and the year they break away.” 


“‘heriff Benson advertised in the 

county paper but no one claimed 

Mike, so he gave the puppy to Jake. 

And the old trainer, who had forsaken 

dogs entirely when he left Tupelo Plan- 

tation, bestowed on him all the at- 

tention and affection which he ‘had sup- 

pressed for so long. He introduced the 

puppy to the wide world of sedge and 

pines and river swamp beyond the 

backyard of the county jail, and Mike’s 

most ecstatic moments came when he 

and Jake walked out of the yard for an 

afternoon cast into the de- 

lightful land of mice and 

rabbits and small birds that 

whirred out of the tall grass 

under his nose. Once he blun- 

dered into a pair of quail, 

when he was searching the 

earth for their rich, exciting 

savor. The birds roared up- 

ward out of a thicket and 

Mike fell back on _ his 

haunches in surprise, then 

bounded after them, yipping 
frantically. 

Jake let him go. In the 

field and in the yard, where 

he played with the young, 


After escaping from the 
blazing barn, the puppy 
instinctively raced away 
into the chilly darkness 
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sturdy pointer hour after hour, he was 
concentrating only on gaining Mike’s 
love and confidence, for the tough rigors 
of training would test to the limit the 
ties between him and the pup. 

“He’ll be one wild dog,” the sheriff 
said, “when you start breaking him.”’ 

Jake smiled. “No,” he said. ‘Now 
he’s chasing rabbits, treeing squirrels, 
digging out mice, and doing all the 
other things a puppy loves. But he’s 
also building up his body—and confi- 
dence. That’s what he’ll need to beat 
that Bucky dog.” 

The training process began with yard 
breaking. Mike really never knew when 
it began. He was eight months old 
when Jake introduced him to the string 
ball late one afternoon, rolling it out 
on the lawn. The pup chased the sphere 
across the grass and pounced upon it, 
pinning it to the ground. The tightly 
wrapped string felt good to his growing 
teeth. Jake called to him. 

“Fetch!” 

He dropped the ball and bounded back 
to Jake. 

The old man got slowly to his feet, 
retrieved the ball himself, and walked 
back to his seat on the lower step. He 
shook the ball under Mike’s nose until 
the puppy began to jump for it, then 
bounced it across the lawn. Mike 
tumbled after the plaything. 

“Fetch, Mike!” 

He dropped the toy and came in, 
leaping against Jake. 


he trainer patiently retrieved the 

ball, and holding it high, feinted 
at Mike before he let the puppy grab it 
in his teeth and hold on, while Jake 
roughed him around and wallowed him 
on his back in the grass. Then he pried 
the ball from Mike’s mouth and held 
it above him, just out of reach. Mike 
jumped for it a couple of times and then 
stood alert, his tongue out. Jake lobbed 
the ball to the middle of the lawn and 
Mike raced after it. 

“Fetch!”’ 

Something clicked in the young dog’s 
brain, for he was a natural retriever. 
Each time that Jake had called “Fetch!” 
he had come after the ball, and each 
time he walked with it back to the steps. 
Then they had played a rough-and- 
tumble game that Mike liked. He stood 
up with the ball in his mouth and looked 
at Jake. The old man popped the palms 
ot his hands together. “Fetch, Mike!” 

He trotted a few steps toward the 
deputy. 

“Come on, Mike. Fetch, boy!” 

Mike came on the run, with the ball 
in his eager mouth, for he began to 
understand now what was wanted of 
him. The trainer took the ball from be- 
tween his teeth, rolled him over a 
couple of times, allowed him to re- 
trieve once more, then carried the ball 
into the house, leaving a disappointed 
puppy staring up the steps. Jake was 
wise enough never to allow a dog to be- 
come bored at any lesson. 

Throughout the summer months Jake 
worked with the growing dog in the 
jailhouse yard. The twine ball became 
Mike’s existence. By its smell, he 
found it when Jake hid it in the 
Shrubbery. He rolled and tumbled with 
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When the sheriff found him, Mike was eating his way into the garbage can 


it. He chewed it. And he retrieved it 
proudly. Then one day the trainer 
tricked him. He drove finishing nails 
at several angles through the string and 
sharpened them on both ends. He threw 
the ball out on the lawn and Mike went 
after it, clamping down with his usual 
vigor. The nails bit into his lips and 
gums and he dropped it in surprise, 
cocking his head at Jake. 
“Fetch, Mike,” the old man said. 
Mike nuzzled the ball cautiously. It 
was the same toy, with the same smell, 
but it hurt him when he bit it hard. 
Jake wanted it, though. He picked it 
up gingerly and trotted to the steps. 
For an hour they played this game, 
until Mike began to tire of the routine. 
Then Jake pulled out the nails. They 
wrestled for the ball for a while after 
that, but Mike, remembering the nails, 
was careful when he pounced upon it. 
Retrieving wasn’t the only lesson the 
trainer taught Mike during the two 
months they played together in the 
yard. He introduced the puppy to a 
collar. Mike expressed his frank dis- 
approval of the hard piece of leather 
around his neck. He clawed at it, trying 
to tear it off over his ears. When he 
quit fighting it, Jake tied a forty-foot 
leash to it. Tossing out the stuffed 
quail skin to which Mike had graduated 
from the twine ball, he let the dog run 
almost to it, then yelled ‘Ho!’ and 
jerked the cord sharply, setting the 
puppy back on his haunches. Mike 
looked up in amazement. Jake had. 
never played so roughly as that. 
“Fetch, Mike.” 


hat was a signal he understood, and 

he carried the quail skin back in a 
tender mouth. And he did it again and 
again, until Jake could stop him short 
of the bird without jerking the rope 

It slowly dawned in Mike’s young 
brain that there was a purpose behind 
all these games, and he worked with an 
intelligence that brought a gleam to the 
old man’s soft brown eyes. Mike learned 
to turn right or left at the wave of 
Jake’s hand. And he made his first 
rough points at a quail wing tied to the 
end of fishing tackle and thrown in 
front of him. By calling “Ho!” Jake 


would make him come to a stop just 
short of the quail wing. Then he’d 
stroke up Mike's tail and pull his head 
around into a beautiful point. Soon the 
dog began to feel uncomfortable with 
his tail down or his nose low. The hand 
of the veteran trainer was molding his 
natural grace into a thing of beauty. 

During the yard breaking, Jake had 
not let the puppy range the fields, and 
many times Mike sat on his haunches 
at the end of the chain, looking toward 
the river and the bright pines flanking 
it, eager for his delightful hours after 
cottontails and his long hunts through 
the sedge. But the memory grew dim, 
as Jake knew it would, and the time ap- 
proached for the polishing process in 
the field. 

After the middle of September, Jake 
drove out to Tupelo Plantation. Happy 
Ralls was washing off the concrete floor 
of his kennel. He twisted the spigot 
and greeted Jake with a wave of his 
hand. 

“I want to borrow Rags,” the old 
man said. 


|S gems studied him suspiciously. Rags 
was one of the last dogs Jake 
trained before he left the plantation. 
During his prime he’d been the best 
hunting dog in Tupelo’s kennels. 

“What you want,” said Happy, “is a 
purebred to teach that mongrel puppy 
to hunt.’’ Then he grinned. ‘Sure, 
Jake, take him! Only don’t work Rags 
too hard. If he shows up with a limp 
well, you know the old man.” 

In the weeks that followed, Jake and 
Rags labored patiently with young 
Mike, making him stand poised, trem- 
bling in every fiber before the break- 
away, holding him steady on point when 
Rags found the birds, even though he 
was too far away to get even a whiff 
of the rich bobwhite smell. 

The odor of quail, even in the dummy 
bird Jake used for the retrieve, had 
always been attractive to Mike. Now 
it became the most important thing in 
his life. He learned to range just at the 
limit of Jake’s vision. When a hill or 
swamp carried him out of sight he’d 
come back, now and then, for alignment 
on the direction of the hunt. Rags 
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taught him to wind with his head high, 
and to road by zigzagging across the 
field, following a trace of odor that 
hung in the delicate air currents. His 
toughest lesson was in holding steady 
to wing and shot. The blasting covey 
filled him with an insane desire to leap 
after them. Jake put him on the leash 
again and stopped him so hard that he 
was almost blind from pain. Only then 
was Mike discouraged from breaking 
point before the proper signal. 

After an hour a day with Rags, Jake 
hunted him alone, with Mike ranging 
wide and running hard, trying to imi- 
tate the older dog, covering the rims of 
the fields, the plum thickets and pines 
where mast was thick on the ground, 
working the swampy spots where the 
birds had gone to water at noon. 

A week before the season opened, 
Jake returned Rags to his kennels at 
Tupelo. 

“You ready for that bet?” Happy 
asked. 

“We could take you now,” Jake said, 
“but I want to give Bucky a drubbing 
that'll put him back in the potlicker 
league. Just before the season closes, 
Mike and I will be ready to meet you 
on your own grounds.” 


| ay spoke seriously. ‘Jake, take 
it easy. You’ve had trouble with 


your ticker before, and I don’t want 
you to wear it to its last thin edge this 
season. I’ll even run Mike for you ¥ 

“No, this has been my job and it’s 
going to be my pleasure!” 

Happy shrugged. “Go ahead and kill 
yourself, you old goat. I'll be the last 
one to blink an eye.” 

The season opened on Thanksgiving 
Day. Jake hung his training pistol on 
the gunrack in his room and fondled a 
light 20 gauge shotgun. ‘The pre- 
liminaries are over,’ he told Mike. ‘‘You 
and the sheriff and I will go after meat 
today.” 

They followed the paved road out of 
town and turned off on a dirt road that 
led into the lower edge of the county. 
The country here was a vast area of 
rolling, open pine woods, bounded by the 
river. Under the pines and around the 
edges of the fields the coveys ranged. 
They were wild, fast birds. 

The hunters parked the car and 
turned Mike out. Jake pulled the dog 
up to him. “You’re on your own,” he 
said. 

Mike made an emptying circle and 
came back for the command. He seemed 
to know this was a special occasion and 
stood with his head and tail high, his 
ragged brown ears and his liver-and- 
white coat brightened by a touch of sun 
that slanted through the pines. 

Jake touched his whistle and Mike 
leaped away, through the edge of the 
woods, racing along the field, his nose 
high to catch the faintest wisp of 
breeze that would bring him to a skid- 
ding halt. He checked himself at the 
corner of the woods and came back to 
a quail roost, but the scent was old. 
The birds had been there, so he changed 
direction and made a wide sweep around 
an old field choked with sedge and sec- 
ond-growth pines. At the far corner of 
the field, strong scent burned his nose. 
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At full speed and in mid-air, he made 
the turn. He landed on point and stuck 
there as though he’d been thrown on 
flypaper. The strongest scent was close 
to the ground and he stifled the im- 
pulse to put his head down. 

“Look at him!”’ said Jake. 
he’s got ’em nailed tight!” 

They walked in ahead of Mike. The 
covey exploded, fanning out like brown 
fragments through the pines. The 
sheriff spilled one that topped an em- 
erald crest, and then stooped to get an- 
other going down the needled corridor. 
Jake did not shoot. His eye was on 
Mike and Mike was watching him. The 
dog flinched and it looked as though 
he were going to bolt, but he caught 
himself and held steady. The pine trees 
hid the covey’s flight and the hunters 
lost them beyond the first pine wall. 

“Dead bird, Mike!” 

Mike raced to the first bob he had 
seen go down. The carcass was warm 
and fragrant and not in the least like 
the cold, dead quail he had brought to 
Jake in training. 

“Fetch, Mike!”’ 

The days of hard work in the jail 
yard, the tireless voice of the old train- 
er, the habit-forming routine—every- 
thing clicked. Mike picked up the quail 
in a tender mouth and brought it to 
Jake. The trainer lifted the bird from 
his mouth, patted his neck, and sent 
him after the second quail. He swiftly 
brought it back. 

“Two are enough,” said Jake. “We'll 
work him on singles when we find a 
larger covey. Anyway, I’ve seen what 
I wanted to see.” 

As the season grew, Mike grew with 
it, in experience and strength. Three or 
four times each week he and Jake 
hunted together, sometimes alone, some- 
times with other men and dogs. Once 
Happy Ralls brought Rags over and 
they made the long swing behind the 
jail. When Mike became overeager— 
like the time he failed to honor another 
dog’s point because his own quick nose 
told him the covey had moved fifty 
yards into the swamp—Jake did not 
spare the brush. Each time the old 
trainer made it plain to Mike why he 
was being punished, and only once did 
he resent it. The two dogs with him 
broke on the covey rise, and Mike, on 
high tension, bolted with them. He 
sulked, refusing to hunt, until Jake 
called him in and fondled his ears. 


“Lord— 


Page noy came and passed and then 
it was January. The end of bird 
season was near at hand. Jake hunted 
Mike on every off-duty hour. And at 
each session he saw the pointer become 
smoother, more sure of himself. 

And then, one night, Jake’s heart 
gave up the long, unequal struggle. It 
was Sheriff Benson who found him in 
his bed next morning. Soon the sheriff 
was on the phone, talking to Happy 
Ralls, his voice breaking, for he’d lost 
a good friend. ‘‘Come and get that dog 
quick,’’ he said. “Get here before I 
change my mind and shoot the cur. It 
was training him that killed Jake, and 
I don’t want him in my sight.” 

Hours later Mike crouched beside 
Happy as the latter drove his car along 








a twisting, sandy plantation road. He 
felt safe, because he knew Happy, but 
he was bewildered. He missed Jake’s 
familiar, sweaty odor, the touch of his 
gnarled hands. 

They stopped in front of an old farm- 
house and Happy tooted his horn. Tom 
Webb came ambling out of a tool shed. 

“Want to keep a dog for me, Tom?” 
asked Happy. 

“Well, sure. But what about your 
kennels ?”’ 

“This is Jake Doane’s dog. He ain’t 
registered. Grost wouldn't let him on 
the place. But you know what? Mike, 
here, is a better dog than any I got in 
the kennels. I’ve seen him work. And 
I got a notion I’m going to carry on a 
little job that Jake started.” 

Happy called Mike from the car and 
attached his leash to a pulley that hung 
from a wire stretching from the big oak 
at the kitchen door to a corner of the 
barn. The arrangement was for exer- 
cise, but in the next few days Mike 
exercised little. Hour after hour he lay 
in the sunshine of the yard, listening for 
Jake’s footsteps, waiting for the shrill 
blast of the old man’s whistle. Months 
passed. Time dimmed his memory. 

A week after Grost had left his plan- 
tation to return North, Happy came 
back. Mike jumped against his hunting 
coat to greet him, and Happy led the 
dog through the grove behind the barn, 
to the wide, open forest, carpeted with 
sedge and low-growing wire grass. 

“If the boss knew I was working you 
on his land,’ he said, ‘‘he’d do a back 
flip out of his swivel chair.” 


_" the first time in weeks, Mike had 
a feeling of life when Happy posed 
him, stroking his tail to set it up and 
lifting his head, much as Jake had done 
during all those afternoons they had 
hunted together behind the jail. The 
breeze was cool in his face and the pine 
straw soft to the pads of his feet, and 
the excitement began to swell in him. 
Happy touched the whistle to his lips 
and Mike leaped forward, swinging into 
the familiar pattern that carried him 
around. the sedge field and upwind, his 
head high. Exhilaration ran through him 
like a charge of electricity. Dimly, 
sometimes, he could hear Jake’s voice: 
“Come on, Mike. Show that young punk 
a, thing or two.” 

Smoking quail scent hit him in the 
face like the breath of a hot oven. He 
had never nailed a covey so quickly af- 
ter the breakaway and he threw his 
pads out, scorching them against the 
earth. Two hundred yards away Happy 
saw Mike plow to a stop, so he angled 
at a fast walk across the slope framed 
by open forest. The quail on this side 
of the plantation had been worked twice 
during the season and they were holding 
steady. Mike held steady too. He could 
see one bob crouched against the earth, 
flattened to escape detection. Out of the 
corner of his eye he saw Happy walk 
up behind him. The trainer stroked 
Mike’s tail up and pulled his head a 
little higher. <A_ tingling sensation 
streaked along Mike’s spine. For a 
moment it was as if Jake himself had 
suddenly come back and was arranging 
him in front of the birds. For the first 
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Happy brought Rags over, and 
Mike learned to: work quail 
with another dog, to back the 
points, and share the retrieves 


time he felt that everything was right 
between him and Jake—and Happy. 

Happy stood back and admired Mike 
for a moment before he walked in, slap- 
ping at the brush with his whip. The 
covey flared and Mike held stanch. 
Happy fired his pistol and sent Mike on. 

With confidence renewed and his nose 
as sharp as a cutting brier, Mike turned 
in a fine performance. On the back side 
of the plantation the coveys were full, 
the birds huge and fast on the wing. 
Covey after covey they put into the air, 
and Mike seemed to understand that he 
was not expected to retrieve. 

“He’s got quality—real style—through 
and through,” Happy told Tom later. 

“But what are you going to do with 
him?” asked Tom. 

Happy wagged his head. “I don’t 
know yet, but I’m beginning to get a 
faint idea!”’ 

After that, Happy spent every free 
hour he could find with Mike. He had 
more spare time after midsummer, when 
he'd shipped off a string of potential 
champions to Grost’s trainer in Canada. 
Hour after hour he worked with Mike, 
in the yard and in the field, polishing, 
polishing, polishing, until the dog would 
obey the slightest inflection in his voice 
or the touch of the whistle. Some of the 
hours in the field he gave to Mike from 
horseback, some afoot. 
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Mike was running under the most 
rigid conditions he could have encoun- 
tered. The usual fall rains were scat- 
tered, and they were followed by dry, 
hot winds that turned the autumn foli- 
age from green to brown without its 
brilliant transitional colors. Under such 


scorched conditions Mike learned to 
hunt the water holes, to look for quail 
along the trickle in the creek bottom. 
And even with the feathered grass 
clinging in his nose, he found bobwhites. 


oon after hunting season opened, 

Grost came back to his planta- 
tion for the winter. Bucky—whose reg- 
istry name was Luckalong III—and 
Messy Ross, two favorites of the ken- 
nels, arrived shortly afterward from 
Canada. Between them they brought 
home first money from the Elkhorn, the 

























































Dominion, and Solon Springs. Grost 
was as excited as a six-year-old on 
Christmas morning. 

“We got the National sewed up,’’ he 
exulted. 

From Thanksgiving Day until a week 
before Christmas, the hunting wagons 
were out every day, but quail seemed 
as scarce as heath hens. The low fields, 
where patches of grass were still green, 
usually had a covey around them. But 
the first frost, two weeks after Thanks- 
giving, nipped the green grass and 
soured it, and no rains followed to wash 
it down. Even Bucky and Messy Ross 
hunted hard without results. 

“What the hell’s the matter?” Grost 
raged. “You've let the predators kill all 
my birds.” 

“It’s the weather,” Happy said, ‘“‘and 
this vinegar gras~” 

“These dogs can find birds on the 
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Sahara Desert,” Grost snapped. ‘This 
plantation has gone to pot.” 

“There may be more moisture on the 
back side of the place, near the river,” 
Happy said patiently. ‘“We’ll try there 
tomorrow.” 

“There'd better be birds there,’’ Grost 
warned. 

This was the same course that Happy 
and Mike had hunted. It lay around the 
side of the hill that bordered Tom 
Webb's farm. Mike was curled against 
the earth, in the live-oak shade, when 
he heard Happy’s whistle. He bounced 
to his feet and stood quivering. How 
could he know that the command was 
for other dogs, and not for him? He 
lunged against the wire and the chain 
jerked him off his feet. He stood still 
a moment, with the rattle of wagons 
and the snorts of horses in his ears, and 
Happy whistled again. Mike threw his 
sixty pounds against the chain, pulling 
the staple from the barn. He freed his 
chain loop from the dangling wire and 
shot toward the sound of Happy’s voice. 

Just as he crashed into the open, 
dragging his chain, Mike’s quick nose 
was smothered in the smell of quail. He 
knew it was the covey that came out of 
the dry woods and watered at the stock 
trough on the edge of the lot. He plowed 
to a stop, too late. The birds exploded 
around him and thundered down the 
edge of the woods. Happy’s whistle 
blasted and he lay down, trembling 
against the earth. The party wasn't 
more than 100 yards away. Grost slid 
off his horse, jerking his gun from the 
saddle scabbard. “Whose dog is that ?’’ 
he yelled. 

Happy had slipped out of his own 
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saddle and stood beside Grost. “That’s 
Mike, sir,’’ he said. 

At the sound of his name, Mike stood 
up and bounded toward them. 

“So that’s where my birds have gone,” 
Grost snarled. “You’ve been hunting 
him on my place. I’ll kill the cur———” 

“You hurt that dog,’’ Happy said 
quietly, “and I’ll knock your head off. 
I’ve taken all I’m going to take from 
you and I’m quitting, but first I’ve got 
something to say!”’ 

Grost stared with open mouth. He 
started to speak and Happy took a 
quick step toward him. 

“Shut up,” he said, ‘and listen. There 
hasn't been a quail killed over this or 
any other dog while you were gone. The 
reason we can’t find birds is because it’s 
too dry. But they’re here. And dry or 
not, Mike can find them. But your dogs 
can’t!” 


Sys opened his mouth again. Hap- 
py snarled: “I said shut up! Jake 
Doane trained this dog. Before he died, 
I bet Jake a thousand dollars Bucky 
could find more quail than Mike. We 
never did have a chance to complete 
that contract. Now I’m willing to take 
Jake's bet if you want mine.” 

Grost lost some of his high color and 
his eyes narrowed. “You mean you'll 
bet against Bucky—Luckalong 

“Exactly,”’ snapped Happy, “if you’ve 
got the guts to put up your field-trial 
stock against a potlicker.” 

“T’ll meet you,” Grost said grimly, 
“at my kennels at 9 o’clock tomorrow.” 

“And we'll hunt the other side of the 
plantation,” Happy said. 

“We'll hunt right here! This is the 
toughest course on the place.” 

Happy turned his horse over to a 


Grost slid his gun from the saddle scab- 
bard. ‘‘Now,” 
“Bucky is showing up your mongrel” 


stableboy and, catching Mike’s chain, 
walked toward Tom Webb’s farmhouse 
without looking back. 

Tom grinned when he heard the story. 
“You leave it to Mike. He understands a 
lot more than you think he does, Happy. 
Bucky’s a great dog, with polish and 
speed like a greyhound. But Mike’s got 
a heart and soul and sense, like folks.” 

Mike and Happy were at the Tupelo 
kennels promptly at 9. The horses were 
saddled and Grost was standing beside 
the kennel gate. “You didn’t say who 
would judge,” he said, “so I got Mc- 
Teague here. Do you mind?” 

McTeague, the Tupelo trainer, had 
been under Grost’s thumb for years, and 
although he and Happy were friends, 
the latter knew that if there was any 
doubt as to the outcome the old man 
would decide in favor of his job. 

Happy shrugged. ‘Have it your own 
way.” 

Mike somehow seemed to sense the 
tension in the air as Happy unsnapped 
the chain from his collar and stroked 
him up for the breakaway. Mike put up 
his head and tail and leaned forward on 
rigid, slender legs, and Happy did not 
miss the quick admiring glint in Mc- 
Teague’s eye. Grost fussed around 
Bucky and the big dog was plainly 
nervous. He rolled a woeful eye at 
McTeague and Mac spoke softly, “Take 
it easy, lad.” 

Bucky straightened up then with the 
old grace that made him the threat of 
the National. Grost put his whistle to 
his lips, and Happy touched his own 
Mike leaped out and Bucky followed. 
McTeague turned his face to hide a grin, 
for Mike had gone in slugging at the 
bell. 

Mike knew every inch of the course 
and he was hunting as he had never 
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he said triumphantly, . 
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hunted before. But the earth on the hill- 
side was dry and would not hold scent. 
And in the low, damp places the sour 
smell of decayed vegetation was so 
strong the pointer couldn’t even find the 
odor of a tiny stinkbird. He cut through 
a group of long-leaf pines, while Bucky 
took the other side in sweeping casts 
that covered the woods and fields in 
systematic precision. Mike came in 
sight and Happy waved him toward an 
old foundation grown up with brambles. 

Mike was gone and Happy rode 
toward the site, flanked wide by Grost, 
who was working his whistle. 

“Cut out the tweedling,’’ Happy said, 
“and give the dogs a chance.” 

Grost snorted and looked at Mc- 
Teague. Mac nodded and he dropped the 
whistle from his lips. 

Happy held up his hand. “Point!” 

Mike had found the birds in a thicket 
near a spring. Bucky was backing 
him, thirty yards away—a little dis- 
appointed, it seemed to Happy, but with 
the forthrightness of a gentleman. 

Grost stepped out of the saddle and 
handed his reins to McTeague. Happy 
went in with only his hunting crop in 
his hand. The birds crashed out of the 
thicket and Grost killed two with good 
shots that dropped one in the copse 
and the other at the edge of the clear- 
ing. Both dogs made perfect retrieves. 
Mike gave Happy the quail and lingered 
a moment, almost laughing up into his 
handler’s face. 

“Nice job, Mike,’’ Happy said. “But 
this is just round one. Get out there.’’ 

They passed up the singles, which had 
flown into dense undergrowth across the 
line. Then Mike found the second covey 
in an unharvested pea patch. Grost’s 
bleak eye rested on Bucky, again back- 
ing faithfully. McTeague dumped two 
quail, and they were quickly retrieved. 


he hunt moved into country so dry 
it seemed barren of all life. The 
sedge under the pines was too high, the 
bush too thick, and the frazzled vegeta- 
tion so powder-dry that dust rose in an 
unpleasant cloud. Both dog's were begin- 
hing to tire under the pace. Although 
in the end it might not count, Mike was 
hunting with superior intelligence. His 
long casts carried him out of sight, right 
and then left, looking into the narrow 
Swamps where he and Happy had found 
birds before, but which were now as 
fruitless as the big road. 
They reached the end of the course 
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and turned left toward the river swamp, 
through a thicket of head-high young 
pines that crowded against the cane- 
brake marking the swamp’s rim. 

It was here that Bucky began to 
shine. While Mike was swinging in from 
a wide cast that cut a corner of the 
swamp’s big bend, Bucky struck scent 
where the birds had left their roost in 
the sedge and trailed toward the heavy 
canebrake. Casting back and forth, he 
pointed at the edge of the thicket. 

“You and McTeague go in,” Happy 
said. “I'll hold the horses.” 

Grost flipped his cigarette behind him 
and slid his gun out of the saddle scab- 
bard. “Bucky’s showing up that mon- 
grel of yours,” he said triumphantly. 

“Go work your dog,’’ Happy retorted. 

Mike, far down the edge, had also 
caught the scent of quail. Through the 
screen of cane that separated him from 
the pines, he saw Bucky point. The rich 
odor of warm bodies, heavy and sweet 
even in the dry air, told him he had a 
different covey from the one Bucky was 
working, but he hadn’t located them yet 
and Jake had taught him to honor. He 
pulled himself erect, facing Bucky, out 
of sight of the three men.... 

A wisp of smoke curled lazily from 
the spot where Grost had dropped his 
cigarette, and then flame licked at a 
stalk of sedge. Happy’s eyes were on 
Grost and McTeague, so he didn’t notice 
it, but one of the horses behind -him 
snorted and reared. 

The covey in front of Bucky exploded 
and the guns barked sharply. One brown 
bird pitched into the swamp, and an- 
other flew awkwardly toward Mike, 
crumpling in the thicket to his left. But 
Mike wasn’t watching the birds now. 
The dry wind, gathering under the tail 
ot the fire, had shot flames into the 
thicket of sedge and head-high pines, 
in a surging flash that drove back the 
horses, and Happy with them. The two 
men on the edge of the swamp swung 
around. The flames were now a leaping 
yellow wall, thirty feet high, sweeping 
toward them and the swamp. 

“The sedge is thin on top of the hill,” 
McTeague yelled. ‘Follow me!” 

He turned and ducked through the 
narrow aisles between the pines and 
canebrake. Grost swung to follow him, 
folded on a twisted ankle, and went 
down, his gun skidding into the yellow 
sedge. The roaring wall of flame, with 
the full sweep of wind behind it, hit the 
dry canes thirty yards above him. 

For a moment Mike stood petrified in 
his tracks. It had been a long time since 
the barn had burned, with the screams 
of horses, the crashing roar, and the 
blinding, choking smoke, but the mem- 





ory now pressed upon him so vividly 
that he wanted to cringe against the 
earth. And yet something told him that 
there was a job he must do. 

Grost was down, blinded by the 
smoke, and crawling toward the flames. 
Mike shot forward, leaped upon the 
man, and clamped his teeth in the shoul- 
der bulge of the hunting coat. Grost 
tried to shake him off, but Mike braced 
his feet against the earth and—with 
sheer weight and sinew—dragged the 
plantation owner around. In the dis- 
tance he could hear Happy and Mc- 
Teague, shouting on the hill. 

“Where's Grost ?” 

“Probably in the swamp by now—he 
was O.K. last time I saw him.” 

The man stumbled to his feet and 
Mike released his hold. Yelping sharply, 
he darted in front of Grost and circled 
around the end of the canebrake into 
the cool, damp interior of the swamp. 
Grost staggered after him. His ankle 
gave way again on the brink of the 
muddy embankment and he pitched for- 
ward, rolling down the sharp incline to 
the edge of the river slough. After a 
moment he pulled himself painfully to 
the topside of a mossy log. 


| sm them on the hill, the fire had 
smashed to its roaring climax in the 
canes and then turned down the sedge 
field that lay along the river. The plan- 
tation owner stared at Mike while he 
gently massaged his ankle. 

“That was close,’’ he said. 

Mike stuck out his tongue and 
laughed, and then lay down against the 
wet swamp floor, his head on his paws 
and his eyes on the man. Grost stopped 
rubbing his ankle and stared at him. 

“What you may not know,” he said, 
“is that you’ve just cost me a thousand 
bucks.” 

Mike wagged his tail. 

“And furthermore,” said Grost, “T’ll 
have to retract what I said about curs, 
and admit that Happy Ralls knows 
more about dogs than I do. It’s embar- 
rassing as hell!” 

All that was a long time ago, as time 
passes for a dog. Mike’s old and feeble 
now. He’s lived beyond the ordinary 
span of a dog’s years and Happy lets 
him run but once a week. Most of his 
days he spends on the clean kennel 
floor, looking with tranquil eyes beyond 
the wire of his pen. And who knows 
what visions pass before those eyes? 
Perhaps there’s the shadowy figure of 
a gentle old man coming across the 
fields, even now, to claim his dog. 


THE 


END 
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BASS PLUGS THAT DO THE JOB 


‘ke are so many different plugs 
on the market today that the be- 
ginner has a tough problem choos- 
ing among them. Since he hasn’t the 
time to use all of them, even if he 
could afford them, he must be selective. 
It’s not so simple as it was, some years 
ago, when I bought my first plug. I 
could affora only one, but luckily there 
weren’t many to choose from. And an 
experienced angler advised me which 
would work best in the lakes near my 
home. 

These days you must learn the char- 
acteristics of the various types of plugs, 
their action, the depths at which they 
should be fished, and whether they 
should be retrieved fast or slow, with 
jerks or with a steady pull. You can do 
a lot of the research yourself. Order 
catalogues from the manufacturers and 
study the descriptions of the lures. Or 
talk with the salesman in your local 
sporting-goods store. 

Plan to get at least one plug for each 
of the three basic condtions: fishing on 
the surface, at medium depths, and in 
very deep water. If your budget will 
stand only three plugs for a starter, 
get one of each type. 

If I had to get along with a single 
plug I’d choose the surface type. It’s 
lots more fun to fish with a lure you 
can see in action. And in many cases 
it will take fish from medium depths. 
For deep-water fishing, the floater can 
be submerged by attaching a sinker to 
it. 

If the plug-fishing bug hits you, very 
likely you'll want to try every lure in 
the dealer’s showcase. Eventually you 
may own an incredible number of them. 
If you had to, though, you could get 
along with only two of the many differ- 
ent types of surface lures-——one that 
creates considerable fuss on the water 
when it is being retrieved steadily, and 
a chugger (or plunker or popper) that 
is activated by a jerky retrieve. 

There are many varieties of the 
steady-retrieve lure. One has a rigid 
metal collar that disturbs the water 
and also gives the plug a wobbling ac- 
tion. Others have a propeller blade 
that spins, or an arm or a spoon blade 
that flaps. Each of these types works 
well and any one of them will do for 
a starter. 

The steady-retrieve plug gives a 
rough imitation of a small animal swim- 
ming. When you're fishing it, imagine 
the plug is alive-—-and, unconsciously, 
you'll manipulate it so that it really 
looks alive. 

A chugger, the other basic type of 
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surface lure, is activated by a jerky re- 
trieve that causes the head to push 
against the water and produce a distinct 
popping sound. It’s an effective plug, 
particularly useful on calm surfaces, 
and often it gets strikes when other 
lures—-and even bait——fail to produce. 
Undoubtedly, bass are attracted by the 
sound and disturbance. Many times, 
after fishing a section of lake with 
underwater plugs and spinners, I tied 
on a chugger and took fish from the 
same stretches of water. 

There have been times, too, when 
fish would refuse a noisy surface lure 
but would take a surface plug that had 
a darting action without the loud pop- 
ping. This type, an imitation of a 
crippled minnow, should be fished ex- 
actly like a chugger. A really good 
one darts underwater when the line is 
jerked. 


n my opinion the color on the top 
I sections of surface lures is not very 
important. Most of them have a whit- 
ish undercoating—like the light-colored 


‘bellies of most insects and minnows 


and that’s about all the fish can see. 
Fancy colors on the top sections prob- 
ably interest the angler more than the 
fish. 

The color on the bottom (or belly 
side) of the surface plug is another mat- 
ter. Whitish shades are most effective 
but, under certain conditions of light, 
other colors may attract more fish. 
When white-bottomed plugs failed to 
produce I've tried yellow, orange, red, 
gray, and black. They were relatively 
successful in the order listed. 

Under some conditions underwater 
plugs produce better than surface va- 


rieties. The lures float when not in 
action but go under and stay under as 
long as they are kept in action. The 
depth at which they work varies. Some 
go deeper when reeled faster; others 
have two places at which to attach the 
line for either deep or shallow fishing. 
Some plugs are designed to work a 
couple of feet under the surface, and 
same go down to 4, 5, and 6 ft. 

If the plug is fitted with a metai- 
front controller, you may bend the 
metal to regulate the depth at which it 
will fish. (If you experiment, be care- 
ful not to damage the action by getting 
the metal flange out of balance.) Regu- 
lating the depth at which the plug is 
fished sometimes makes a lot of differ- 
ence—-as I once discovered while fish- 
ing along the shore of a smalf lake. 

I had only two plugs with me, one 
for the surface and the other for 
medium-depth fishing. Neither pro- 
duced, so I started fooling with the 
underwater plug in an effort to make it 
travel deeper. I succeeded in forcing 
it to work lower-—-and immediately 
started to take fish. In that case the 
fish were deep and would not come up 
to the medium-depth lure. Since the 
lake water was cloudy, they probably 
couldn’t even see my lure working a 
few feet above them. But when I got 
it down into the range of their vision 
they went for it. 

When the water is rough, the fish 
may be surface-minded but they may 
not see a top-water plug on the broken 
surface. In that case a plug that travels 
just under the surface should get ex- 
cellent results. 

An underwater plug that floats when 
not in action is also a decided advan- 
tage. It won’t snag on the bottom if 
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you get a backlash. And it has a par- 
ticular advantage if you're fishing over 
an uneven bottom. When you touch a 


/rock or a log you can stop retrieving 


and let the lure rise until it is above 


| the obstruction. 


At times you must fish very deep for 
large bass. That calls for a third type 
of plug—one that sinks when not in 
action, and swims deep when being re- 
trieved. Two varieties are particularly 
useful: one that has a diving, wobbling 
action, and one that has no action ex- 
cept the spinning and flashing of pro- 
peller-shaped spinner blades fore and 
aft. 

I prefer the smaller sizes in diving 
lures and I like an action so pronounced 
that I can feel it on the rod when I am 
retrieving or trolling. On the whole, 
these tend to stay down better than 
plugs that have a less vigorous action. 

After you have let the deep lure sink 
and start the retrieve it will bezin to 


| work upward immediately. It rises 
| very slightly at first when it’s some 


distance from the boat and at its great- 
est depth, but lifts sharply as it nears 
the boat and the upward pull of the 
rod overcomes the downward pull of the 
lure. To maintain depth longer during 
a retrieve, attach a sinker 12 to 18 in. 
in front of the plug. 

I use two types of retrieves. First I 
cast and retrieve in the regular man- 
ner. On the next cast I retrieve in 
spurts of 15 to 20 ft., then pause and 
let the plug sink back to the bottom. In 
all cases, I operate on the theory that 
when fish are feeding or lying deep the 
more territory the plug covers close to 
bottom the more fish I am likely to 
tuck into. 

Unquestionably, color is important for 
underwater lures. Perhaps it’s not al- 
ways a factor but it’s effective at par- 
ticular times, and often a certain color 


or colors works best in specific waters. 

It’s a good rule to get plugs which 
will imitate, as nearly as possible, the 
color and markings of forage fish in the 
waters you visit most frequently. If 
common shiner minnows are plentiful 
in your favorite lake, use some silvery- 
whitish plugs in the small to medium 
(% oz. through 14 oz.) sizes. Also use 
a yellowish-tinted plug in the larger 
sizes—5g oz. to % oz. (Large shiners 
are often golden in hue.) If yellow 
perch are the predominating forage fish, 
a yellow-perch coloration will be best. 

I always have the above colors in my 
box and, in addition, carry chub-colored 
plugs of purple-silver. Incidently, these 
serve right well in waters where suckers 
provide a good share of the bass diet. 

The minnow family is a large one and 
it’s one of the main foods on the menu 
of bass, pickerel, pike, wall-eyes, and 
other species. Thus it’s clear enough 
why you'll do better if your lure, in 
color at least, imitates the prevailing 
forage fish. 

I've been considering only one factor 
that causes a fish to strike a plug--and 
that’s hunger. There are others, such 
as combativeness, and at times this 
characteristic is pronounced. When 
you're dealing with fighters, a brightly 
colored plug will excite them and they'll 
go for it. As a matter of fact, a plug 
with a white body and a red head is 
perhaps the most generally useful lure. 
Your collection, no matter how limited, 
should positively include one of them. 

As I’ve indicated, it isn’t necessary 
to have dozens of different plugs. If 
you favor a particular type, however, 
be sure you have a duplicate in case 
you lose the first one while you're fish- 
ing. But, in any event, start with a 
simple assortment and learn how to 
use each plug to the best advantage. 
Ray Bergman. 





SNEAKERS—AND SOCKS 


(continued from page 25) 


“Haven't started yet, but I’m going 
to, pretty soon.” 

“I don’t think it’s any use,” he said. 
“This water has been taking brutal pun- 
ishment. The trout have gone into their 
cyclone cellars. I'm using a nine-foot 
leader tapered to 3X, and I've stuck to 
small flies—No. 14’s, different patterns. 
I caught two nine-inchers before sun- 
rise, but since then I haven't raised a 


| thing. This creek is so low there’s prac- 


tically no current.” 

“All you say is true,’’ I replied. “But 
I've a hunch I can get a strike or two. 
Most everybody's quit; hear all the cars 


| pulling out? Just before you came I 


learned something. There’s a ground 
formation here that telegraphs news of 
anyone who's coming along. That’s 
enough to scare any trout. Whenever 
I see conditions like these, I remember 
George.” 

“George ?” 

“Yes. He kept a country store.” 

My new acquaintance must have 


| sensed I had a story to tell, for he sat 


down, gave me a go-ahead smile, and 
broke out his tobacco pouch... . 

As I talked it all came back to me, 
clear and sharp, even after twenty 
years. George had a tiny general store 
in a hamlet on the Beaverkill drainage. 
Since it was near the hoarding house 
where I was lodging for the week-end, I 
dropped into the store the first after- 
noon to get a bottle of soda pop. The 
day was hot and sunny, and in the low, 
clear Catskill creeks I couldn’t get the 
trout to take. 

It was shady and cool in the store. 
When my eyes becaine adjusted to the 
gloom I spotted George in an old Wind- 
sor chair, using the empty coal stove 
as a foot rest. Business was slow that 
day, and from the looks of the sparse 
merchandise on the shelves it was never 
too good. But this placid mercantile life 
seemed to suit George, who was frail 
and getting on in years. He regarded 
me impassively, gnawing at his heavy 
gray mustache. 

“Any ginger ale on ice?” I asked. 

George rose, limped to the icebox, 
and brought back a bottle which he 
opened. ‘Ten cents,’’ he said. 

I paid, sat down on an upended soap 
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| box, and drank from the bottle. The 
pop was cool and soothing. George re- 
| turned to his chair. I took my time with 
| the drink, but he gave no conversational 
opening. Finally I put the empty on the 
counter and turned to leave. Only then 
did George’s curiosity get the better of 
him. 

“Ketch anything?” he asked. 

“Only one and it was so little I put 
it back. There don’t seem to be many 
trout this year.” 

George looked at me a moment with- 
out speaking. Then he said, “Wait a 
minute.” 


H°* clumped to the icebox, took out 
a milk pan, and carried it to the 
counter. I whistled in astonishment. In 
the pan were four brown trout, the 
smallest at least fourteen inches long, 
the largest a two-pounder if I ever saw 
one. 

“When did you get them?” I mar- 
veled. 

“Yestiddy afternoon,” said George, 
returning the pan to the icebox. I waited 
expectantly. But evidently George had 
said all he was going to say. I stifled an 
|impulse to ask questions. I could put 
| myself in George’s place. He was a_na- 
| tive and a fisherman, and perhaps re- 
sented outsiders who came there to 
catch fish which, in local opinion, be- 
longed to the home folks. 

Next day I dropped into the store 
again—tired and disappointed. I’d been 
using my smallest flies, and they’d got 
me nothing. I drank two bottles of pop, 
confessed that I’d made no catch, and 
started for the boarding house. I wanted 
to get my hot waders off, and ease my 
sweaty body into a tubful of cool water. 

But as I walked along, a thought 
struck me. There was a feeder stream 
that centered the main creek just be- 
low the boarding house. Coming down 
a mountain valley through heavy woods, 
it was obviously spring-fed and colder 
than the creek. Was it possibly a better 
spot for trout that day? It was then 3 
p.m. and the best fishing hours of the 
day lay ahead. So I cut across to the 
feeder and started up it. 

It was a good-size brook, with plenty 
of tree-lined pools and potholes. The 
shade was pleasant and I could feel the 
grateful coolness of the water through 
my waders. I had on a 714-foot leader, 
tapered to 3X, and a No. 14 Light 
Cahill dry fly. For an hour I fished 
hard—and caught nothing. Then I no- 
ticed a rocky knoll in the woods, maybe 
| twenty feet high, and I clambered up 
on it to survey the stream ahead. 

By that time I was good and tired, so 
I sat down, back against a tree, and 
relaxed. It was a good place in which 
to meditate on the folly of fishing low, 
clear water on a hot July day! 

There was a movement dov stream. 
I peered through the bushes and saw 
George limping toward me. He was on 
the opposite bank, his fishing rod ready 
for business. But he wasn’t fishing. As 
I watched he left the stream bank, 











made a detour, and then reappeared 
near a pool. “Holy smoke!” I breathed. 

On hands and knees George was 
crawling along like a cat. When he 
got within several feet of the bank edge, 
he pushed his rod out over it. His lead- 
er was very long and of gossamer light- 
ness, and all I could see of the fly was 
the dimple it made when he let it drop 
gently into the water. George worked 
his rod slightly—apparently the fly had 
sunk. Suddenly the bamboo curved. He 
was fast to a good fish. He forced it 
downstream to keep it from scaring 
other trout, and when it was fought out, 
George leaned over cautiously, gilled it 
with his fingers, and then crept away 
from the bank. At no time had his line 
or leader lain on the water. 

In like manner the storekeeper caught 
another at the head of the pool, left 
unfished a considerable stretch above, 
then repeated as before. He was spot 
fishing, for he knew where the trout 
customarily lay, and fished that water 
only. He worked cutbanks, driftwood 
tangles, tree roots, rocks. He had 
learned that when the water is low and 
clear, regulation casting is no go. 

“So that was that,” I told my new 
acquaintance. ‘‘Now, no fisherman has 
passed us in the last twenty minutes, 
probably enough time for the trout to 
forget. Let’s see whether George’s meth- 
od will work here.” 

I lengthened my leader from nine 
feet to twelve by tying on two twenty- 
inch tippets—one 4X, the other 5X. 
Then I pawed around in my fly box for 
a No. 18 nymph with a shiny black 
body and a green head. After I'd tied it 
on, I placed a single split shot on the 
leader six inches above it. Then I asked 
my new friend please to keep back from 
the bank. 


down on hands and knees, and 
crawled toward the creek bank—stealth- 
ily to avoid setting up vibrations. 
Crouched low, so that I was out of sight 
of any fish in the creek, I gently low- 
ered my nymph into the water, close to 
the bank. I had noticed earlier that it 
was deep there. Then I crawled along, 
parallel to the creek, moving the nymph 
slowly through the water, and gently 
lifting and lowering it. 

I’d gone perhaps ten feet when I felt 
a tiny pluck, as though the split shot 
had touched a rock. I tightened. There 
came a plunge below me—a trout was 
on. 

I kept down as I fought the fish, and 
played it well upstream, because I 
planned to work the water below. When 
the brownie gave up I drew it close to 
the bank, leaned over, gilled it, and drew 
it up as quietly as I could. The expert 
caster, standing back among the trees, 
remarked, ‘Well, I'll be damned!” 

Then I sized up the water below. A 
large tree leaned out over it, with some 
of its branches dipping into the stream. 
Not the sort of place where you'd or- 
dinarily toss a fly, for you could snag 


Wo out of sight of the water I got 
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and lose them there every time you 
cast. But this fishing wasn’t orthodox. 
My idea was to keep the line wholly out 
of water and to wet as little of the lead- 
er as possible—in other words, again to 
drop the nymph toward the fish on the 
bottom. 

I made a fifty-foot detour, then moved 
to where I could reach the water under 
the tree branches. It was easy to swing 
that weighted nymph into the choicest 
spot. I let it drop slowly to the bottom, 
then gently brought it up again. This 
time I didn’t feel anything but, peer- 
ing through a tuft of grass, I saw a 
gleam of gold down in the depths. Just 
on an off chance I tightened—-and had a 
fish on. 

Fortunately for me it took off up- 
stream. If it had chosen to fight under 
those dipping branches I’d have been in 
trouble. At that, I had to work cau- 
tiously—taking no liberties with the 


5X nylon. I judged the pressure I was} 


putting on the trout by the curve of the 
rod. At no time did I let it arc acutely 

kept just enough tension on the lead- 
er to tire the fish slowly. When it sur- 
rendered I reached over the bank and 
gilled it. It was a fifteen-incher. 

My watcher said, “I'll be doubly 
damned.” 


backed cautiously away from the 

bank till I reached him. “It’s about 
time you had a turn,” I said. 

“With pleasure,” he replied. 

At my suggestion we made a wide 
half circle that brought us to a tangle 
of driftwood hung up on the rocks at 
the foot of the pool. The tangle was out 
of the main current but near enough 
to offer shelter to trout. They could dart 
out, seize a morsel of water-borne food, 
and dart back under the debris. My 
companion dropped a nymph near it 
and let the slight current take it under. 
He struck almost immediately—a little 
too vigorously, I thought, but the gut 
didn’t break—-and was fast to a fish. 
He maneuvered it expertly away from 
the flotsam and fought it to a standstill 
in the pool. Then he creeled it—a 
twelve-incher. 

3elow a gentle rapids was a small 
eddy. Just to one side, refuse had col- 
lected—two or three tin cans, uprooted 
weeds, pine needles, and the like. Above 
the debris and extending for some feet 
downstream was a flat ledge, several 
feet above the water. 

“Judging from what I've seen today,” 
I said, ‘most chaps tried to fish that 
eddy when standing upright on the 
ledge, in full view of the fish. Why not 
crawl out on it and try dropping the 
nymph down into that mess?” 

My companion did so, and took a ten- 
incher out of it. 

“My aunt!” he exclaimed. “For a pair 
of sneakers, we sure do get the socks! 
Will this kind of fishing always work ?”’ 

“Not for me. But it sometimes is the 
nly kind that will.” 

“I thought I was pretty good,” he 
onfessed, ‘‘but when I couldn't take 
sh, I blamed the conditions. You've 
hown me something.”’ 

“Not I, but George,” I insisted. ‘‘He 

as the shrewdest fisherman I ever 
aw!” THE END 
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as heavier metallic lines! 









WILLIAMS : 


24K GOLD OR PURE SILVER PLATED 


WABLERS 


bal Tantalizing action plus bright mir- 


GUARANTEED TO CATCH MORE FISH 


@ So flexible and fine you can take the big 


ones on a fly rod! Only half the gage of 
ordinary lines—yet try and break it, even if 
you twist it! Stainless, non-brittle, strong— 
perfect for all deep water trolling. 

300 ft. spool . ; . $2.50 


Also available in .020 gage for conventional 
trolling 300 ft. spool . . . . . $3.00 


(or your money refunded) 


ror finish or diffused Nu-Rinkle sur- 


face. Medium size recommended 
for lake trout, in silver, mirror 
finish $1.40 


. $1.55 


Other sizes for all types of fresh and 
salt water fish . . . . 90¢ to $1.80 


or gold, Nu-Rinkle pattern 





At your dealer. If not, order direct from factory. 


FREE! Catalog of jewelry plated lures, lines and 


accessories. Write Dept. L 
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WILLIAMS GOLD REFINING CO., Inc. 


BUFFALO 14, NEW YORK 


2978 MAIN STREET 





STONE SHEEP 


(continued from page 16) 


epithets that sounded like oratory. 

“That’s Paul Grimes, my wrangler 
and cook,” said Dennis. ‘He talks to 
his animals real personal-like.” 

That was a gem of understatement. 
| Paul turned out to be nothing less than 
|a classics-quoting Barrymore of the 
north country. I watched in awe as he 
| stalked among his horses, using all the 

fruity gestures of a _ stock-company 
Hamlet. ‘You, Ophelia!” he shouted, 
“Osric! Mercutio! Hold to the places 
that I have assigned.” 

Van, who had been listening in as- 
tonishment, strolled over. ‘‘What,’’ he 
asked in awed tones, “have we got 
into? I’ve been a letter carrier for a 
good many years, and I’ve run into some 
fragrant characters in my time, but 

He stopped and grabbed my arm. 
“What is that drooling gargoyle up to?” 

I glanced around. Slick, the husky, 
was approaching us with the stiff- 
legged gait of a Boston dowager learn- 
ing to roller-skate. On his face was a 
look of fury. “My gosh,” moaned Van, 
‘he’s spotted me for a mailman, even in 
these clothes. All dogs hate mailmen. 

And this one looks as though he’s going 
to add to my collection of scars.” 

Dennis had spotted what was going 
on, but before he could do anything 
about it Paul stepped in front of the 
dog. Slick bared his fangs and growled. 

Paul jumped in the air, clicked his 
heels, and roared a challenge that sent 
the husky back on his hunkers. ‘When 
| I ope my lips,” he yelled, “let no dog 
— Turn, hellhound, turn!” 





‘iick yelped in panic, and beat it as 
fast as he could. Paul bowed to 

us, a friendly grin on his face. “These,” 
he said with a fond gesture toward the 
pack string, “are my beasts of burden. 
Mayhap you are puzzled by their 
names ?”’ 

“Mayhap,” said Van, pulling his chin 
up off his chest. “That is, yes, we are.”’ 

“Well,” said Paul in his mournful 
baritone, ‘“‘each one has been sponsored 
by the Bard of Avon. Will Shakespeare 
himself has named all thirteen. I had 
fourteen, but Macbeth broke his leg 
last week.”’ 
| We murmured polite interest. 
| “But come,” said Paul, “‘let 
| give dalliance too much rein.”’ 
| “In short,’’ Dennis cut in, ‘‘let’s go!’’ 
| “That suits me,” Van muttered. “Aft- 
er all, I didn’t come up here to see the 
| Moscow Art Players.” 

It was on this slightly daffy note that 
our expedition got under way. Van and 
|I are a pair of Californians who had 

come up to northern British Columbia 
| for Stone sheep. We had only a week 
for the hunt, so we were inclined to be 
serious and businesslike about it. Nat- 
urally we had doubts about a dog that 
might mistake a good trophy for a mail- 
| man and chase it into the Yukon, as well 
| as a quotation-chewing wrangler whose 
| voice was guaranteed to start rock- 
| slides for miles around. 
Van and I reined in alongside Dennis 
and Bob. “Say,” I whispered, ‘is Paul 


us not 


a fugitive from a tent show? Or does 
he give out with that Shakespeare pat- 
ter just to kid your sports?” 

“He’s O.K.,’’ said Dennis. “He teamed 
up with Shakespeare’s complete works 
and went trapping one winter. But he’s 
a top-notch wrangler and cook, and he 
knows the sheep country like the bumps 
in his sleeping bag.” 

That sounded a little better, because 
we really needed action. The year be- 
fore, we'd spent a week climbing up one 
side of the Canadian Rockies and sliding 
down the other, and we never got even 
a decent shot, let alone a trophy. So I 
figured that if Dennis and Bob could 
help get us a couple of chances at any- 
thing less than 700 yards, Paul could 
carry on his love affair with Shake- 
speare to his heart’s content. 

That night we made camp in a heavy 
spruce thicket not far below timberline. 
All around us the big granite peaks 
glittered in the late-afternoon sun, and 
we spotted plenty of shale slides and 
rocky shelves that should be reeking 
with sheep sign. The air was crisp and 
cold—-not much above freezing—-for 
winter comes early in British Columbia. 
And that suggested that we get busy 
and check our rifles; we knew that the 
cold would contract steel and perhaps 
throw the sights way out. Half a dozen 
groups got my .3800 Magnum working 
the way I wanted it, and Van soon lined 
up his .30/06. 

Early next morning we broke camp 
and started northward again, picking 
our way over treacherous muskeg and 
shale and skirting the big boulders that 
littered the base of 1,000-foot cliffs. I 
ventured the opinion that this looked 
like A-1 sheep country, and that we 
might be missing something. 

Van and I had been using our 8X 
glasses industriously. But neither of 
us saw a thing. I said as much, but 
a few minutes later Dennis stopped and 
started glassing a mountside in the dis- 
tance. He grinned and pointed. 

I saw it—-a 1,000-foot cliff more than 
two miles away. 

“At its base,’’ Dennis said, 
bed of shale is a sheep!” 

I could see no sheep--at first. But 
in a moment or two, coached by Dennis, 
I spotted a ram on the shale. So well 
did its coat blend with the stone that it 
was almost invisible. ““‘Wow!”’ I breathed. 
“Dennis, you’ve got eyes! Can we get 
close enough for a shot?” 

He shrugged and said it wasn’t a good 
trophy—-one of the horns was broomed. 

I let it go at that. My eyes weren’t in 
the same league with Dennis’s. 


“on the 


Je made permanent camp that 
W night on the edge of timber. It 
was an ideal spot, affording consider- 
able protection from the icy arctic 
winds and providing an ample wood 
supply. Near by was a sparkling, fast- 
running mountain stream. Big speckled 
trout moved about hungrily in its pools. 
‘Bait your hooks well,”’ said Paul. As if 
we needed any urging! The trout hit 
our flies like angry wasps and in no 
time at all Paul had a couple of skillets- 
ful sizzling. 

Next morning we set out in two hunt- 
ing parties. Dennis and I went together, 
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WORLD'S FINEST 






with GUARANTEED 
Neverbreak 


Waterpro 


GLUE JOINTS 






















@ New, all metal ‘“no-rock” 
locking type reel seat @ Nat- 
ural contact grip of finest 
split jar cork @ Water- 
proof glue joints perma- 
mently weld the six bam- 
boo strips into a solid unit 
© Ferrules shaped to fit and 
wedded to the rod @ Made 
in mile high Colorado's 
dry climate—ideal for 
working moisture-sensitive 
tonkin cane. 



































The even, sensitive spring 
of Phillipson rods delivers 
your fly or lure with pin- 
point accuracy. Compare 
quality and price and YOU 
will buy PHILLIPSON. 
$19.75 to $75.00 / 

See the Phillipson at your / 
dealer's or write for free / 
folder showing construction 


and details of the 
“World's Finest.” / 
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WHEN YOU FISH 





( PECK-WAY ) 


SNELLED HOOKS 


THE FISH GETS THE POINT 
AND YOU GET THE FISH!! 


Pequea Precision snells the famous Mus- 
tads in all popular points and bends with 
nylon leaders 6 to 36 inches long — by 
a patented machine process. 
Also makers of the famous 

Quilby Minnows 


Send 10c to Dept. OL 
for sample hooks and 
catalog. Mention style 
and size hooks you 
wont. 


PEQUEA 
WORKS, INC. 
STRASBURG, PA. 
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while Van and Bob teamed up. Along 
with my .300 Magnum I toted a still 
camera with a telephoto lens, and a 
movie camera loaded with color film. 

To make a long story short, Dennis 
and I worked all day and didn’t get a 
single chance to shoot all day. That is, 
until about 6:30 in the evening. We were 
riding up a gentle rise when suddenly 
four rams swept across the horizon, 
coming from just beyond the crest. At 
first only their heads and backs were 
visible—the kind of set-up you'd get in 
a carnival shooting gallery. Unfortu- 
nately, my rifle was in its saddle sheath 
and I was half asleep. Before I could 
get into action the rams had vanished 
in a canyon. And one of them looked 
good! 

“Getting dark,’’ Dennis said. 
it’s worth a try.” 





“But 


| W: dismounted and took out on foot 
after the rams. Quickly but quietly 
we plunged into the mouth of the draw. 
Dennis paused every once in a while, his 
head cocked to one side—-a good guide 
knows when to listen and when to look. 
“They’re not far ahead,’”’ he whispered. 
“See if you can pick up anything on that 
slide.’’ I explored it carefully with my 
glasses and finally spotted the four rams 
standing motionless and looking back 
at us. But the range was at least 700 
yards. Too far, in that dim light, for 
my scope. We moved forward again but 
it was no use; it was too dark. So we 
abandoned the rams. 

For more than half an hour before 
we reached camp we were guided by the 
frenzied howling of Slick, the husky. 
‘“What’s the matter with Nutsy Fagan 
now ?” I growled. ‘‘He must have treed 
a mailman.” 

Bob came hurrying out to meet us. 
“Better tie up your horses outside 
camp,” he said. ‘‘We’ve got a grizzly. 
That racket you hear is Slick—he’s 
challenging the grizzly to stand up and 
fight.” 

Van had drawn first blood! The 
silvertip was a beauty—an eight-footer. 
Dennis looked it over approvingly. ‘Not 
too many grizzlies left around here,” 
he said, ‘and hardly any big ones at all. 
You've certainly done all right for 
yourself.”’ 

Van was justly proud, especially since 
he’d done a one-bullet job on the bear. 
He'd blundered upon it quite suddenly 
while it was feeding on a caribou. Up 
rose the grizzly on its hind legs, not 
thirty yards away. Wham! went Van’s 
.30/06, and a 150-grain Bronze Point 
slug caught the bear smack in the 
throat. It took a couple of steps, then 
collapsed. “I got into a cold sweat 
afterward,” Van confessed. “I want 
more than thirty yards when I start 
playing footy with a grizzly.” 

Van was doing O.K., but I had yet to 
score. Normally that wouldn't worry 
me oOvermuch, but I knew very well 
that weather can be a critical factor in 
British Columbia hunting. You never 
know from day to day, even from hour 
to hour, what to expect. Thick fog 
may sweep in and blot out the whole 
|} area. It may last for an hour or for a 
|day. And in late September sudden, 


| blinding snowstorms are not uncom- 








mon. All of this means, of course, that 
a short hunt is a long gamble. 

After a breakfast of trout next morn- 
ing, Dennis and I started out for a 
pasture some miles away, one that we 
had not yet explored. To reach it we 
had to travel through a fairly wide 
canyon. The air was icy, for a light 
snow had fallen the night before and 
the morning sun had not yet reached 
the canyon floor. In an hour or so we 
were out in brilliant sunshine, which 
cheered me considerably. And so did the 
sight of a band of caribou a mile or so 
up the canyon. 

It was composed of seven or eight 
cows and one old bull with a magnifi- 
cent head. His pure white cape marked 
him as a Barren Ground caribou, cer- 
tainly a worthy trophy for any man’s 
wall. Our chances were good, for we 
were facing into the wind and could 
take our time in approaching; the band 
would be feeding for quite a while. We 
tied up our horses and proceeded on 
foot. We soon lost sight of the herd, of 
course, but we had carefully fixed their 
position. 

So far, so good. But as we approached 
the herd, we suddenly blundered upon 
a lone caribou cow feeding by herself. 
We held our breath, but she merely gave 
us a once-over and went on with her 
lunch. Skirting the cow, we made for 
some fairly heavy cover that should 
bring us within shooting distance. 

The strategy worked—even though 
Dennis looked mighty surprised when 
we sighted the big bull feeding con- 
tentedly out in the open. We were at 
the edge of cover, some 350 yards (I 
judged) from the caribou, and we 
couldn’t get closer. So, shooting prone, 
I got the crosshairs on the bull’s back- 
bone, for I knew the .800 would shoot 
ten inches low at that distance. 


y first shot was a clean miss. The 
second downed the hull, but he rose 
again. The third and fourth shots had 
exactly the same effect. But finally the 
bull went down to stay. And for good 
reason. He just couldn’t rise again, for 
my shots had broken three of his legs 
and done no other damage! When I’d 
finished him off at close range I paced 
off the distance. Those shots had been 
taken at 485 yards! 
There was jubilation in camp that 


night, for Van had also collected a 
caribou-—a big fellow of the mountain 
variety. 


But next day a mental reaction set 
in, for the rams still eluded us. We were 
a glum bunch that evening and not in 
much better spirits the next morning. 
I'd come to British Columbia with my 
heart set on getting a record Stone 
sheep; now time was rapidly running 
out and, to put it mildly, my prospects 
weren't good. 

After breakfast—-of trout-—-we started 
out again. Van and Bob decided to work 
a canyon a couple of miles away; Dennis 
and I picked one closer at hand. Paul 
came along with us for the ride, first 
carefully dousing all fires. I kidded him 
a bit about that and he set me in my 
place quickly. ‘‘A little fire,” he said, 
“is quickly trodden out, which, being 
suffered, rivers cannot quench.”’ And 
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that, I submit, might make a good slo- 
gan for any sportsmen’s club. 

The mouth of our canyon was marked 
by a beautiful 100-foot-high waterfall. 
When we reached its brink I stood for 
a moment gazing out over the breath- 
taking panorama of this area sixty 
miles from the Alaska Highway. The 
bare, jagged peaks of the Rockies— 
some of them jutting 10,000 feet into 
the sky—glittered in the morning sun- 
light. Below us were brilliant patches 
of emerald-green meadowlands. 

The canyon was about a mile wide at 
its mouth. Down its middle a small creek 
meandered until it reached a cliff and 
plunged over to make the waterfall. 
Sheer cliffs reared upward on either 
side for 1,000 feet, and angling up to 
their bases were great shale slides. Near 
the summit the cliffs were scarred by 
long shelves—just the sort of aerie 
perch a Stone sheep loves. The canyon 
narrowed perceptibly as we rode inward 
and its floor tilted sharply upward. For 
that reason we were able to keep its 
entire stretch—-some three miles—under 
constant inspection. 

We rode with considerable caution, 
for the wind was blowing from us into 
the canyon. It would be easy for sheep 
to scent us before we got within rifle 
range. And that’s exactly what hap- 
pened. Dennis’s extraordinary eyes 
picked out four rams feeding on the 
canyon floor. But they had winded us 
while we were still a mile away—and 
stood looking anxiously in our direction. 
I kept my binoculars on them for a 
minute and remarked: “One of those 
rams has a good head—I’d swear to it!” 

Dennis agreed. ‘“Let’s dismount and 
get going,” he said. 

As I plodded along behind my com- 
panions I thanked my stars I'd been 
wise enough to get into shape back 
home by tramping through the hills. 
My muscles were tough and limber, my 
wind was good. 


West well out of sight behind the 
boulders that littered the canyon 
floor, we finally got close to the spot 
where the rams had been feeding. Then 
we ran smack-dab into a dilemma. 
Rounding a boulder very cautiously, we 
discovered that the sheep had disap- 
peared. But that wasn’t the worst. 
Right at that spot another canyon joined 
up with the main one. Which exit had 
the rams chosen? 

“If I were a sheep,” said Paul, “I'd 
head for the main canyon.” 

“Maybe you would,” said Dennis, busi- 
ly examining the sign on the canyon 
floor, ‘‘but the sheep didn’t. They went 
into the little draw.” 

We started up the small canyon along 
the cutbank of a small stream. We'd 
gone perhaps 500 yards when Dennis 
motioned us to halt. Then he started to 
climb the wall of the draw; it was only 
about 100 feet high. In a few minutes 
he reached the top, took a quick look 
around, and started down again. He 
tiptoed over to us with a big grin on his 
face and whispered: ‘The rams are up 
there—twelve of them. And I don’t 
think there’s a poor head in the lot!” 

“Where are they ?” I asked. 

“Perched on a shale slide about 600 
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yards ahead. We can move up the draw | 
and then climb a little. That will put us | 
just opposite them. There are bushes 
at the top for cover, too.” 

We started up the draw, my heart | 
pounding. And when we started to| 
climb I really had the shakes. This | 
looked like the last hand that was going | | 
to be dealt this season; I had to play it| 
perfectly. But no matter how carefully 
we climbed, we dislodged rocks and sent 
them crashing down into the canyon. 
Finally we reached the top, crawled to 
our bush cover, and peered through. The 
rams were still there! Twelve of them, 
stretched out almost in single file, and | 
with the sun shining brightly on their 
coats and great white rumps. I eased 
my .300 into position for a prone shot 
and Dennis got the movie camera going. 
I wanted color pictures of those sheep 
almost as much as I wanted a trophy. 


N™ which one to take? The rams 
were 300 yards away and I looked 
them over carefully. One old boy seemed 
to be really tops—in the record class— 
but he stood directly in front of another 
one, so that I’d have risked killing two 
with one bullet. Then my eye caught 
another fellow at the extreme end of 
the line. Brother, that was it! His mas- 
sive head had full-curl horns that swung 
well above the eyes and sported grace- 
fully outcurved tips. 

I got the crosshairs just back of 
his shoulder but couldn’t keep them 
there—they jumped all over the land- 
scape. Buck fever! Paul, lying near 
9y, put a hand on my back. “Do not 
saw the air too much with your hand,” 
he said in a mellow, soothing whisper. 

I almost burst out laughing——Shake- 
speare at a time like this! But the ague 
was gone; in another instant my sights 
were on the ram and a bullet was in his 
heart. He went down slowly but con- 
clusively, if you know what I mean. 
Dennis kept the camera trained on the 
milling rams until they disappeared. 

A good trophy? Well, that ram’s 
horns measure fifteen inches at the base 
and they have a 4014-inch curl. And 
neither of the horn tips is broomed. 

That night the campfire glowed on a 
lot of contented faces. Van, too, had 
come in with a handsome Stone sheep. 
And we had dined well—on meat, not 
trout. Afterward I broke out a couple 
of bottles of Scotch I’d been saving for 
just such an occasion, and we kept our 
tin cups busy. Even Slick seemed 
strangely content. 

“Well, Paul,” I said, ‘why so silent? 
You ought to have a quotation that fits 
the occasion.” 

Paul examined his empty cup, 
grinned, and replied: “As Mark An- 
tony’s friend Scarus said, ‘I have yet | 
room for six Scotches more.’ ” THE END 


New Weedless Hook 


F Ngperen hook recently put on the | 

market has its barb on the outside | 
and gets its weed-dodging action from | 
a small rubber band stretched between 
this barb and the eye of the hook. It 
comes in three sizes, each with a spin- 
ner and a supply of spare rubber bands. | 








| 

| If fish wore sun glasses 

would they 
bite ? 


by Ray Ban 





I have heard about the fish that shows up 
with the plug in his mouth that you lost 
two years ago, and the fish that brings 
alonga new $18 steel rod and a $32.50 reel. 
But I never heard yet about a 344 Ib. small 
mouth black bass wearing sun glasses. 


A I think the reason I never heard 
/ =~ about this is that any 3% Ib. s. m. 
SN b. b. who wore sun glasses would 
\ get such a good look at the bait 
that he would never bite. That 
is, it they were Ray-Ban Sun Glasses with 
“Gradient Density.” 


This is an idea that somebody 
io \ should have thought of be- 
é tore but didn’t. “Gradient 
Density 1S graduated to screen Out sky 
and water glare. The light that comes 
through is soft, cool, and comfortable. 
Free from the “eye wreckers’”... harsh 
A glare, and invisible ultra- 
Cate violet and infra-red. No inter- 


fs 
= ’ 
a chip- 


> ference with colors... 


ped yellow plug still looks yellow, and 
still needs repainting. 





These glasses are made by Bausch & Lomb 
of finest optucal glass, ground and pol- 
ished. One warning ... be sure you get 
genuine Ray-Ban Sun Glasses. So darn 
many imitations around that we've put 
the name RAY-BAN real plain on the 
nose piece on the frame. They'll add as 
much to your fishing comfort as a dry 
boat. Cost less than a good reel. Get yours 
today and see what you've been missing! 


Ray-Ban lenses may be ground to prescription. 
Consult your optometrist, optician, ophthalmologist. 


{" | REAL GLARE PROTECTION | | REAL GLARE PROTECTION | PROTECTION 


Bausch & Lomb Optical Co., Rochester, N. Y. 


Folding Handle CAE_T.SHEATH 


WOODSMAN ’ 
FISHERMAN 


The handle folds around the blade to 

form the perfect sheath. It protects the 

| blade, protects you. 

| @ Keen, superhardened, tool steel 
blade; 82’ open, 434" closed; weighs 

5% oz. 

@ The chrome-plated and plastic han- 

dle, shaped to fit the palm, is sturdy 

and comfortabe to use. 

@ No belt sheath necessary! Carry in 

pocket or tackle box. 


$329 


MODEL 
If your dealer can't 


q@n® SUN GLASSES 
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TIRED EYES! 


@ When your eyes feel tired and weary, 


everything can seem quite dreary. Murine 


jives your eyes quick rest; thus it helps you 


feel your best. Just put two drops of Murine 


in each eye. Right away you feel soothing, 


oling comfort. Murine is quick and effective 


because it contains seven tested ingredients 


not just one, but seven. Murine blends per- 


fectly with the natural 


fluids of the eye, so you 


] tired? 


‘an use it as often as you like. Eyes feel 


Murine makes your eyes feel good. 


MURINE 


FOR YOUR EYES 











(Extra Heavy Gauge) 


$10.95 


PORTABLE GARAGE 


USE IT ANYWHERE! 


* Goes wherever your car goes ¢ Takes little room « 
Keeps rain, snow, dust, salt air, sun or sleet away & 
protects your car’s finish ¢ Durably constructed of 
clear transparent—heavy gauge vinyl plastic that is 
long wearing and tough ¢ Spring-tite bottom, holds 
securely in all kinds of weather e Fits all makes and 
models ¢ Direct from manufacturer e $10.95 ¢ En- 
close remittance, or sent C.0.D. plus charges. 


DOMAR SALES CO., 


: 


~ 
ROD-n-GUN TIES 


hand-tailored—hand-painted design features 
Color and action, the thrill of the outdoors have 
been captured in these perfect-knotting, heavy 
rayon weaves. Hand tailored and full-cut in the new 
style. Your choice of 3 predominant colors, 6 designs. 


Dept. OL-1 
aaa Le ee ae 
New York ° 








NIA 





Reg. $3.50 value. $200 POSTPAID 
PREDOMINANT COLORS: Rich b — 

any 3 for $5.50— 
ESIGNS: Mallard Marsh, Setter, Stag, Stallion, Rainbow 


any 6 for $10 
You like them— 
or money back! 


"—wWE SELL ONLY BY MAIL—ORDER TODAY 
(_xihionat MERCHANDISE MART 


297 Mdse, Mart 


t. Cock Pheasant 


Mention predominant color and design you want 


Colorado Springs 2, Colo. 
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| ledges. 


BASS OR A STOVE BOAT 


(continued from page 27) 


up the larger waterway to an early- 
morning rendezvous with black ducks. 
But I never thought it looked like 
striped-bass water. Then, one day, I 
happened to be aboard a charter boat 
fishing Broad Sound at the mouth of 
the Parker. 

“Do they take any fish upstream 
above the bridge?” I asked the skipper. 

“Oh, sure,” he said. ‘But they run 
smaller--nothing much over ten or 
twelve pounds.” 

Since this was ten or twelve pounds 
larger than anything Joe and I had to 
show for our day of trolling in the 
sound, we decided to stay over and fish 
the evening tide. We wolfed ham- 
burgers, rented a skiff and outboard 
from the livery near the bridge, and 
went sputtering up the river at dusk. I 
was steering, and when we came to 
Little River I turned toward its nar- 
row mouth. 

“Let’s take a run up here and see 
what it looks like,” I suggested. Joe 
nodded amiably—-as he always does 
when he doesn’t hear what I say. 

Half a mile upstream the river 
wedged itself between two high rock 
Here the water gurgled and 
foamed as a six-knot tide forced it 
through a fifty-foot bottleneck. Above, 
it widened and flattened out again. We 
cut the motor and drifted with the tide 
far up the marsh, trolling a worm and 
spinner. 

“Tide's turned,” Joe said at last. 
“We'd better get back and try the big 
river before it’s too late.” 

But we never got to the big river. 
By the time we reached the rocky gorge 
again, the tide was sucking back toward 
the sea. Darkness had fallen and we 
were navigating by flashlight. We had 
almost passed through the gorge when 
we heard it-—-the unmistakable splash 
of a feeding bass, a sound as if some- 
one had tossed a Great Dane into the 


water. Again and again we heard that 
exciting splash. Joe grabbed his rod 
excitedly. 


“Get back through the gorge and an- 
chor!’’ he yelled. ‘‘This pool is crawling 
with bass.”’ 

I fought the boat back through the 
swirling currents and anchored in the 
calm water above. We tied on plugs 


‘| and let them drift through the gorge 


into the pool below. Then we worked 
them back and forth, pulling a few feet 


|against the tide and letting them fall 


| reel 


back. 

Wham! A great weight tore at my 
rod and the line went zinging from the 
before I could screw down the 
drag. Even then it pulled out of the 
spool in dogged yanks, and I didn’t dare 
put on any more pressure, for the fish 
felt like a galloping race horse. Min- 


|utes passed as he had his own way, 
| darting from side to side, shaking and 


boring. Then the pressure eased and I 
began pumping him toward the boat. 
But I hadn't figured on the speed of the 
tide. When the fish hit that racing cur- 
rent, I couldn’t budge him another inch. 
A second later he took off again and I 
was lucky that the six-thread line 


popped—otherwise I’d have been cleaned 
completely. 

Joe fared no better. He fought his 
fish into the tiderace, only to have it 
gc sweeping downstream. His reel 
shrieked until he set back on the drag 
and the hook pulled loose. We pulled 
up stakes, then, and drifted through the 
gorge, anchoring at the foot of the pool 
below. Casting upstream and across, 
we could make our plugs pop two or 
three times before the tide returned 
them to us. And two or three times 
were enough. In the next hour we 
caught five stripers (besides losing sev- 
eral others), and the largest went eight- 
een pounds. 

To get the most out of small-boat fish- 
ing—both in sport and in stripers—you 
may have to modify your methods and 
your tackle. The conventional surf rod, 
for example, is all right for casting from 
the broad cockpit of a sea-going cruiser. 
But using the same rod in a twelve-foot 
rowboat is something else again. The 
same is true of trolling gear. That boat 
rod that looked so insignificant over the 
stern of a thirty-foot cruiser resembles 
a schooner’s mainmast on an auto-top 
boat. 

Fortunately, you have a choice today 
of a number of rods ideally suited to 
small-boat fishing, thanks to an increas- 
ing trend toward ever-lighter tackle. 
It’s true that most of the bass caught 
will be in the less pretentious—but bet- 
ter eating class, fish in the five to 
twenty-pound bracket. There will be 
very few of the forty or fifty-pound 
tide runners. So light tackle fills the 
bill perfectly. 

After considerable experimenting I 
have finally settled on a rod originally 
developed for Pacific salmon fishing. 
It is eight feet overall, with a seven- 
ounce tip. A twelve-pound bass can 
really make it dance. My trolling rod 
is 614 feet overall, and has a 514-ounce 
tip. 

Light lures, of course, work best on 
such rods—barracudas, willow-leaf spin- 
ners, ounce jigs, and all the new rubber, 
plastic, and nylon lures, whose numbers 
increase each season. 


of the best fun of all is within reach 
of a small-boat fisherman armed with 
a 91,-foot, 7-ounce salmon rod. Stream- 
er flies are the deal for this fishing, but 
they should be tied on nickel hooks or 
they'll soon be weakened by rust and 
corrosion. Buy ‘em (or tie ’em) big- 
the striper likes a good-size morsel. 
And fish ‘em deep and slow in tide rips 
and currents, just giving an occasional 
slow twitch on the retrieve. 

Unlike their fresh-water cousins, 
striped bass don’t leap. They use their 
energy in bulldog rushes to smash your 
tackle or clean your reel. You can 
handle stripers up to twenty-five pounds 
or so on a fly rod, but sometimes you'll 
tie into a really big one. 

In Rhode Island’s Barrington River 
there is a sandy island, covered at high 
tide. But at half tide, in and out, the 
waters swirl around it like a miniature 
whirlpool. One August afternoon last 
year, we anchored our little boat within 
easy reach of the island and cast our 


Ars don't forget the fly rod. Some 
Ll 
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Soon I took an eight-pounder. 


And then I again felt the lazy, de- 
liberate strike of a bass. I set up on the | 


rod tip and, simultaneously, a ponder- 
ous weight began moving irresistibly 


against the current. My heavy fly rod | 
jackknifed and the reel screamed as| 
sixty, eighty, 120 yards of line melted| | 
from the spool. Then, all at once, the | 


rod snapped straight as the fish stopped 
moving. 


streamers into the whirling currents. | 


‘I thought I’d foul-hooked a_ sub-| 


marine,” I told Joe. “But I guess it’s 


just the biggest bass in the river. Row | 
after him, will you, while I get back) 


some line.” 
He pulled up anchor and rowed while 


I reeled. At last we were almost di-! 


rectly over the fish, which lay motion- 
less near the bottom. A few tentative 
tugs convinced me that I couldn’t budge 
him without a derrick. We sat there 


while the minutes ticked by—fifteen of | 


them—and at last Joe grew impatient. 


“We can’t stay here all night,” he_ 


said. ‘Give him the butt.” 

I wish now that we had stayed there 
all night. But at the time I was becom- 
ing restless too. I gave the rod butt a 
sharp rap or two with the palm of my 
hand—-and exploded the fuse. The fish 
surged away like a torpedo, heading up- 
stream. Line smoked from the reel and 
kept on smoking. At 200 yards the 
spool began to show, and at 250 a sharp 


ping separated me from the largest fish | 


I ever had on a fly rod. 
We’re going back there soon. We'll 


launch the boat from Gibbs’s wharf and | 
row out to the little island to meet the | 


incoming tide. I don’t expect to find 
the big boy again, but perhaps his broth- 
er will be there. If not, there’ll be some 
fly-rod-size bass schooling in with the 
tide, ready and eager to engulf a deep- 
running streamer fly. 

Surf casting and trolling from the 
big boats are plenty of fun, for sure. 
But don’t overlook the tidal creeks, the 
offshore bars, and the superthrills of 
small-boat striper fishing. THE END 


THIS IS MURDER 


(continued from page 15) 


working with the ranchers. That way 
they co-operate.” 

Giddings, however, took twenty of 
those dead fish to Fish and Game Com- 
mission headquarters in San Francisco, 
25 miles away. But it was December 22, 
late in the afternoon, and the office 
Christmas party was in full swing. Sev- 
eral of the men looked at the dead fish 
and one of them remarked, “Looks like 
rotenone poisoning, doesn’t it?” 

Rotenone leaves no telltale marks on 
fish except that the gill plates are dis- 
tended as though fighting for air. Its 
exact effect is still debated. But the 
amount of rotenone present is so negli- 
gible—one part in a millon—that it 
cannot even be detected by chemical 
analysis, according to State Agricultur- | 
ist Allen B. Lemmon. | 

What happened? Yates instructed the | 
offending rancher to spray in a chute. 
At the next Lagunitas Parent-Teach- 
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WRIGHT & McGILI 


Yes, you'll catch more fish and have a 
better time doing it when you follow the 
example of DENNIS MORGAN and the 
hundreds of thousands of other fishermen 
who swear. by dependable, quality-made 
Wright & McGill Tackle! Insist on genuine 
Wright & McGill Products — sold by 
authorized dealers everywhere. 





—- : : es % 

DENNIS MORGAN—Cosstarring in 
“PAINTING THE CLOUDS WITH SUN- 
SHINE,” a Warner Bros’. production, color 
by Technicolor—wears that happy fisher- 
man’s grin with justifiable pride. These 
Rocky Mountain beauties were caught 
with Wright & McGill Tackle, and Dennis 
will tell you there’s no finer tackle made! 


_ 














is 


They Hook and Hold! 


Insist on genuine Eagle Claw Hooks — 
made only by Wright & McGill —in all 
styles and sizes for all types of fishing. 
THE SPECIAL BEND OF EAGLE CLAW 
HOOKS PLACES THE POINT IN THE 
T— DIRECT LINE OF PULL FOR POSITIVE 
HOOKING QUALITIES. Extra sharp 
WRIGHT & M GILL points, shaped like an Eagle’s Claw, 
3 a instantly, -_ eA cocoer JP 
Trade Mark with every movement of the fish. agle -; 
1) FLY RODS Claw Hooks catch more fish per strike! ‘ »*«\« 











Playing and landing a big fish in 
fast water is the ultimate test of 
a fly rod’s backbone and power. 
DENNIS MORGAN says, ‘‘No 
wonder WRIGHT & McGILL 
Granger RODS have been known 
as the world’s best for 40 years!” 
Hand-made by expert craftsmen 
from the world’s rarest and best 
dark fiber’ Tonkin Cane, WRIGHT 
& McGILL FLY RODS are hand- 
fitted with waterproof ferrules 
and the famous patented locking 
reel seat of hard-drawn German 
silver. More tournament casters 





These compact, deep- 
running fish-getters have 
become the most popular 
minnow-type lures ever 
made. Perfectly balanced 
for easy casting, spinning 
and trolling, they have a 
fast, wiggling action that 
big bass, crappie (speck- 


have won their laurels with 134”, ¥ oz led perch), blue gill and 
Grangers than any deep runner other game fish just can’t 
other make } resist! 

of rod! Made also in Series 470W 


(full-length nickel silver 
underplate), and Series 
471W (gold-plated under- 
plate and hooks). 
















: Model 10B, Single Action. 
incall . ‘ 4 Model 10BC, Geared 
. ioe , bis - for Fast Retrieve. 








A brand new principle 
makes this the simplest 
and most practical reel 
ever designed for free 
line fishing. Cast farther 
and easier without tan- 
gles or backlashes! For 
use on spinning rod or 
casting rod when fishing 
for trout, bass, crappie, 
and other pan fish. 
The perfect reel for beginners, as 
well as experts! 











<<a °C tt 


RIGHT & McGILL CO. 
| Box 7-05 Capitol Hill Sta., Denver, Colorado | 


Enclosed is 10c in coin for your new deluxe | 
catalog. 
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Don t take chances with 


ATHLETE'S FOOT 


Cracks between _- 
the toes warn you. /{ © 
Act now—with 
this time-tested 
“WET-DRY”’ 
method! 








@ Don’t wait for raw, red, burning toes to 
signal a painful siege of Athlete’s Foot. Look 
for cracks between your toes tonight —and 
drench them with Absorbine Jr. 

The “wetting” action of Absorbine Jr. 
removes dead skin, allows Absorbine Jr. to 
kill all the Athlete’s Foot fungi it can reach. 
Its “drying” action helps heal open cracks and 
promote the regrowth of a smooth, unbroken 
skin barrier against reinfection. 

Get Absorbine Jr. wherever drugs are sold 

. only $1.25 a long-lasting bottle. For free 
sample bottle, write to: W. F. Young, Inc., 
420 Lyman St., Springfield 3, Mass. 









America’s No. 1 Relief 
for Athlete’s Foot 


Ka <a DN ~~ 
Ss Guaranteed by 
Good Housekeeping 


® 







PAS apvennist Ht 


ABSORBINE JR. 
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| fied that careless use of rotenone 
| sprays was causing all the trouble, I 
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The Hooks With Hollow 
Points 


These precision- made Nor- 
wegian fish hooks—with their 
superb sharpness, strength and 
temper—will give you a new 
concept of fish hooks and fish- 
ing. Try them. They’re superior 
in every way. Or, if you prefer 
a curved-in point hook, try 
MUSTAD-BEAK HOOKS 

with the Mustad HOLLOW 


curved-in points. Mustad- 
Viking and Mustad-Beak 





hooks are “the tops." 
O. MUSTAD & SON 
Osio: “=* mm NORWAY 


New York—320 Broz adw ay 
Los Angeles—354 So. Spring St. 


Key|Brand FISH HOOKS 


Popular styles and sizes for dealers s, manufac turers 
and amateur Fly tyers. Write for catalog and prices 


INTERNATIONAL HOOK SUPPLY , 


0-A Lincoln Street, Denver, Colorado 
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of the insecticide pollution story 


spray. 








you 


ers Association meeting, the women 
were up in arms. ‘We all know who 
killed those hundreds of fish,’’ Mrs. Gid- 
dings was told. ‘‘Why doesn’t your hus- 
band make an arrest? He’s pulled in 
men who spear one fish for table food 
and seen them fined $100 apiece. Yet 
a rancher kills 5,000 fish and goes 
scot-free!” 

January 29, 1951. The woman on 
Giddings’ wire who'd phoned before. 
“Warden, it’s the same old story. The 
fish are flopping around again—eight 
spawning steelheads dying in one pool. 
Do something!”’ 

It was the same old story, Giddings 
found. “Did you spray today?” he de- 


| manded of the rancher, who finally ad- 
| mitted doing so and showed Giddings 


his new spraying chute, built in com- 
pliance with Warden Yates’ instruc- 
tions. It was within 15 feet of the barn, 
unfortunately the cow spray had 
washed into the open drain. 

What did Giddings do? 

“T remembered the tug of the fish on 
a line when I was a boy. I took this 
because I love the outdoors. I 
couldn’t stand by to see those fish and 
others like them poisoned. Once satis- 
cattle 


worked almost day and night running 
down other cases. Then I went to the 
San Rafael Independent Journal and is- 
sued a warning to all dairy ranchers to 
beware of their warble-grub spray, and 
said that if they dumped it into a 
stream they’d be subject to arrest. But 
it was too late. A rancher in Bolinas 
Creek sprayed his herd that same day 
and a heavy fish kill resulted. 

“The San Francisco papers got hold 
well, 


you know the rest. Sportsmen got to- 


gether. And when sportsmen get to- 
gether and are given the facts, they 


usually do something.” 

Before telling what the sportsmen did, 
let me say there was some room for 
skepticism about this warble-grub 
I too was somewhat skeptical, 
for as you know the evidence that the 


spray kills fish is circumstantial and it’s 





hard to prove cause and effect. The 
I-don’t-believe-it boys included two uni- 
versity professors of my acquaintance 
who said it was impossible for a rote- 
none cattle spray, running from a single 
barn into a fast-water creek some 12 
feet wide and 2 feet deep, to kill fish 
3.2 miles downstream. 

These, however, are.the facts which 
convinced those doubters: 

The sprayer dumps a 714-pound bag 
of insecticide (rotenone content 5 per- 
cent) into every 100 gallons of water. 
Under 300 pounds’ pressure, he sprays 
almost a gallon of solution on each cow 
At least 3 quarts drip off the animal 
For 100 cows that means that at least 
300 quarts containing more than 51, 
pounds of insecticide go down the drain 
And a pound of the stuff is enough to 
exterminate all fish life in one acre-foot 
of water. That’s 325,825 gallons oft 
water! But wait. 

This solution moves downstream in 
one highly concentrated slug—lethal 
enough to wipe out spawning fish, fin- 
gerlings, and fry, together with much 
of the insect bottom life of the stream 
and the plankton on which the fry large- 
ly subsist. 

Because the division of fish conser- 
vation of the state Fish and Game Com- 
mission declined to conduct any kind 
of test with this ox warble insecticide, 
I bought some on the open market and 
despite the threat of arrest tested it 
myself on a private stretch of water in 
the presence of four witnesses. By 
pouring into the head of the pool less 
than a gallon of solution, of the same 
strength used in commercial cattle 
sprays, I killed 35 fingerlings and ren- 
dered the pool lifeless within half an 
hour. 

Incidentally, Dr. Tarzwell, whom I've 
already quoted, has since told me: “In 
our use of rotenone as a fish poison we 
have largely limited ourselves to lakes 
or reservoirs because we learned very 
early that it was not safe to introduce 
into streams.” 

What have I learned subsequently in 
Marin County? 

Because I want to prove my case, 


For Better Fishing and Hunting . 


ORGANIZE 


better fishing and hunting for all. 
sportsmen must work together. If 
don't have a club in vour com- 
munity, why not organize one? You'll 
find many who are eager to join. 

As a service to its readers OUTDOOR 
LIFE offers a special handbook. How to 
Form a Sportsmen’s Club, This authori- 
tative and informative guide was pre- 
pared by Frank J. Valgenti, attorney, 
sportsman, and chairman of the Fish 
and Game Council of the State of New 
Jersey. It tells you all you need to 


iV Yo promote conservation and ensure 





A SPORTSMEN’S CLUB! 


know to get the organization started 
and keep it going—how to prepare a 
certificate of incorporation, draw up a 
constitution and by-laws, and plan pro 
grams of activities for the various com 
mittees. 

How to Form a Sportsmen's Club is 
made available to all interested groups 
or individuals at a cost of only 10 cents 


to cover handling and mailing. To ob- 
tain a copy, simplv write to Sports 
men’s Service. OUTDOOR LIFE, 358 


Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y., an 
enclose 10 cents in stamps or coin. 
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Bean’s 


1951 Vacation Bag 


Manufactured by us of heavy weight, high grade 
elk leather with heavy duty zipper and name 
tag. Bottom is heavy reinforced leather protected 
with nine brass studs. Weight only 
Size 10” x 20”. Price $23.85 postpaid. Price in- 
cludes 20% Luggage Tax. Send for free sample 
of leather and Catalog. 


L. L. Bean, Inc., 256 Main St., Freeport, Maine 
Mfrs. Fishing and Camping eee 


3 lbs & ozs. 


WHEN YOU eg 


Dayton 


COMBINATION 


FISHING 


floats 


For Both CASTING and STILL FISHING! 


Simplicity itself to use... just press cap to 
SNAP on and off line! Guaranteed leak 





and rustproof! Popularly priced! 
SEE YOUR DEALER NOW! 


POSITIVELY Witt WOT cur or FRAY LINE! 





“BEEBE’ NYLON ROPE, 3-Strand 


Easy to handle, no splinters. Will outwear ordinary ropes 
five to ten times. Will not mildew or rot. Indispensable 
for campers, hunters, fishermen and all sportsmen for use 
as Anchor, Mooring, Tent, Tarpaulin & Pack Rope. Trot 
Line, Dog Leads and thousands of other purposes. 2 times 
as strong as manila and 3 times as strong as cotton rope 

1/8 dia. 415 Ib, test, 50 ft. connected hanks $1.50 each 
5/32 dia. 620 Ib. test, 50 ft. connected hanks 2.00 each 
3/16 dia. 800 Ib. test, 50 ft. connected hanks ° ac 

1/4 dia. 1100 Ib, test, .08 ft. 7/16 dia. 3750 lb. test, .22 ft. 

5/16 dia. 1800 lb, test, .10 ft. | 1/2 dia. 4900 lb. test, .28 ft 
8/8 dia. 2650 Ib. test, .15 ft. 

‘*Beebe’’ Braided Nylon Cord for duck decoys, trot 
lines, Neg lines, drop lines, trolling, flags, deer cord, etc 
120 Ib. test, 50-yd. connected spools. White or tan $1.75 
220 Ib. test, 25-yd. connected spools. White or tan $1.25 

dia. 400 Ib. test 50 ft. connected hanks. White 

16” dia. 800 Ib. test. 50 ft. connected hanks, White 

‘*Beebe"’ Braided Nylon Fish 


Finest Grade 
-yd. connected spools. For fresh or ee 
15 or 20 Ib. 


White or lack: ea a $1 .00 | White’ or Bl: ack, ea. $1. 15 


15 or 60 Ib, test. White or Green ik 40 wr on 
120 Ib, test big game fish line, 100 yd. connected spo 
treen $5.00 ea ‘or free catalogue or samples 

All orders postpaid. Sorry no C.O.D 


BEEBE CORDAGE CO., INC., Cranford 4, N. J. 


Manufacturers since 1849 


Drg-7opper RAINCAPE 


STORM PROTECTION 
IN YGUR POCKET! 


fden storms can't spoil 
clothes when you 
DRY-TOPPER Rain 
Pocket Pack, suc- 
or to bulky raincoats 
z. of waterproof Mira- 
Plastic, 33 sq 

er you ‘from neck to 
es. One size fits every- 














e. Order direct—$1.00 
bi stpaid. 
Address: Dept. OL-9 


Dealer Inquiries Invited. # ~~ 
PLASTONE PRODUCTS COMPANY 
WHITEWATER, WISCONSIN 
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| there was a heavy fish kill. 








| four times a year, 


step by step, let’s take check creek 
by creek. The situation on San Geroni- 
mo, where three big fish kills were re- 
corded on the very days when cattle 
spray was used, has already been dis- 
cussed. 

Bolinas Creek. On Feburay 2, 1951, 
I've since 
talked with Jordan Martinelli, a cattle- 
man whose father is a superior-court 
judge. ‘On February 3,” he told me, 
“Warden Giddings and I picked up 30 
dead fish within a short stretch of 
stream on my land. One of these dead 
fish was around 26 inches, another 
around 22. The others were fingerlings. 
The sea gulls had themselves a field day. 

“The dairyman above me had sprayed 
for Ox warble grubs. For four years 
I'd done the same—until Warden Gid- 
dings told me what was wrong. We 
didn’t know the spray we used was 
poisonous to fish. There was nothing 
on the label to indicate it. Believe me, 
I'm not spraying any more anywhere 
near the stream.” 

“Do you feel sure the spray caused 
the trouble ?’’ I asked. 

“You're damned right I do. Four 
years ago at least 200 limits of trout 
were taken out of my water each sea- 


son. Then we started spraying for ox 
warble. Last year, less than one limit 
was caught! This year, because we 


stopped when Giddings warned us, there 
are small fish in the stream again from 
this year’s spawn. 

“Giddings has done our county a tre- 
mendous service,” Martinelli added. 
“The whole country for that matter, 
once other dairymen are alerted!” 

Nicasio Creek. There are eight sources 
of pollution by ranchers on this stream. 
Like other ranchers in Marin, most of 
them have been using warble-grub 
spray for four or five years, three or 
and unfortunately 
during the crucial steelhead and salmon 
spawning months--December to March 


| inclusive 


“Four years ago Nicasio was a good 
stream, full of spawning fish and little 
ones,” says Giddings. ‘‘Today, unless 
one goes above the last ranch, the fish- 
ing is poor.” 

Olema Creek. This short but beauti- 
ful little stream used to be full of salm- 


on and steelhead spawners, Giddings 
says. ‘‘Now,” he adds, “although it has 


even during 
has become 
stream in 


running water all summer, 
excessive droughts, Olema 
the most completely dead 
Marin County.” 


ryN\hree large dairy 
| stream have been 
containing insecticides. 

yiddings was so sure of his findings 
that he approached one of the three 
men a week after a fish kill and said, 
“I know when you sprayed last.’ Then 
consulting his diary, he said: ‘“‘Febru- 
ary 2.” And hit it right on the nose. 

Walker Creek. Along this stream or 
its tributaries are 19 ranches. In some 
cases the barn is half a mile from the 
creek but the daily run-off has made a 
well-defined moist path to the stream. 

A large school of anchovies, esti- 
mated by two wardens as over a mil- 
lion, entered Walker Creek on Decem- 
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ranchers on this 
using rotenone- 
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@ Here’s the reel we designed espe- 
the J. A. Coxe Cor- 
onet 25-C with the new one-piece spool! 


cially for glass rods 


This is the reel you've known for 
vears as the world’s only automatic free 
spool reel. You get the same Coxe crafts- 
same basie features 
10-second take- 


down, perfect spool alignment. 


manship, the 
cross-bolt construction, 
But now it’s completely re-designed 
with the weight cut in half! 
If you're ready for the finest reel 
can buy ask for the new J. A. 


Coronet 25-C 


money 
Coxe right for any red, 
pertect for glass rods! 
LIGHTER - it's all 
aluminum. 
RUGGED — it's made 
in one piece. 
BALANCED-—it's ma- 
chined both inside 
and out! Featured 
on four Coxe reels, 


starting at $11.00 











Bronson 


FISHING REELS 


BRONSON LASH/CSS 
1710... $7.95 
Precision built, beautifully balanced, 

here’s the lightweight reel of the Bronson 

line—the new Lashless 1710. 


it weighs only 


Finished in 
green anodized aluminum, 
Has the « 
snap-on plastic arbor, and the 
the double pawl that 


doubles the life of your reel! 


4 OZ. easy-to-set Bronson drag 
on 


Bronson Duo-Pawl 



























Lephyr-Light 

7x, 35mm Binocular 
Balcoted Optics 
$155, plus tax 


BEFORE 
YOU BUY ANY 
BINOCULAR... 


Ge 


If you’ve never tried the new 
Bausch & Lomb Binocular, you 
will be amazed the first time 
you look through this magnifi- 
cent instrument. Its sharpness 
and brilliance of image set it 
apart from other binoculars. 
And you'll never again be satis- 
fied with less in performance! 
Before you buy any binocular, 
read the 32-page B&L booklet 
“Binoculars and How to Choose 
Them.” Free on request. Bausch 
& Lomb Optical Co., 545 Lomb 






Park, Rochester 2, New York. 








| Spawners. 





“The New Chippewa 
Lightweight ...He’s wonderful 
for the colorful comfort.” 





New, attractive, lightweight 
woolens now available in 
exclusive Chippewa solid 
colors and bright plaids 
that we spin, dye, weave 
and make into America’s 
finest wool garments for 
casual wear. See these at 
your dealers. 

Chippewa Falls Woolen Mill Co. 
Chippewa Falls, Wis. 
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| HARD T0 BELIEVE... 


” But we have hundreds of letters that 
prove the OXY-PURIFIER MINNOW 
BUCKET will keep minnows alive for 
over 2 weeks without change of 
water...or your money back. 
Oval shaped galvanized bucket with 
Oxy-Purifier Filter. ' 


Big Super 
No. 10 size 16 size 





PAID 
Free minnow dip net with every order 
Send check of money order to 
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ber 1, 1950. By December 4 all of them 
were dead and showed telltale signs of 
rotenone suffocation. Cattle spraying 
was done during this period. 

A man who fishes Walker Creek 
daily each season showed me his diary. 
We added his catch of salmon and steel- 
head for four successive years: 


1947-48 — 500 fish 
1948-49 -— 250 fish 
1949-50 - 50 fish 
1950-51 32 fish 


No doubt the use of rotenone spray is 
not the sole cause of the heavy fish de- 
cline in Marin County. The conserva- 
tion division of California’s Fish and 
Game Commission has given me a lot of 


reasons including manure _ pollution 
(maybe) and the popular one, ‘‘added 
fishing pressure.” But the Tombahia 


fishing resort on Tomales Bay, into 
which three of these creeks drain, re- 
ports the silver-salmon catch for the 
last three years (regardless of the num- 
ber of fishermen participating) as fol- 
lows: 
1948 — 302 fish 
1949 — 65 fish 
1950 41 fish 
How many fish have been killed in 
Marin County by the rotenone-contain- 
ing spray? That is anyone’s guess. 
Robert Paul, pollution expert for the 


| California Fish and Game Commission, 


said, ‘‘We know that thousands of fish 
have been killed by this insecticide in 
the last four years—many of them 
And a pair of salmon or 
steelhead spawners alone can account 
for 5,000 fingerlings.”’ 

No wonder the sportsmen of Marin 
County went into action when they got 
wind of what the trouble was! They 
banded together through their outdoor 
organizations, called a public meeting, 
and wouldn't take no for an answer 
when a representative of the state De- 
partment of Agriculture said there was 
nothing to be done about the situation 

they might just as well pack up their 
bags and go home. 

But the county district attorney, 
Richard Sims, spoke in a very different 
vein. ‘“There’s a law about dumping ma- 
terial detrimental to fish into a stream,” 
he said. ‘We'll arrest and convict every 
dairyman who dumps this noxious ma- 
terial into any of our streams.” And 
Capt. Lee Shea, of the Fish and Game 
Commission’s bureau of patrol, said 
arrests would be made in the event of 
cattle-spray pollutions, ‘now 
that we know this insecticide is a fish 
killer.” 

What’s more, at a special conference 

called at the University of California 
by Stanley B. Freeborn, assistant dean 
of its college of agriculture—-steps were 
taken to rewrite the warble-spray in- 
struction bulletin, to alert state-paid 
farm advisers to the dangers attendant 
on use of rotenone spray, and to demand 
that the labels on such sprays warn the 
user that they kill fish and game. 

And although the state Fish and 
Game Commission has not yet alerted 
its own wardens as I write, it has issued 
a press release saying that rotenone 
“has probably caused serious losses... 
and is under suspicion,’”’ and promising 
a state-wide survey. 

About labels: Of the 22 fish-killing 


insecticide labels I’ve examined, not 
one said that, if given in sufficient quan- 
tities, the contents are deadly to fish, 
fish food, birds, and small mammals. In 
zonsequence, even sportsmen themselves 
have been innocently misusing these 
poisons. True, the label says ‘“‘2 percent 
rotenone,”’ or whatever, as required by 
the federal Pure Food and Drug Act; 
but to the layman the percentage 
sounds harmless enough. 

In California at least—now that at- 
tention has been called to the inherent 
dangers—the state Department of Agri- 
culture has now requested manufactur- 
ers of cattle sprays to correct this situa- 
tion, and it’s being done. Already I’ve 
seen one new label which, under the 
heading CAUTION, says, “Do not pol- 
lute streams or lakes as rotenone is 
poisonous to fish.” 

As I’ve indicated, other wildlife too 
is endangered by these economic poi- 
sons, but because of space limitations 
I’ve had to confine this report chiefly to 
fish. 

In your own county, chances are, 
you'll find one or more fish and game- 
killing sprays being used indiscrim- 
inately-—for spraying forests, orchards, 
gardens, cattle; for controlling mosqui- 
toes, rodents, or roadside weeds. Im- 
properly used, each one can menace 
your own favorite fishing water or hunt- 
ing ground. 

So urge your sportsmen’s groups to 
study the inherent peril in your area 
and formulate corrective measures. 
Then enlist the help of your state con- 
servation agency, and demand of your 
state farm bureau that proper pre- 
cautions be taken in using these various 
poisons. 

It’s fortunate that rotenone can be 
controlled quite easily. When exposed 
to warm sunlight its strength is soon 
dissipated, but it must be kept out of 
the streams for at least a week. As for 
toxaphene, it can remain on the ground 
and retain its strength for months, so 


the only safeguard is to establish 
stronger controls and more careful 
supervision. 


f your state doesn’t already prohibit 

the dumping of fish-killing chemicals 
into fishable water, demand that such 
aws be enacted—-and enforced. Get 
your local board of health to keep tabs 
on the situation too. 

In doing all this you will find indi- 
viduals who, like Warden Giddings, will 
make tremendous efforts to help. But 
don’t underestimate the lethargy of 
some government employees or the 
possibility that certain interests won't 
co-operate, at least at first. Once sure 
of your ground, turn the spotlight of 
publicity—through newspapers, radio, 
television, and public meetings—-upon 
the need for action, and upon offenders 
who won't play ball. 

But most important, keep alert! New 
and deadlier sprays are being intro- 
duced from year to year. Improper use 
of them, as I trust I’ve shown, is bound 
to raise hell. It’s your fishing and hunt- 
ing, remember. If you don’t take steps 
to protect the fish and game from this 
newest and deadliest of threats, then 
who will? THE END 
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Ray’s i 


DayBooK 
OF ANGLING 


ere’s the way to put a crawfish on 

your hook—according to Ozark 

Warf, of Missouri: ‘First of all, 
use a fine-wire hook, not something that 
looks like a farmer’s wire fence. I use 
a dry-fly salmon hook and find it very 
good. I hook the crab through the tail 
so that the hook comes out on top and 
far enough from the end of the tail to 
hold well—-say from 14 to 1% in. Leave 
the pincers on. 

“When the crawfish hits bottom it 
often moves forward, causing the tail 
to go flat. Since the hook point is on 
top, it doesn’t foul on rocks or other 
obstructions. Also, when you lift up 
the bait it doesn’t snag so easily be- 
cause the hook is clear of the bottom. 
Even if the crawfish moves backward 
fast, the hook still remains clear. 

“When a fish takes the bait tailfirst, 
as they do, the hook touches only the 
top of the fish’s mouth, and its tongue 
never hits the hook until about the time 
you set it~ and then but seldom.” 


* 


Bud Shultz, of Pennsylvania, says he 
has had great luck fishing with a lure 
he designed and which reverses the 
usual fly-and-spinner combination. In 
the orthodox set-up, the fly follows the 
spoon blade. But Shultz has the spoon 
blade follow the fly. 
pression of a minnow chasing after an 
insect. 


* 


Muskies and northern pike will readily 
take small animals swimming in the 
water. They'll often lie under trees 
waiting to grab some luckless squirrel. 
I've seen this happen a number of times 
after a squirrel, fighting another one, 
fell into the water. Once I saw a red 
squirrel chase a gray squirrel to the 
end of a limb. The gray jumped and 
Was quickly swallowed by a big muskie. 

Last year a fellow sent me an arti- 
ficial-squirrel lure made of clipped deer 
hair. The darn thing works! 


* 

anglers have interesting 
Names for many things. Take channel 
Dass, Which are also called redfish. In 
Mississippi the big ones that break up 
the cane-pole tackle of the bayou fisher- 
men are called bull-reds. The smaller 
nes, from catchable sizes to perhaps 7 
or 8 ib., are called rat-reds. 

The “red’’ derives from the color of 
the fish, Addition of “bull” and “rat” is 
descriptive of size and strength.—R.B. 


Mississippi 
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Brownie economy, Brownie simplicity and 

sureness are built into this little movie maker. 
Loads and “shoots” as easily as your faithful 
“box Brownie.” 
color or black-and-white .. . outdoors | or in. 
At your Kodak dealer’s... 
Eastman Kodak Company, 


Rochester 4, N. Y. 


Gets crisp, clear movies in full 


Uses economical 8mm. roll film. 
Easy sighting . . . “press-the- 
button” shooting. Has built-in 
exposure guide; fine, fast //2.7 
lens. $47.50. Price includes Fed- 
eral Tax and is subject to change 
without notice. 
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Yountte J) lorte Camera 


MEMBER OF KODAK'S FAMILY OF FINE CAMERAS 
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WRITE For 
FREE CATALOG 


Kautzky's Original 


ZY IKE. 


You'll get bigger, better catches when you use Lazy Ike. 
Exciting, lifelike minnow action, flashing color, and 
realistic size make Lazy Ike irresistible to all game fish 
—3 big reasons why fish don’t nudge Lazy Ike... 
they sock it! Available at your dealers in assorted 
sizes, colors and weights. Fair Traded Prices: No. 0, 
$1.10 ea.; Nos. 1, 2, 3, $1.25 ea.; No. 4, $1.40 ea. 


Lory tke says, *'if you are too busy to fish, you are too busy” 


KAUTZKY MANUFACTURING CO. 
Dept. O-7, Fort Dodge, lowa 
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NEW “Rollaflote” Bobber 


A radically different type of BOBBER! As sensational as the Flatfish! 
Especially designed for still-fishing with bait-casting equipment. Can be 
Simple to adjust. No knots necessary. 


any desired depth. , 
when rod is manipulated, Ideal for both 


tolls up and down your line 
and boat fishermen. |] 
highly buoyant. Only 


Pérravoc! 


HELIN TACKLE CO. 
3669 MELDRUM 


To catch fish consistently requires “know-how”, but 
an important part of the ‘““know-how"’ is to choose a 
lure that has what it takes to flimflam a fish into 
sticking omg neck out. Here’s where the Flatfish is the 
real McC It's seductive swimming motion makes 
even the cagiest of grand-daddies go berserk, 


World’s Largest Selling Plug 
Over 8,000,000 sold. Lures in 18 sizes and 28 colors. 
Underwater, surface and trolling models, $1.35 eac h. 
Musky $1.45. Fly-rod size, $1.10. New midget mod: 
$1.00 and $1.10. New salt water models, $2.00, $2.25 
$2.50. Send for FREE 48-page booklet, with plug- 
fishing secrets of famous anglers. 


hollow plast: 2” diameter $1 





DETROIT 7, MICH. 

























Nae BONAPARTE’S 
GULL USUALLY NESTS 
IN EVERGREEN TREES, 
SOMETIMES 20FEET 
HIGH, ALL OTHER 
GULLS NEST IN CLIFFS 
OR ON THE GROUND 


Tmeaa ANTELOPE ARE 
BROAD- JUMP CHAMPS, 


IT 1S ON RECORD THAT 
ONE OF THESE GRACEFUL 
AFRICAN ANIMALS 
COVERED 70 FEET IN 

THREE LeaPs/ 











Streipeo BASSARE .. ... . 
SOMETIMES CAUGHT %\\ pee 
IN LANDLOCKED ya 

LAKES. NOW, TESTS 
ARE BEING MAOE 
TO ADAPTOCEAN 
STRIPERS GRADU~ | 
ALLY FOR RELEASE | : 
INFRESH WATER 
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Owts CAN'T MOVE 
THEIR EYES IN THE SOCKETS 
AS OTHERS BIRDS DO. THAT'S 
WHY THEY HAVE TO SWIVEL 
THEI2 HEADS ALL THE 

WAY AROUNO 











Grounp 


SQUIRRELS ARE 
GREAT MEAT 
EATERS, FULLY 


HALF THEIR DIET 
CONSISTS OF IN- 
SECTS, MEADOW 
MICE, BIRDS EGGS 
AND FLEDGLINGS 


AND FRESH-KILLED 
CARRION 














A woopcHuck CAN CHANGE 
HIS TUNE TO A PENETRATING 
WHISTLE OR A SOFT, MELODIOUS 
TRILL FROM HIS WELL-KNOWN 
ANGRY SPLUTTER 


\ 4 FS 
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FISH EVERY MINUTE! 








NEW! ROD-ROBOT HOOKS 
FISH automatically! Quickly at- 
tached to any rod. When fish 
strikes, automatic arm. springs 
back, hooks fish firmly. Don’t 
miss those strikes while you fix 


camp, eat, nap or row a boat 
Ideal for bank, boat or ice 
fishing. 


Constructed of polished rust- 
proof cast aluminum; glossy red 
finished steel telescope pipe 








Lightweight. Detachable Fits 
any standard size tackle box 
“= = Guaranteed no de 
ae! fects 
er Order direct 
: be 1 Shipped same day. 
a ca Send cash, check ~~ 
Sevag or money order POST 
“H Dealer inquiries PAID 
invited. 





FISHERMAN’S DREAM MFG. CO. 


2023 Truman Road, Room 521, Kansas City 1, Mo. 



























Get all the worms you can use! 
NO LAWN SOAKING, NO DIGGING! 


WORMS 
QUICK! 


CONCENTRATED — WORKS LIKE MAGIC! 


Mix one half ounce of WORM-LURE in a 
pail of water and pour on ground. Within 
seconds you'll have all the worms you 
can use (up to 50 or 100 with one treat- 
ment). Works EVERYtime, ANYtime 
MONEY BACK GUARANTEE. You save 
real money on bait. One bottle lasts all 
season (makes over 30 gallons). Won't 
harm lawn, worm or fish. SEND $1.25 
TODAY! We pay postage 


F NORM. LURE, Dept. R, 138 Elmwood, Buffalo 1, N. Y. 








TITANIUM Rutile 


The New WONDER GEM of the century... 












REFRACTIVE INDEX ABOUT 10%, 
HIGHER THAN DIAMONDS | 


Order with care. Select the shape you want, 
either BRILLIANT or EMERALD or MARQUISE 
shapes Then select the number of carats vou want. 
either 1, 1} bah 2? A 41 5l2. 6, 
6 (Ae 8 9. 915 or 10. Re inember each 
BRILL TANT is full 58 facets. Check this with your 
trusted jeweler. Price $10.00 per carat. Add 20° 
Fed Tax. UNCONDITIONAL MONEY BACK GUARAN- 
TEE. 30 DAY TRIAL IN YOUR HOME. CASH REFUND 
WITHOUT QUESTION. write DEPT. OL-12 


HUDSON GEM CO. 574 Fifth Ave. N.Y.C. 17 N.Y. 


COOPER LOOR 
| ee OUTCATCHES 

iw tg y~ LIVE BAIT 
a pts lillies Mat 
Steen Dot , is the secret. Bass fight it—salt water 
fish fight over it. Absolutely nothing like it. 


\f your dealer hasn't been supplied yet order 


direct but get a Cooper Loor or $935 
two as soon as possible. % oz. EACH 








COOPER LURES 225 Wes Huron Street, Ch 
JULY, 


ago 10, Illinois 
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'BIG-WATER HOT SPOTS 








(continued from page 19) 


Why? Because big trout behave in es- 
sentially the same way the world over. 
For that reason, a comparatively poor 
caster with stream knowledge will take 
big fish, while a better caster without 
that knowledge will frequently fail. 
Once a man learns.to read a stream, 


| he employs his time more efficiently. He 


| big, fast Western water. 


concentrates on hot spots and ignores 
the small rising fish in the backwaters 
and riffies. Casting, of course, is im- 
portant; there are times when a long 
cast is essential if you’re to reach a hot 
spot. But it’s vastly more important to 
be able to get a true independent float 
at twenty-five feet than to pitch a fly 
three times that distance. 

Dan, who has fished many Eastern 
waters, including the Ausable, Brod- 
head, and Neversink, believes that a 
small stream is the best place for a man 
to get the basic training necessary for 
Preferably, it 


| should be one that has been fished hard, 
| thus forcing a man to use fine tackle 
| (see “If You Want Big Fish, Use Light 


| 


] 


). Then, when 


Tackle,” April, 1951, issue 


| he understands the hot spots in small 





streams, he can parlay that knowledge 

on the big ones. 
Trouble is, the 

doesn’t know how 


average fisherman 
to break down big 
water to fishing size. Streams 300 feet 
wide are just too much for him—all he 
sees is a swift current that spells un- 
wadable water. In his experience it 


doesn’t add up to trout water. Further- 
more, he drives along such a stream 
|for miles and never sees a solitary 


| 
| 


| angler. 


| where 


So he follows his instinct and 
rushes past the best spots to get to 
all visiting fishermen seem to 
wind up—in headwaters, feeder creeks, 


| and tributaries. These places, of course, 


are fished to a froth. And the trout in 
them are a darn sight smarter, smaller, 
and fewer. There’s never a chance for 
a man to get the trophy fish he’s 
dreamed about. 

Every clean Western river, large or 
small, has hot spots where the biggest 
fish are found—whether it’s the Willa- 


|mette in Oregon, the Feather in Cali- 
fornia, the Snake in Idaho, the Gunni- 


| My f 





son in Colorado, or the Platte in Wyo- | 
ming. It’s true, too, in New Brunswick. 
friend Leonce Fuller says that ona 
private stretch of nineteen miles on the 
Kedgwick River, which joins the Resti- 
gouche, each pool has its own marker 
on a tree-—an arrow pointing directly to 
the hot spot—as an accommodation for | 
club members. 

Such spots are productive with any | 


type of lure—dry fly, wet fly, spinner, 
or bait, although it would be hard to 
get Dan Bailey to admit it. He feels 


that a trophy trout must be taken the 
most skillful way—-with a fly, prefer- | 
ably a dry fly. And to Dan's way of 
thinking, a respectable trout must be at 
least sixteen inches long. 

It boils down to this: Every angler 
should first learn the basic components 
of a hot spot. As Dan and I see it, there 
are three. And unless the three are 
there together the big fish won't be | 
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“Puts it ANY place he wants — he must 
have a STEPGLASS® Rod!” 





A new rod...with a new action 
that will amaze you! Exclusive 
step-taper tip has live power for 
distance with light lures — and 
backbone for accuracy and to set 
hooks solidly. Five lengths: 4 ft. 
to 6 ft. $19.95. Other solid glass 
casting rods $7.95 to $18.50. 
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JOINTED EXPLORER® 
Tantalizing action gets re- 
sults! Travels deep. Weight 

1/2 ounce. $1.50. “Fire- 
lacquers” $1.60. 


ITSADUZY® 
Fish can’t resist it. 
Semi-weedless. Trav- 
els shallow or deep. 
We. 5/8 oz. $1.25. 


, Write now for 
"51 issue of “Fishing— 
What Tackle and When.” 


SOUTH BEND BAIT CO. 
300 High St., South Bend 23, ind. 
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Caught by Carlton A. Smith of Prospect Heights, 
Hl. 
Penn Senator 1/0 did the job. This is a new 
world record in the No. 12 line class. 


for—there’s a Penn Reel for you. 








ANOTHER NEW 


WORLD RECORD 


WITH A PENN! 
* 


KINGFISH 


(KING MACKEREL) 
29 Ibs. 3 ozs. 
* 











, in the inlet at Boca Raton, Florida. A 








Wherever you fish 





you fish—whatever 






REELS of CHAMPIONS” 





PINCHERS 


fish. Rust-proof... 


S122 


BARTELT ENG. CO. 
Illinois 


Rockford, 


Spinning, Plug 


FLY RODS rods. critically selected Tonk 


100 per cent water proof glue and above 


Dry Fly. Parabolic, 
Rods. Send 10c for complete catalog 
conditions beyond our control have delayed ” 
catalog, but it is now being mailed.) Fly make 
hooks, tools and supplies, free list 


SEND 10c FOR PAUL Hi. 


COMPLETE CATALOG 
8065-2 GRAND RIVER AVE.. 





DETROIT 4, 


Longnose Pliers for re- 
moving hooks, Pinchers for 
Clipping fins and skinning 
strong. 
At dealers everywhere. 





and Tourname 
all, | 
DESIGN—to fit your SPECIFIC needs. We feature 
and Special Steelhead Fly | 
(Sorry, 


OUNG 


MICH. 





HERE’S THE BAIT THAT 

REALLY CATCHES CATFISH! 

This special cheese bait is so good it’s used by 

professionals everywhere, Just mold it onto a 

treble hook and the special cheese lure does the 

rest. 18 oz. can 7Se (2 cans for $1.28) 

Also available: Cheese trimmings and trap bait 

for commercial fishermen Write for prices 
MONROE BAIT COMPANY 


Monroe, Wisconsin 


Dept. O 











MINNOW HOOK 


The live bait hook that 
| actually gets more fish! 
ORDER NOW! vecify 2/0 or 4/0 


4 for $1.00, postpaid 
| JJ Mfg. Co.. Box 103, W. Los angetes StasIeN: 


GB Ss PROVEN 
PERFORMANCE 


51 | 
rt \\ "Ask for the DUN-WEL TAPER” 
the knotless tapered nylon leader 


OUN-WEL PRODUCTS Div. MacAllister & Company - Los Angeles 27,Californie 
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NOTICE TO FISHERMEN 





Warren Products, Inc., Makers of 
Warren Beryllium Copper Fishing Rods 
WILL NOT RAISE THEIR PRICES! 


Although metals are growing scarce, and 
costs are going up, Warren's will con- 
tinue to sell at the low 1950 price level 
UNTIL ITS PRESENT STOCK ON 
HAND IS DEPLETED. Once this stock 
is depleted, our prices will have to go 
up to offset the increase in the cost of 
materials, and delivery will be governed 
by the amount of material made avail- 
able to us, for rods. 

Take this opportunity to buy while stocks 
are still available. Write for our FREE 
ILLUSTRATED CATALOG of world fa- 
mous Warren Beryllium Copper Fishing 
Rods (Fresh & Salt-Water—32 models). 
Also information on our FACTORY-TO- 
FISHERMAN Selling Policy. We manu- 
fecture and sell direct to you. You save 
distribution costs. 

DON'T DELAY! SEND FOR 
YOUR CATALOG TODAY! 


Warren Propucts, INC. dept. 017 
110 £. 16th St#., Costa Mesa, Callf. 





TO ~ MONOFILAMENT LINE , 
CHARLES GARCIA & CO £3 Park Place, N.Y. 7 


ATTENTION“(y? 
FLY FISHERMEN 


PROTECT YOUR FLIES FROM MOTHS WITH 
AN AROMATIC.CEDAR WOOD TACKLE BOX 
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ste 
EDGAR BUERCGER 
4706 W. GREENTREE ROAD 
MILWAUKEE 16. WISCONSIN 














McDONALD’S 
YS FLY ROD SPINNERS 


interference with life-like action of 


old-plated and deseek finishes flash 
his Savhtily Sore tive wea tor 
@ Fliminates stram on rod and leader 


. Feather edye fives treater spinning 


wet 


AT YOUR FAVORITE DEALER, OR WRITE 


McDONALD MFRS. AND IMPORTERS 


BOX 70 . LEE'S SUMMIT. MISSOURI 
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there either. If a hole seems to lack 
one, pass it up. Sure, you may miss a 
nice trout occasionally. But if you've 
come to the West for big fish, why not 
concentrate on the most likely places? 

“It may mean passing up water where 
you see smaller fish working,” Dan 
points out. “Big and small fish don’t 
mingle, for when they do the big ones 
just get fatter. Of the streams I know § 







Ff 








in Montana, I'd say that the majority of ( 
trout under ten inches will be in the ? 
riffles; the majority between ten andf 
sixteen inches will be in the quieter 
water. But if you want the sockdolagers 
—the fish from eighteen inches uj; 4 
look to the hot spots.”’ A 
igh 
fish 
he three essentials for a hot spot a. 
are: 1. Right current speed. 2. Max. ce 
imum food supply. 3. Adequate cover. f of 
To explain. A big fish seeks to exist RE 
with the least amount of effort. Tests a 
indicate that trout refuse to stay for 
= 


any length of time in a current that 
moves faster than 200 feet a minute 
(about 214 miles an hour). Sometimes 
they’ll hover in water moving about 150 
feet a minute, if the bottom is suitable 
and not too smooth. But far more fre. 
quently they are found in water moving 
about 50 feet a minute (less than one 
mile an hour), and they prefer an even 
slower current. 

But apparent speed can be deceptive. 
Water may be racing in the main chan- 
nel at three miles an hour, but if there 
is an uneven bottom—submerged rocks, 
ledges, and other obstructions — the 
trout may find a very comfortable lee 
where there is little if any motion. 

Beside a slow-water resting place, the 
biggest fish in the area selects a board- 
ing house that provides maximum food 
with minimum reach. But it takes a 
pretty good current to deliver food regu- 
larly. So, putting the two together, the ap 
big fish seeks a slow spot near swift points.. 
water. Used I 

Having lived dangerously all his life +“ 
being perhaps the lone survivor of 
10,000 fingerlings, he has acquired 4 
certain safety-first attitude. He just 
naturally avoids a_ station where he 
can’t spot an enemy first. And once hef 
sights the enemy, he wants a good 
refuge near by. On those rare occasions 
when he is found roaming in the shal: 
lows for food he becomes even morehy 
wary, and usually takes fright long be FF 
fore the fisherman has any idea of his) 
presence. Maybe his haven is a deepfy 
hole. Or a ledge, the undercut of af 
bank, moss, weeds, a sunken log, or they” 
oven of a submerged kitchen stove. Or” 
a hole in the bank—like the muskraly _ 
hole that accommodated Phil’s  bigh} 
brown. In short, he wants security. ff 

Bearing these three factors in mind 
you begin looking for water to fit them 
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Eventually you'll get so you can find il} 

almost by second nature. It’s the exacty 

spot where swift water meets slovR | BIN 

water and you'll recognize it, unmisfR {Sec 

takably, when you see a series of fixed) | 8USHNEL 

pointed waves, jumping up and dow) tics 

getting exactly nowhere. Sometime gg | 

the spot is no bigger than the top Of 

a card table. Usually it’s triangular 

Don’t mistake the swells for this jump) > 

water. For a positive test, make of | Bu 
‘ 






ee 


OUTDOOR LIFE i 





g uty 16 





to lack 
' miss a 

you've 
why not 
places? 
‘r where 
r”’ Dan 
sh don't 
1g ones 
I know 
jority of 
» in the 
ten 
quieter 
dolagers 
es up— 





and 


not spot 
2. Max- 
e© Cover. 
to exist 
t. Tests 
stay for 
ent that 
minute 
metimes 
bout 150 
suitable 
10re fre- 
* moving 
chan one 
an even 


eceptive. 
lin chan- 
if there 
ed rocks, 
ns — the 
table lee 
ion. 
lace, the 
a board- 
lum food 
takes a 
90d regu: 
ther, the 
ar swift 


| his life, 
vivor of 
quired a 
He just 
vhere he 









THE PERFECT PLUG FOR 


AND LIGHT CASTING 






oe ec 
siio OE 
L&S PANFISH-MASTER 


A tried and proven lure for spinning and 
light weight tackle. Catches trout, pan- 
Same realistic 
& S 


fish, bass, walleye, pickerel. 
: ‘shiner minnow” 
lures. 


action as other L 
Excellent for casting or trolling. 


Keep o record of your fishing trips. 
Write for free L & S Fisherman's Log. 
Dept. D-7 


LaS BAIT COMPANY inc. 
BRADLEY, ILLINOIS 

















SAVE nooks - LINES « SINKERS 
CLEARS ALL UNDER-WATER OBSTACLES 


A new sinker especially made for fishing 

in rocks, sea-weed and moss. Raises 
straight to the surface when reeling in 
Does not drag’ on the bottom like ord 
nary sinkers. Used also as a fish-finder 
Both sinkers used in salt or fresh wate 

10] USES. SAVE VALUABLE TIME AND & 





EQUIPMENT LN 


| 98c 2% or. 69 % 01. | “4 


Dealers and Jobbers inquiries invited “ 
If your dealer aoesn't stock, order direct. 


SURFACE-SINKER CO. 


CULVER CITY, CALIFORNIA 





P.O. BOX 1066 














Ground Points... 


Imported French HOOKS 


Since 1790 
“VM” craftsmanship...world 
renowned for centuries. Single, double, 
treble and fly hooks. Perfect ground : \ J 
points...a fisherman's drean ® 


Used by leading U. S. lure emails antes 


“VM” Heliftix Nylon monofilament line 


AT YOUR FAVORITE BAIT OR TACKLE SHOP 
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Sec VALUES 








BUSHNELL’ 5 33 Models 
NEW FREE We 
CAT ALOG! 












(P nd for FREE CATALOG bite 


oo Book" How To Select Binoculars’ 
Dept. L?7 Bushnell Building 
Pasadena 1, Calif 
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slack cast with a dry fly into this 
pointed-wave water; the fly will move 
very slowly, although the area may be 
surrounded by fairly swift water. For 
day-in-and-day-out fishing, this bounc- 
ing triangle is the most productive spot 
| in any riffle. 

The jumpy-pointed-wave 
found in rifles, behind rocks, 
most any disturbed flowing 
Where swift meets slow. Submerged 
rocks and ledges, too, often produce 
such hot spots but not the jumping sur- 


spots are 
and in al- 
water 


face action—usually the water is just 
broken. These are much more difficult 
to spot. 


Actually, the trick in reading water 
is to eliminate what looks, at first blush, 
like a hot spot but really isn’t. Of 
course, nothing can compare with actual 


fishing experience on each particular 
stream—-but a man on a short vacation 


can’t acquire it. Once the angler learns 
to weigh the favorable qualities against 
| the unfavorable, he usually will be able 
to come up with the right answers. 

Sometimes, though, the three essen- 
| tials will be there—and a fourth factor 
will nullify them. For instance, the 
water may be too deep for a big fish to 
rise to a fly. That’s the most common 
complication. For ideal dry-fly work, 
| the water should be three or four feet 
| deep, with a fairly good current near it. 
| In great streams, where the water runs 
from six to fifteen feet deep across the 
| 300-foot breadth, and where the holes 
are up to thirty feet deep, trout will not 
come up to a fly often enough to war- 
| rant fishing for them. 


| 
() n those rare occasions when big fish 

J are on an insect-feeding spree, they 
can be found in all parts of the stream. 
But even at such times, play the hot 
spots for the really large fish. Lunkers 
seldom budge from home. They want 
everything to come their way. 

Of course there are other 
ondary fishing areas in a big stream 
the so-called tongues of water reaching 
out from the foot of a rapids. Usually 
shaped in a V, they look like quiet 
glides. The inside corner of the V, 
where two currents converge, can fre- 

| quently be quite productive. And there 
| are the spots close to the head of the 
pool, or near the corners of protruding 
rocks and boulders. Ahead of a rock, 


Foc nd sec- 


too, there is always a quiet cushion of 
water—or up close against a cutbank, 
where the racing current has. been 
slowed. But in each of these areas, 
apply the principle: Fast water must 


meet slow water. 

Some hot spots will evade even an 
expert if he confines himself to the 
riverbank. In the Yankee Jim Canyon 
of the Yellowstone there is a hot 300- 
foot-long area that Dan did not discover 
for several seasons. “‘I first 
| he says, ‘‘when I floated over it in a 
| rubber raft. About eighty feet from 
| Shore the shelf broke off, and along this 
|ledge were the big ones. When I got 
| back to shore, I found I could wade out 


| thirty feet, and those big fish responded | 


| mighty fine!”’ 
To the average angler 
baffling, and understandably so. 
| his small trout streams at 


After 
home 


found it,’ | 


big water is} 


the | 
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Mrs. Don Horter, of Seattle, caught this 
18 Ib., 11 oz. steelhead in Washington’s 
Skykomish River last January 9th. Her 
Airex Mastereel, Airglass rod and Airex 
8 Ib. test monofilament line helped put 
Mrs. Horter in real championship class. 





Fit to be tied — to any fish-catching lure 


That’s Airex Spinning line. Small in 
diameter—yet strong, sturdy and perfectly 
uniform. Airex Monofilament, 3-8 Ibs. test; 
Airex Braided Nylon, 4-12 Ibs. test in tan 
or green. 


1951 Airex Catalog will be sent to you on 
receipt of 10¢ for handling and mailing. 
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WRIGHT & McGILL 


TRADE MARK 
e 
re- REEL 


@ For spinning and casting 





@ Simple to operate 

@ Easy to use 

@ No tangles or backlashes 

e Casts farther — more accurately 
e@ Dependable, quality service 


e@ Get a Fre-Line Reel at your 
dealer's today! 
($12.50 and $16.50 models) 


mr-KO>H OZ—DU—-n 


WRIGHT & McGILL CO. 


Mirs. of Eagle Claw Hooks—Granger Rods 





Box 7-06 Capitol Hill Station, Denver, Colo. 







Send 10c in coin today for 
new 32-page fishing catal 

containing fishing calendar 
tips on catching fish, and 





pictures of game fish. 


















and SNAP-SWIVELS 


Keep your bait turning and hold 
your fish with the tiny, mighty 
McMahon, world’s toughest swiv- 
el for its size. Where baits are 
to be changed, use streamlined 
McMahon Snap-Swivels. They‘re 
snag-proof, easy to handle with 
cold, wet or slippery fingers. 


Actual 
size 


MARINE SPECIALTY MFG. CO. 
1223 Western Avenue, Seattle 1, Washington 


Inquiries invited from dealers, mfrs 








JAC-POT INTERCHANGEABLE 
CASTING LURE 

This ONE Wonderful JAC-POT 

lure can be easily made into six 

different kinds of effective fish- 

catching baits by simply and easily changing one 

MAGIC PART. ONE JAC-POT lure becomes: 

1) Surface lure 2) Shallow lure 3) Deep Water lure 

4) Aggravating Popper 5) Surface Crab 6) Popper Crab. 
HOICE — Perch, Pike, Frog or Red Head. 


FREE _ for a limited time only. With each order for 
one JAC-POT lure ($1.00) we will send absolutely 
free 2 dozen, perfect, tested 18’’ nylon leaders. 
Send $1.00 for your MAGIC JAC-POT FISHING LURE 
AND THE FREE LEADERS NOW, to: 7-51 OL 


L. Cooper & Co., Inc., P. 0. Box 862 — Stamford, Conn. 
74 
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| stream or into feeders. 








very sight of a mighty stream induces 
fearful misgivings about wading. Then 
the thing to do is to team up with a 
competent man who knows the stream 
and where the big ones respond. If nec- 
essary, hire a guide for the first day or 
two. As you fish with him, draw a map 
of the river for future reference, being 
sure to indicate the hot spots where the 
big fish struck. 


bts does a hot spot contain big fish 
‘ day in and day out? Dan thinks 
that once a big trout chooses his station, 
his movements are confined to a com- 
paratively limited area except during 
spawning season, when he goes up- 
From season to 
season, if the channel does not change, 
the same big fish will tend to return to 
the pool which he knows. 

Once a trout picks his abode he is 
loath to change his station. Dr. Paul 
R. Needham, author of the _ splendid 
book, Trout Streams, studied trout 
through the windows of a submerged 
box. ‘‘After the fish got used to my box 

a matter of a few hours,” he said, 
“they took up exact feeding stations, 
day after day. ... Each fish’s feeding 
station didn’t vary more than a couple 
of inches.” 

Because fish take such precise feed- 
ing spots, the angler must combine 
careful fishing with stream knowledge. 
It pays. Gerry Stratford, my dry-fly 
companion, told me of one run of water 
on the Feather: “Everything looked 
good about it, only it didn’t produce. 
try something new each time——-a 
new approach, a new type of cast, a 
new fly. But nothing happened.” Then, 
one week-end, Ray Langley accom- 
panied Gerry to this stretch of water, 
and Gerry remarked on his lack of suc- 
cess. 

“That's funny,” commented Ray, “I 
always take a fish there. You try it and 
maybe I can figure what’s wrong.” 

When Gerry’s fly landed near the cut- 
ank, Ray said, ‘“‘You’re fishing too close 
to the bank. Make your cast about a 
foot this side.’’ He waited. “Yep, that’s 
just right.” And no sooner had he said 
that, than Gerry was fast to a fat 


| bouncy trout. 


“And since then,” says Gerry, “I’ve 


| taken a nice trout from that pool each 


time.” 

Certainly there are the rare times 
when the hot spot will not deliver. It 
may not be occupied. The big fish may 
be out rustling for food—feeding in 
the rifles, or catching up with his 
small-fish diet in the shallows. Or ly- 


ing under a bank, mouth upturned, and 


picking up a peck of bugs falling into 
the water. But if the fish is away from 
the hot spot, evidence won't long be 
lacking. Not only he, but other large 
fish will be feeding. Then, almost sud- 
denly, feeding fish will be everywhere. 
You'll never know where they all come 
from. That’s when fly fishing can really 
be good with light tackle. But don’t be 
overinfluenced by it. Such fishing isn’t 
consistent—decidedly not. We're not 
talking about those general rises; we're 
discussing hot spots in big water where 
big specimen can be taken even on days 


when the fishing is way off. 


Other factors may influence the ho) 2s, 
I got the surprise of my life, fishing the P 
Gallatin with Dan during a snowstorm 
to find whitefish occupying the 
spots. Dan explained that in cold weath- 
er these fish, which are frequently mis- 
taken for grayling, seem to like the 
productive trout holes. But in the mist 
of the snowstorm, by sticking to the 
bouncy water, Dan and I managed t 
take nice browns and cutthroats. 

All in all, it is amazing what little 
difference the angler will find between 
his little brook at home and the great 
sweeping streams of the Rockies and the 
Far West. Hence, if you plan to g 
west for a trophy trout next fall—fish- 
ing is best in September—you'd do well 
to study your small home stream first 
Better yet, you might confine yourself 
to half a dozen pools, fishing them thor- 
oughly and noting the exact spots where 
the larger fish are taken. Then apply 
this knowledge to a new set of pools, 
bigger ones preferably. If it works 
you're ripe for the exquisite pleasure of 
taking big fish in big water! THE END 


hot 








Do the big fish disdain your offei 
ings, snoot your technique? There 
are ways—including the shock 
treatment—of snapping these wily 
old-timers into action. Gene Burns 
will give you the lowdown on such 
methods next month in anothe: 
instructive, entertaining article. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 








Snap Clip for Lures 


. snap device now available elimi- 
l nates the need for tying a new knot 
when changing a fly, hook, or plug on 
the line. A slight pressure toward the 
opening of the snap enables the lure t 
be clipped off or on the leader in a few 
seconds. Made of spring wire and de- 
signed so that it will not pull open unde: 
pressure, the snap comes in three sizes 

small, medium, and large. The smal 
size is light enough to float with a Ni 
16 dry fly. The others may be used for 
bait fishing, plug casting, trolling and 
other heavier-duty purposes. 





Fisherman’s Knife Floats 





D ges knife in the 
water and its compressed-cork 
handle will keep it bobbing at the sur- 
face where you can easily scoop it up 
You don’t even have to wipe it off, be- 
cause the blade and lanyard ring are 0! 
stainless steel and the lining of brass 
The keen 4-in. blade has a scaler and 
a sharp point for gutting. 


this fisherman's 
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Pickled Pork Rind 


Question: Can you give me a recipe for pre- 
serving pork rind for bait?—Albert Sigler, N.Y. 


Remove the fat and cut the skin into 
strips of the desired size. Place these in a solu- 
tion of salt water—strong enough to float a 
potato. Soak the rinds in this brine for 48 hours. 
Then remove rinds and place them in diluted 
hydrochloric or acetic acid until they are 
bleached. 

Pack the bleached rinds in airtight jars and 
cover them with 5 parts of glycerin to 95 parts 
of a 10 percent formalin solution.—R.B. 


Answer: 


Brookies in Quebec 


Question: I plan to do some fishing for brook 
trout in Quebec this summer, and I'd like your 
advice on patterns of flies—both wet and dry— 
that I should take along.—Charles A. Schupp, 
| oe 


Answer: Quebec brook trout will usually 
respond to these wet fly patterns: Parmachene 
Belle, Professor, Montreal, Brown Hackle, Lau- 
rentides Park, Trout Fin, and McGinty. There 
are many others that will work probably as well. 

If you find the brook trout rising to a dry fly, 
then any pattern simulating a small insect may 
do the trick. Try Blue Dun, Blue Quill, Light 
Cahill, Brown Bivisible, Grizzly King, and Gray 


Bivisible. When these don’t take, put on a 
large fly tied with deer-hair wings. 
Streamers are also effective—Edson Tiger, 


Black Ghost, Mickey Finn.—R.B. 


Care of Willow Creels 


Question: I have a leather-bound creel made 
of split willow. How can I treat it so the wil- 
low won't become water-soaked and rot?—Harry 
G. Nordholz, Calif. 


Answer: Apply a coat of shellac to the willow. 
Use saddle soap on the leather binding.—R.B. 


How Much Backing? 


Question: I have a 35-yd. double-tapered fly 
line which is so long it crowds my automatic 


reel. Would it be advisable to cut the line in 
two and splice each half to backing? If so, 
how much—and what size—backing should I 


use?—H. D. Strabbing, Mich. 


Answer: If you think that approximately 53 


Sports Store Displays Pledge Decal 


any dealers are following the 
example of Friedman’s sports 
store in Brooklyn, N. Y., by display- 


ing Conservation Pledge decals 
where customers can easily read 
their urgent message. 

Pledge decals, for use on car 
windows and other smooth sur- 
faces, are available from OUTDOOR 


LIFE at cost, 10 cents each or 12 for 
$1. 

Address: Conservation Pledge, 
OUTDOOR LIFE, 353 Fourth Ave., 
New York 10, N. Y. No C.O.D. or 
billed orders accepted. 
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ft. of line will be enough for you to cast with, 
there’s no reason why you can’t cut that double- 
tapered line in half. 

For backing, I suggest a 10 or 12-lb.-test linen 
or nylon line. Use two reels to determine the 
amount of backing you will need. Reel the line, 
heavy end first, on the reel you don't intend to 
use. Fasten the backing on the other reel and 
connect the two lines. Don’t splice them until 
you know whether you have enough, or too 
much, backing. You can find this out by wind- 
ing both lines on the reel you plan to use. If 
the backing length is O.K., strip off the tapered 
line (down to the backing) and make the splice. 
This you do by fraying out the joining ends, 
winding the splice with size “A” silk, and coat- 
ing with varnish.—R.B. 


Heavy Rod for Bass 


Question: I've been using a 5-0z. bamboo fly 
rod for bass, and I seem to be having too much 
trouble laying out line on a long cast. Would I 
do better with a heavier and longer rod, and a 
heavier tapered line?—Robert J]. Waseka, Wis. 


Answer: A longer and heavier rod—one 9 ft. 
in length and weighing about 6 oz.—might be 
the answer. However, don’t overlook the fact 
that these heavyweights are plenty tiring to 


cast with. 

If you want to get distance with this outfit, 
I suggest a G-B-F nylon line or an H-C-F silk 
torpedo-head line.—R.B. 


The All-round Rod 


Question: I want to buy a bamboo fly rod for 
all-round use on bass, bluegills, and other spe- 
cies. What length and weight should I choose? 
—R. Hessel, lowa. 


Answer: I suggest a rod about 9 ft. in length, 
weighing about 6 oz.—R.B. 
Flies for Yellowstone 


some wet and 


Park 


Question: Please recommend 
dry flies for trout fishing in Yellowstone 
in early summer.—Andre L. Vospette, Mo. 


Answer: I have used these in Yellowstone 
with excellent results: Royal Coachman (wet 
and dry), Blue Quill (wet and dry), Blue Dun 
(wet and dry), Quill Gordon (wet and dry), 
Grizzly King (wet). Multicolor Variant (dry), 
Ginger Quill (wet and dry), Brown Bivisible 
dry), Gray Bivisible (dry).—R.B. 






cash register is 


decal on 
a good way to spread the Pledge 


Colorful 





Cast like a ‘‘champ” with 


THE LANGLEY 
LONGITUD 


Uae ROD 








































































DESIGNED BY DICK MILLER 
World famous fisherman. 
casting champion and 
Executive Vice- 
President of Langley 
Corporation. 


| 3.7 and 4} ft 
| bor! casters 


$950 


5 and 5} ft. cast- 
ing rods - $10.50 
Spinning ond fly 
rods - $16.50 

to 20 


Langley “Longi- 
tudinal” rods are 
easy to pick out of 
the “crowd” by their 
lengthwise stripes... 
and by their terrific 
action designed by 
Dick Miller. All new 
. re-enforced with 
Nylon... hollow 
center with fibers 









running lengthwise 
from butt to tip. 
Nothing else equals 
Langley. 
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Editor 


MOUNTING THE HUNTING SCOPE 


¥ ood hunting scopes were developed 
much earlier than good mounts, 
as any rifle fan of ripe years can 
testify. Scopes for target shooting were 
perfected in this country many years 
ago, but no hunting scopes (of the mod- 
ern type, anyway) were seen here until 
shortly before the first World War, 
when a few came in from Germany. 

In the early 1920's a great many very 
fine German scopes were imported, 
scopes that were excellent optically, 
and, within their limits, mechanically. 
For instance, I doubt that any better 
scope for woods hunting has ever been 
developed than the good little Zeiss 
Zielklein. That was a _ straight-tube 
21,X made at Jena, Germany. The 
Hensoldt 2%4,X scope of the same name 
was also very good. For many years, 
the 4X Zeiss Zielvier and the Hensoldt 
Dialytan were the 4X scopes by which 
all others were judged, and if a man 
wanted a good, bright hunting scope of 
higher power he had to get a German 





This Echo side-bracket mount holds a 
Weaver K-2.5 scope on a 7 mm. Mauser 


glass. Oigee, Ajax, and a few other 
scopes of German, Czech, and Austrian 
make were also imported. 

serman scopes were excellent, and 
the demand they created was responsi- 
ble for the development of the scope in- 
dustry in the United States. But Ger- 
man mounts—practically without ex- 
ception—-were lousy. German hunters 
bought scopes in great numbers, but 
evidently they never considered the 
glass anything but an auxiliary sight. 
Their rifles were stocked for iron sights, 
and scopes were mounted very high to 
clear them. And the typical German 
scope mount was tunneled so that the 
user could peer through a hole in the 
mount and aim with iron sights while 
the scope remained in place. 

Most of those mounts consisted of 
two plates, one on the receiver ring and 
the other on the receiver bridge. To 
mount his scope, the user would slip a 
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hooked leg into a hole in the front plate 
by putting it in at an angle. The round 
rear leg had a notch cut in it, and it was 
locked by a half-round post turned into 
position by a lever. 

These scope mounts enabled the glass 
to be taken off and put on very quickly. 
The scopes were good and it was great 
fun to look through them. But they 
were mounted so high that the cheek 
had no support on the comb and it was 
hard to shoot accurately. Furthermore, 
the high-mounted scope usually was a 


heavy one, and its inertia, working 


against the violent recoil of the rifle, 


battered the hooked leg (generally of 


soft metal) and then the scope would 
not hold its point of impact. The first 
hunting scope I ever had was a big 
German 4X on one of these trick 
mounts. The scope was a sweetheart 
optically but because of the mount it 
was worthless for shooting. 

Today there are many satisfactory 
mounts, some mass produced, others 
handmade in small quantities. Among 
gunsmiths, inventing scope mounts is 
almost as favored an indoor sport as 
designing wildcat cartridges. If, in the 
last 10 years, I haven’t seen at least 50 
pilot models of new scope mounts, I 
haven't seen any. 


“Nerman scopes were made adjustable 

J for elevation only, and it was neces- 
sary that their mounts provide for the 
windage adjustment, even though that 
meant bending the scope with a power- 
ful instrument that looked. like a skate 
key. American scope designers, how- 
ever, quickly developed scopes with in- 
ternal adjustments for both windage 
and elevation. This improvement, pio- 
neered by Rudolph Noske of San Carlos, 
Calif., simplified the mount problem 
enormously. Then Bill Weaver came 
out with his Models 330 and 440 scopes, 
with the dual adjustments, and the 





Side mount: Mykrom. Scope: Norman- 
Ford 215X Texan. Model 70 Winchester 





Lyman Alaskan also made its bow. Now 
there are many fine American scopes of 
the hunting type—Weaver, Noske, Ly- 
man, Leupold, Norman-Ford, Bausch & 
Lomb, Stith. Some have dual adjust- 
ments and some have not. Magnifying 
power varies from 212X% to 10X. Nowa- 
days American scopes are the best prac- 






(tr aids 


Pushing scope to one side on Pachmayr 
Lo-Swing makes open sights available 





tical hunting scopes in the world, and 
some are, in their class, the best in the 
world, period. 

Reams of literature have been writ- 
ten on selecting a scope, but very little 
on the choice of the proper mount. As 
a consequence the beginner is often con- 
fused. Since various types of mounts 
have their faults and their virtues, the 
man who wants a scope should ask him- 
self some questions. 

1. Is the scope to be put on a rifle and 
left there, with no use of auxiliary iron 
sights ? 

2. Is the scope to be used on more 
than one rifle? 

3. Is the mount expensive to put on? 

4. Does the purchaser like the ap- 
pearance of the mount? And if it is of 
the quick-detachable type, does the rifle 
present a clean appearance when the 
mount is removed? 

5. If the purchaser has a change of 
heart, can the mount be removed with- 
out leaving the receiver—and perhaps 
the barrel—full of holes, plus a gaping 
cut in the stock? 

6. Does adjustment require special 
tools ? 

7. Will the scope-mounted rifle be 
carried in a saddle scabbard? 

A choice of scope mount should de- 
pend on how these questions are an- 
swered. Some mounts can be quickly 
removed and replaced, retaining accu- 
racy, so they permit convenient use of 
auxiliary iron sights. Some mounts give 
maximum protection to the scope; 
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thers do not. Some can be easily and 
‘heaply installed; others involve the 
services of a skilled gunsmith-machin- 
ist for half a day. Some mounts facili- 
tate the use of the same scope on more 
than one rifle; others do not. 

Although the various makes differ in 
ietail, in general they fall into a few 
types, and that’s because the ways of 
hanging a scope on a rifle are limited. 

Side-Bracket Mount. The first sat- 
isfactory American scope mount, orig- 
inated by Noske, was of this type. The 
base portion is a plate screwed and 
pinned (and sometimes sweated) to 
the left side of the receiver. Top of base 
portion is a male dovetail, bottom of 
removable portion has a female dove- 
tail and brackets for scope. The two 
portions are held tight together by 
various means. Representative mounts 
of this type are the Noske, Griffin & 
Howe, Jaeger, and Echo. The Mykrom 
mount, another excellent side mount, 
does not employ the dovetail principle. 
The Pachmayr Lo-Swing mount is of 
novel design: Its plate is screwed to 
the left side of the receiver, but the 
detachable portion—with the rings for 
the scope tube—swings on male and 
female cones. 


ryN\he great advantage of side-bracket 
| mounts is that they permit the scope 
to be detached quickly so iron sights 
can be used. An open iron sight can be 
left in place, or a receiver sight with a 
quick-removable slide can be used. Then 
it takes just a moment to remove the 
scope and slip in the slide of a receiver 
sight, such as the Lyman 48. 

When the scope is removed the top 
of the receiver is clear, and since the 
base of the mount is inconspicuous, the 
rifle presents a clean appearance. 

To my way of thinking this combina- 
tion of scope and iron sights is the best 
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Side-bracket mount 
permits use of two 
sights on one rifle. 
Left: Hunter re- 
moves the Lyman 
18 
Below: He slips a 
Stith 4X scope in- 
to Griffin & Howe 
mount. Scope may 
be 
rifles with mounts 





Stith Master Mount (with Weaver K-4 scope) is adjustable for windage, elevation 


deal when a man wants both kinds of 
sights on his rifle. And that’s a good 
idea when a hunter goes on a long wil- 
derness trip with only one rifle, or hunts 
in a section where he will encounter 
rain, snow, and wet brush, or when he 
will, for the most part, carry his rifle 
in his hands rather than in a saddle 
scabbard. 

However, when a rifle is stocked with 
a side mount the wood of the stock sur- 
rounds its base. Then the removal of 
the mount leaves an ugly gap in the 
stock. That’s one disadvantage of the 
side mount. There is another draw- 
back: if a scope-mounted rifle is wedged 
into a too-snug saddle scabbard, some 
side-bracket mounts may bend under 
the pressure. 

The side-bracket mount has another 
advantage: If two rifles are equipped 
with base portions, a single scope with 
internal adjustments can be used on 
both. (Of course, the scope must be 
sighted in each time it is switched.) This 
interchangeability is possible in some, 
but not all, side mounts; there are out- 
fits in which the base and top portions 
are individually fitted and do not always 
interchange. 

For the man who wants both iron and 
scope sights on a rifle, then, a side 
mount is good. I have a pair of rifles 
made especially for far-northern hunt- 
ing, one a .30/06, the other a .270. I 
wanted to be able to 
remove the scopes 
for shipping the 
rifles long distances 
in carrying cases. I 
also wanted to have 
good iron sights 
available if required. 
Both rifles are 
equipped with Grif- 
fin & Howe mounts 
and Lyman 48 peep 
sights. I also have a 
.297, With a Pach- 
mayr Lo-Swing 
mount and open rear 
sight, that I have 
carried in a well-fit- 
ting saddle scabbard 
with no change in 
point of impact. I 
have carried an an- 
cient. 270, fitted with 
a Noske side mount 
and various 22 mm. 
scopes, at least 2,000 
miles in a_ saddle 
scabbard with no 
complaints. My feel- 
ing is that if a man 
takes but one rifle 
on a long trip, it 
should have a side 
mount permitting 


receiver sight. 


used on. other 








The Redfield Jr.. a bridge mount with 
windage adjustment, here carries Texan 
2!1,X scope on Model 721 Remington 





For saddle-scabbard use, a sturdy mount 
like this Stith Streamline is the thing 


him to use both scope and iron sights. 

Bridge (or Top) Mount. Attached to 
the receiver bridge and ring, this popular 
type is the baby for the man who wants 
to put a scope on a rifle, sight it in, and 
leave it there. It is also for the man who 
carries his rifle in a saddle scabbard 
and who often dismounts, yanks out his 
musket, and takes a shot at something. 


| Spears of top bridge mounts are 
the famous Redfield Jr., Buehler, 
Mashburn, Tilden, Weaver, Stith top 
mount, and Williams. Most of them are 
relatively inexpensive to buy and cheap 
and easy to mount, since they employ 
holes already tapped and drilled in the 
receiver ring, making it necessary only 
to tap and drill one or two holes in the 
bridge. When one hole is drilled, the 
Buehler and the Redfield can be put on 
by anyone who can use a screw driver 
No stock cuts are necessary, and when 
the base is removed the rifle is as new 

The Redfield Jr. is typical of bridge 
mounts. Bases are made to fit various 
rifles, rings to fit different scope-tube 
diameters. One can use the same scope 
on several rifles, or several scopes on 
one rifle, provided he sights in each 
time he makes a change. The Buehler 
employs the same system: a base that 
is a bar screwed to the receiver and 
rings for the scope tube. In each, the 
rear portion of the mount is held to the 
base with opposing screws which control 
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FOR Piecision, Economy AND Kugged Sewrce 
Sat MasterlimMloumt 
WITH THE REVOLUTIONARY Guteiuchiatge FEATURE! 


If your rifle is in 
this list, the STITH 
MASTER MOUNT 


is the one for you: 
Winchester Models 70 
and 54; Remington 
Models 721 and 722; 
Enfield; Mauser F. 
N.: Mauser 98; 
Springfield and Sav- 
age Model 99 rifles! 





I was shooting with my scope-equipped .222, 
when I saw the big cat in a faraway tree. 





Ten seconds to switch the 
scope to my 30-06 
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ee S witch your favorite scope 
~ from one rifle to another or 
change from one scope to 

another on the same rifle. 

Use less expensive scopes 

without internal adjustments. 

Gain high accuracy and de- 

pendability. All this and 

oe more with the STITH 

on MASTER MOUNT 

with built-in 
windage and 
elevation 
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yA) AM OL-751 500 TRANSIT TOWER 
SAN ANTONIO, TEXAS 
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L T Kill That Kick!!’ = 
Use Mershon DeLuxe ‘‘White Line’’ Recoil Ab- 


sorbers. No ‘‘mushy”’ cushioning. No abrupt bot- 
toming. Instead, a gradual resistance to recoil— 
“Progressive Action.’’ Regular, Skeet 


and §S i styl $3.50 Ss 
a € speec styies— . a. see you 
Send 50c for Beautiful Up to uy) ra ag ‘ ” iii 







Date Catalog. Pri t 

Catalog. Price of Catalog MERSHON COMPANY, INC. 
applied to first purchase. 511 Commercial St. Glendale 3, Calif. 
Exclusive manufacturers of’ White Line’' products since 1935 


HY. HUNTER 
5666 W. 3rd St., Dept. B, Los Angeles 36, Calif. 























REDFIELD 


MICROMETER 







Finest receiver sight you can 
put on your rifle. Accurate, rug- 
/ ged, dependable. Unequaled 
in quality and workmanship. 
Folder sent on request. Give 
make and model of rifle. 


REDFIELD Sox FRONT SIGHT 
Most nearly perfect all-around front sight ever devel- 
oped. Gold face sets at 45 degree angle, shows plainly 
in poorest light. Patridge type. 






REDFIELD GUNSIGHT co e 3311 Gilpin St., Denver, Colorado 








windage. This feature is very handy 
when a scope has no windage adjust- 
ment within the tube—the Stith 24%4.X 
Bear Cub, for example, and foreign 
scopes like those made by Zeiss and 


Hensoldt. Redfield furnishes rings for 
most foreign scopes, and you can buy 
custom-made rings for the occasional 
odd one. 

A variation of this type is the very 
interesting Adjusto Mount made for the 
Leupold 214X and 4X scopes, which 
have no internal adjustments. Both 
windage and elevation adjustments are 
entirely within the base of the mount. 
Consequently, the same scope can be 
used on as many rifles as one has bases 
for, once adjustments have been made 
for each rifle. Scopes with no internal 
adjustments are cheaper to make, 
stronger, and more nearly waterproof. 
The Leupold scope and mount form a 
good outfit, although one needs a couple 
of special Allen wrenches for adjust- 
ment. Nevertheless, scopes without in- 
ternal dual adjustments run into a good 
deal of consumer resistance, because 
American rifle users have been pretty 
well conditioned to demand both wind- 
age and elevation in the scope itself. 


sort of cross between top and side 
mount is the Stith Streamline 
mount, another red-hot number for the 
man who is content to put a scope on 
a rifle, sight it in, and leave it there. 
Base of the front portion consists of a 
block that is screwed into the barrel. 
To this block is attached a sleeve for 
the front portion of the tube. The rear 
part of the mount is attached to the 
side of the receiver. 

The mount is a custom-made prop- 
osition and can be fitted only at the 
Stith plant at San Antonio, Tex. But 
Stith also offers an “Install-it-yourself’’ 
variation which utilizes the holes drilled 
in factory rifles for receiver and tang 
sights for the rear portion, and the dove- 
tail for the rear sight for the front 
portion. 

For a rifle to be carried in the saddle 
scabbard, I do not think there is a bet- 
ter mount than the Streamline. Very 
rugged, it gives maximum support to 
the scope, doing away entirely with the 
overhang in front. 

I had this graphically illustrated to 
me one day in 1946. I was descending a 
mountain in northern British Columbia 
and carrying a big 4114-in. Stone-sheep 
head; feet to be made into a gun rack; 
backstraps; .270 with a Streamline- 
mounted scope; camera; and binoculars. 
And then I had to step on a slick rock! 
My feet flew out from under me and I 
went down with a crash. In a moment 
my loot and I were scattered all over 
the mountain. The front sleeve of the 
Stith mount took all the shock of the 
falling rifle, and it was a heavy one. 
But the scope was not damaged and, as 
I ascertained by shooting the next day, 
the point of impact had not changed in 
the slightest. 

V-Block Top Mount. This utilizes the 
V-block principle for bringing the scope 
back into alignment after it has been 
removed and replaced. The King-Pike 
mount is of this sort. So is the Ackley. 

The Stith Master Mount and the 
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fausch & Lomb mount utilizes the V- 
biock principle, but the V’s are formed 
by opposing cones on which the scope 
tube rests. One adjustment knob moves 

set of cones right or left for wind- 
ige; a second knob brings another set 
together or apart for elevation. 

These two mounts were designed for 
scopes without internal adjustments 
the various types of the Bausch & 
Lomb or the Stith Master scopes in 4X 
and 6X. With either mount, the same 
scope can be used on as many rifles as 
one has bases for, no further sighting 
in being necessary once each base has 
been adjusted. Another advantage: 
With either mount, two scopes can be 
sighted in for one rifle—one by the 
windage and elevation in the base, the 
other by the adjustments within the 
tube. Both mounts have supplementary 
peep sights that require special high 
front sights. 


N°’ let’s review the advantages and 
1 the disadvantages of each type 
of mount. 

Side-Bracket Mounts. Advantages: 
Best when scope is to be removed often 
for shipping—-replaces exactly. Best 
when auxiliary iron sights are wanted. 
Only bet when one wants to use sup- 
plementary receiver sight. 

Best bet when the target scope is 
also to be used with blocks on bridge 
and barrel. Adaptable in most cases to 
use of One scope on two or more rifles, 
sighting in at each change. Good for the 
long wilderness trip when only one 
rifle is to be carried and two sets of 
sights are desired. Leaves clean ap- 
pearance when scope is removed. 

Disadvantayes: Expensive to mount; 
means drilling holes in receiver. Leaves 
gap in stock when base is removed. 
Generally not strongest type for saddle 
and very rough use, as overhang of 
scope tube is considerable. 

Bridge Mount. Advantages: Strong. 
Good for saddle-scabbard use. Takes 
recoil in straight line. 

It’s cheap to mount. Leaves receiver 
clean with no unnecessary holes when 
base is removed. Some mounts of this 
type (such as Redfield Jr.) lend them- 
selves to use of one scope on two or 
more rifles, if sighted in at each change. 
Best when one scope is to be put on one 
rifle and left there. 

Disadvantayes: Should not be chosen 
if auxiliary iron sights are wanted. Im- 
possible to use with receiver sights. 

V-Block Top Mount. Advantages: 
Cheap to mount. Since adjustments 
are in base, best of all types to choose 
when one scope is to be used on several 
rifles. It has very exact adjustments. 
Receiver looks neat when bases are 
removed. 

Disadvantages: Receiver looks clut- 
tered up when scope is removed but 
base is left on. And some riflemen dis- 
like the looks of the mount itself. Ad- 
Justment knobs may be accidentally 
turned in saddle scabbard. Mount not 
Sood for scope with thin-walled alumi- 
hum tube, since a dent could change 
point of impact. But O.K. with thick- 
walled aluminum-alloy tube like Bausch 
& Lomb’s, or with steel tube. 

Every type of mount, then, has its 
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Perfect 


for all three... 


Whether you are shooting Game. ‘Trap 
or Skeet, Federal shot shells have the 
qualifications that add up to “Perfect 
for All Three!” 

Federal’s new disintegrating top wad 
smashes into fragments, within the gun, 
the instant the shell is fired. There is 
nothing in front of the shot charge —no 
chance for pattern distortion, Shot after 
shot, you're sure of perfect patterns, 


SKEET 








Split-second ignition is another advan- 
tage vou get when vou shoot) Federals, 
The heart of every Federal shot shell ts 
its “Instant-Fire™ primer developed to 
fire and fire fast under even the most 
adverse conditions. 

Insist upon Federal the next time you 
buv a box of shells. Take advantage of 
the exeellent: performance that Federal 
construction offers, 


@ FEDERAL ALSO MAKES XL copper plated steel air 


rifle shot and .22 Hi-Power and Monark rim-fire 
cartridges, manufactured with a special priming 
mixture, Insurance for you of instant firing under 
all conditions. 


yO 


GAME 





By using a top wad. Federal has re- 
tained the long-favored roll-erimp shell 
construction. There’s absolute control of 
pressure during the loading operation. 
When loaded. every Federal shot shell 
issof standard length. That's why Fed- 
erals give top performance in both 
pump and automatic guns. That's why 
you get uniform pressure and velocity 
with Federals, 
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The New Federal Hand Trap 


For faseinating shooting 
practice use the new Fed- 
eral Hand Trap. Simple 
design no troublesome 
parts or springs. Only $1.25 
Address 
Kederal Cartridge (orpo- 
ration. Dept. DD, Minne- 
apolis 2, Minn, 


postpaid in U.S. 

















FEDERAL CARTRIDGE CORPORATION 


MINNEAPOLIS 2, 
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BIGGEST VALUE 


for SERIOUS SHOOTERS 


Save a great deal of money by 
getting the new Ideal Hand Book. 
It gives up-to-the-minute infor- 
mation on how to reload your 
own ammunition safely. 


reloading. New 


ee, cal r ing. 
bullets, new ideas! 


1 How to Reload 
il Reloading Data & 
Information 
Wl Cartridge Characteristics 
IV Bench Rest Shooting 
Vv Muzzle Loading 
Vi Shot Shell Reloading 
Vil Catalog & Ordering 
Information 


IDEAL HAND BOOK No. 


ORDER FROM YOUR DEALER NOW 
if unavailable, send 75¢ to 


THE LYMAN GUN SIGHT Corp. 
MIDDLEFIELD, CONN. 


We also buy used guns, every | kind, 


TODAY'S 


The new edition is completely 
revised ... 
latest data for safe and economi- 
loads, 


184 pages with the 


new 
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Instant Penetrating 
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y back! 
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ust porns & price 
—25c brings interesting bargain gun lists throughout year. 
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advantages and disadvantages, and 
your choice should be made accordingly. 
Some rifles are not well adapted to 
scope use. For instance, those that eject 
fired cases at the top—such as the Win- 
chester lever actions or the Remington 
Model 81 semi-automatic—must have 
an offset mount. 

In every case the scope should be 
mounted as low as possible so the cheek 
can have maximum contact with the 


| comb. And let the mount buyer beware 


of anyone who'd sell him the ancient 
and discredited plan of having iron 
sights available under the mounted 


| scope. 


| spruce and pine. 
| our 


In general it can be said that the 
man who hunts in country of little 
snow and rain, such as the Southwest, 
should choose the strongest, simplest 
type of bridge mount he can get, mount 
his scope with it, and leave it there. 
This holds true for the sportsman who 





does most of his hunting on horseback 

On the other hand, the man who has 
to hunt in a land of much moisture 
such as the rain-forest country of the 
Pacific Coast, should by all means have 
a side-mounted scope plus a good re 
ceiver sight. Wet brush or rain car 
put a scope out of commission, if onl, 
temporarily. Although he may need ar 
extra sight only once in a blue moon 
the combination is a good bet for the 
wilderness hunter a long way from a 
gunsmith. 

The man who wants to use two scopes 
(such as a 2142X and a 6X) on one rifle 
or the same scope on two or more rifles 
is just about limited to such mounts a: 
the Bausch & Lomb, Stith Master, o 
Leupold Adjusto, which also has bot} 
windage and elevation in the base. 

Each individual mount and each typ 
of mount has its points, so look then 
over and choose!—Jack O'Connor. 





GENTLE? NOT PIKE 


(continued from page 31) 


and he plays it exceedingly well. The 
pike’s mouth is a thing of wonder, an 
incredibly spacious maw full of teeth, 
bristling white bayonets that always 
prompt me to count my fingers after 
dealing with one of these alligatorlike 
fish. Maybe an angler never did lose a 
hand to a pike and maybe one never 
will. But look a half-subdued northern 
in his wild eye and you'll conclude he’s 
ready and willing, given a chance, to 
make it happen the first time. I have 
no hankering to be that kind of pioneer. 

Is the northern pike classed as a 
gamefish? Ask Doc. You get aslow grin. 
All his life he has caught pike and vir- 
tually all other catchable kinds of fish, 
wherever they are to be had. Doc has 
few worries on his mind, and the very 
least of them is what anyone else thinks 
of pike—or of Doc. He knows what he 
thinks of them, which is enough for 
him. Doc lives to suit himself. To me 
it looks like a good life. His independ- 
ence of thought and action makes him 
an interesting companion in the woods 
or elsewhere—and he’s a fine cook. 


oc was up early the morning after 
D our arrival on the nameless island. 
Mingled aromas of coffee and flapjacks 
drifted from his cook tent as Harry and 
I shivered into our clothes. Grouse were 
booming on the mainland, where the 
new poplar foliage was a pale green 
mist settling into the darker shades of 
A pair of loons skirted 
small island and uttered strange, 
wild cries at sight of the roaring fire 


| over which Doc had hung a pail of dish- 


| water. In the distance a cow moose 
emerged dripping from the lake and 


strode stiff-legged into the woods. There 
wasn't another human within fifty miles 
or us. It was a good feeling. I felt as 
chipper as a woodpecker on a sunny 
morning, eager to be at some of the 
sensational fishing Doc had promised. 
He appeared jubilant. 

“This,’’ he said, handing over my first 





cup of coffee, ‘is what I’ve been want 
ing to do for a long time. And I thin} 
we've hit it right on the nose!”’ 

“You really think we're going to 
catch a lot of fish, after what the man 


on the dock had to say about it? What 
makes you so sure ?’’ 
“Just wait and see. Right afte: 


breakfast we're going to find out.” 

“He said it was too early.” 

“That’s fifty miles from here. When 
it’s too early there, it may be just right 
where we're going. We'll find out.” 

We found out. With a vengeance 
Harry ran the boat into the mouth ot! 
Bunyan Creek, named possibly for the 
immortal Paul of logging fame. It’ 
a picturesque stream that comes leap- 
ing precipitously into Eagle Lake from 
a lake above. As we neared the falls 
Doc indicated that I was to have the 
honor of the first cast. Harry shut off 
the motor, and I lobbed the big silve 
spoon toward the shore, gingerly be 
cause the lure was too heavy for the 
light bass rod. I began the retrieve 
how can I keep up suspense when you 
keep guessing the answers ?—-and then 
the crank handles were rapping my 
knuckles and I was so shocked I didn't 
have sense enough to get them out ot! 
the way. Doc and Harry were scram- 
bling around in the boat trying to get 
into casting position, and in the next 
breath, it seemed, they were both baw] 
ing “Fish on!” 

It all happened too fast for me. You 
know, I’m just a guy that goes fishing 
I'm not accustomed to anything so un 
relaxing. Before I regained conscious 
ness my pike—-at least, I had mor: 
claim to him than anyone else-—was 
well on his way to Eagle River, or To 
ronto or somewhere, and I was staring 
down at the rotten backing on the reel 
He stopped just in time. I wound hin 
in a few feet, and he took off again. 
was only half conscious of loud and ex 
cited yells in the background: ‘Look ai 
him go!” “Hey, Junior, come back 
here!”’ I thought Harry and Doc were 
admiring my fish. I had completely for- 
gotten they both had fish on. How we 
got those three pike in without fouling 
the lines is still a mystery. But we did 
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get them in and release them. They 
were Of a size, twelve pounds even. 

Then we just sat there a moment 
looking at each other. 

‘On the button!” Doc exulted. “My 
friend, you’re going to see fishing of 
the like you’ve never seen before.”’ 

Harry wasn’t talking. He was fish- 
ing, and already his line stretched taut 
and his rod was vibrating to the strain 
of a second struggling northern. Doc 
and I got in each other’s way trying to 
get our lines out again. 

“T’m still high man for the dollar pool 
on the heaviest fish,’”’ I reminded them, 
recalling my fifteen-pounder of the eve- 
ning before. 

“That’s a temporary thing,” Harry 
retorted. ‘‘You won’t be when this day 
is over.”’ 


e was wrong. How many pike and 
wall-eyes we got and released that 
morning I don’t pretend to know. It 
would work out almost a fish to a cast. 
My arms ached and my skinless thumb 
was numb. But not a fish went more 
than fifteen pounds, although many of 
them were close to it. We were so busy 
I had no chance to ask Doc again why 
he was so sure the fish would be there. 
Is the northern pike a gamefish? It’s 
a dog-eared question, with several good 
answers, both affirmative and profane 
negative. He rates as one in Francesca 
La Monte’s authoritative book, ‘North 
American Game Fishes,’”’ with a nota- 
tion that he “eats enormously.’ The 
author, by some standards, could be 
wrong on the first count, but never on 
the second. 

The answer depends in the main upon 
your definition of a somewhat inexact 
term. Do you want your gamefish to 
come flashing into the sun and do a 
dainty tail walk upon the frothing 
water? Then you'd better lay off north- 
erns. Go fishing instead for trout, bass, 
tarpon, or one of the other known jump- 
ers. They’ll oblige with your kind of 
performance, and you'll enjoy every 
minute of it. But if you insist that 
only jumpers are gamefish, you'll have 
to classify the northern pike as some- 
thing else, possibly just plain rough- 
neck with murder and mayhem in his 
heart. For usually a northern won't 
jump, even though he comes so close to 
it there’s little difference. Occasionally, 
however, an exceptional individual will 
jump and, brother, it’s a sight to see, 
one that you'll tell the folks about. 

He threshes heavily out of the water, 
perhaps eighteen or twenty pounds of 
him, twisting desperately and snapping 
at anything within reach of those ugly 
jaws. Run-of-the-mill pike manage only 
an abortive leap in which the upper 
length of the body clears the water, 
While the fish whips his head about 
endeavoring to throw the plug or cut 
the line. 

Do you want from your gamefish a 
slam-bang battle with never a let-up 
until the final whistle? A pike won't 
give you that. He’s a sulker. Some- 
limes in the midst of a strenuous strug- 
gle he’ll sink like a brick and lie inertly 
upon the bottom. Your line will feel ex- 
actly as if snagged on a log, no life in it 
at all. But put sufficient pressure upon 


JuLy, 


1951 


the fish and you'll quickly realize that 
you still have him—or vice versa. He 
has been just calmly resting and out- 
lining his plans. And you'd better be 
ready, because he likely has plenty of 
steam left. 

Does this sound as if I consider the 
pike an oafish fellow with no zing to 
him? Far from it. His physical ac- 
complishments long ago won my re- 
spect, as did his almost unfailing will- 





ingness to join the issue whenever and | 


Wherever challenged. Esox lucius is 
game in my book, well worth the time 
and travel to reach him, and the strug- 
gle to boat him. 

We were at it again at the mouth of 
Bunyan Creek the next morning, and 
it was the same story. My zest began 
to fade. It was too easy. You think 
you'd never tire of catching big fish? 
If you haven’t already, some day you'll 
find yourself in-exactly the right spot at 
exactly the right time. Then you'll be 


surprised to learn that the element of | 
sport. | 


chance is an essential part of 
Harry fought a big pike to a standstill 
all up and down the channel! and finally 
checked him on the scales at twenty 
pounds. Doc and I were out a buck 
each. 

On the eighth day of our stay on the 
island Doc and I sat near the water 
watching the loons making their eve- 
ning rounds, 

“Doc,” I began, ‘“something’s bother- 
ing me.” 

“Yeah ?” 

“Why aren’t there any fishermen up 


here? So far we haven't seen a living 
soul.” 

‘You lonesome ?”’ 

“No. Curious. Why isn’t a place 


like this crawling with fishermen?” 
“They don’t know about it.” 
“Don't the guides know about it?” 
“Sure. The guides know about it, all | 
right, but they don’t want to wear out | 
their motors bringing sports up here. | 
It’s fifty miles from any camp. Besides, 
they might get here and not catch a| 


fish. You’ve got to time it exactly} 
right.” | 
That reminded me of something. | 


9 | 


“How could you be sure of the timing? 


I asked. | 
A simple thing,” Doc said. ‘“When 
t conditions are right, suckers run | 
up into the creek to spawn. Pike come} 
after the suckers. We come after the 
pike. FS | 

“Yes, but how do you know when?” | 

“Oh, that? Don't know how anybody 
else tells. I tell by the lilacs in Minne- | 
sota and the poplar leaves in Ontario. | 
Calendar won't help, but they will. I’ve 
been here enough to know how big a} 
poplar leaf has to be to put the pike in| 
the creek. If you're too late, the pike | 
are scattered all over the lake, and 
you'll work all day to catch a fish or 
two.” 

Doc turned his head to one side and 
listened. Somewhere in the distance we 
heard the thin humming of an outboard 
motor. 

“Let’s drag our tails out of here in 
the morning,” Doc suggested. ‘This 
country is getting too damned crowded.” | 

We did. THE END 
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SHOOTS ARROWS 


-Gun LIKE BULLETS! 


Hunt small game, rout pests with Aer-O-Gun’s full smashing power - 
or target-shoot with “indoor” power — either way you get guided 
flight accuracy! Husky live-rubber catapult drives arrow through gun 
bore. Aer-O-Gun has hand-fit grip, bead sight, rugged 316° tipped 
hardwood arrows 1214” long. SHOOT Aer-O-Gun SKEET indoors or 
out, target and rules included a 
YOU GET Aer-O-Gun ALL FOR 


2 rubber-tipped target arrows 1 00 
§ e 


| steel-tipped hunting arrow 

Target and rules for Aer-O-Gun skeet 

(Extra arrows available) POSTPAID IN U.S. 
ORDER BY MAIL — SATISFACTION GUARANTEED OR MONEY BACK 
DECCO Products 


SPRINGS, 


297 Decco Bldg. 
cOrtoRADO 





Get your Deer in 51 


Herter’s deer call is an old guide's secret, fully field 
tested and proved. No gadget, it is fully guaranteed 
to attract deer. Call comes with complete instruction 





book which teaches you to call deer in ten minutes. 


HERTER’S FAMOUS DEER CALL 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG 86 - HUNDREDS 
OF ITEMS AND CALLS FOR THE REAL HUNTER 
World's Largest Mokers of Quality Game Calls 
WRITE DEPARTMENT 22 


HERTER’S Inc., 


SINCE 1893 - WASECA, MINN 
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Chest Models: 13.21 and 18 cu. ft. 
YY Upright M Jels: 13.03. 18 
and 30 cu. ft. 
Eat better, live better — with Harder- Freez! 
SAVE FOUR WAYS: 00 low price...food costs 


...low upkeep...time and work! Write today! 
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WORLD'S 
FINEST.’ 7 





@ PINTAIL 
e@ MALLARD 
® BLACK MALLARD -¢ 
« BLUEBILL 
@ REDHEAD 
e CANVASBACK — 


GET YOURS NOW! 
$ 375 PER 


Using a limited stock of Tenite purchased prior to 
Gov't. stoppage of sales for decoy moking, we 
ore holding to 1950 prices on these sensational 
eae with o full money-back triple guarantee: 
lity plastic de- 


poz. 
EXPRESS coLect 







1. DESIGN: Unconditionally gu teed superior to all other qu 

coys selling os high os $3 t $4 00 per doz. Ours were the only plastic 
the 1951 Notional Decoy Contest. 2. DURABILITY, 
diess of price. Will last o 
tlast the old solid cedar decoys. 3. PRICE 
prices. Lightweight 
t tip. Assorted 


Ky 
we 
SINCE 1893 


WASECA, MINNESOTA U.S.A. 


decoys jwdged winners in 
Guoronteed tougher thar 
lifetime with normal care. W 
Gvoronteed world’s finest plastic decoy 
lec. 16 02.). Perfectly dull painted. Balanced. Keel-equipped. Can 
straight and turned heads. Hundreds of thousands in use. Herter's 

duck and goose decoys are used by 
thon oll other brands. Somple decoy 
now in stock. Rush your order todoy 


WRITE TO DEPT. 12 TODAY FOR FREE CATALOG 86 
World’s Largest Makers of Quality Decoys and Game Calls 


y plastic decoy, regar 


at world’s lowest 


more world famous hunters 


$2.25 postpaid. All models 
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' Put gun experts and a 
gun store in your own Home! 


New enlarged domestic and foreign 
gun section (even Mannlicher-Schoenauers!). 
New instructive articles. Parts, accessories, clothing. 
Latest Books. Finest fishing tackle. 9,000 
illustrations, 20,000 items. All can be ordered by mail. 


ORDER TODAY! Dept. OL 7-51 


STOEGER ARMS CORP. 


45-17 Pearson St. Long Island City 1,N. Y 





Sales and Showrooms 507 Fifth Ave. (at 42nd St.) N. Y. 





PRES-T0 OILER 


For Sportsmen 















“™uHere’s the handy way to oil 
fishitigsreels, guns, etc. without 
smear‘*@ndrip. Automatically 
applies a fretion of a drop exactly 
on the right spaheach press. Looks 
like a fountain’ 
pen with pocket 
clip. Transparent 
oil reservoir. If 
your dealer cannot 
supply you. order direct. 
Satisfaction guaranteed. 


THE DILL MANUFACTURING CO. 


Dept 62 ~ 700 & 82nd $1. Clevelend 8. 0. 


| Escape “Gun 
Rust ~- USE 
, Hoppe’s No. 9 


The most effective way to avoid gun 
rust is to keep your gun clean and free 
of all primer, powder, lead 
and metal fouling. Hoppe’s 
No. 9 will do this. Ask your 
gun dealer or send us 10c for 
sample. Helpful “Gun Clean- _Woppe’) 
ing Guide” FREE upon post { 
card request. e 

FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. Sot 
2315 No. 8th St., Phila. 33, Pa. 




















Colt Conversion 


Question: Is the .22 conversion unit for the 


Colt .45 automatic accurate enough for com- 
petition shooting?—Paul R. Gould, N.Y. 
Answer: The unit is accurate but I do not 


believe that anyone shooting it in competition 
with a man using the Colt Match Target Woods- 
man would do so well. The primary purpose 
of the unit is to enable a man who shoots a .45 
in competition to get used to the feel and trig- 
ger pull of his pistol without having to spend 
heavy dough for the bigger ammunition.—J.O’C. 


Needs Finer Sighting 


Question: I have used the military versions 
of the Springfield and M-1 rifles and consistent- 
ly got bullseyes but am unable to hit close to 
the bull with my new .30/30 sporter. It has an 
open rear sight. Would a peep sight help mat- 
ters? 

I'll do most of my hunting in the mountains 
of West Virginia, and would like to know at 
what range I should sight in.—P. J. Casebolt, 
Ohio. 


Answer: For one thing, your new .30/30 
probably isn’t sighted in properly for you. And 
I’d get rid of the open sight and install a good 
peep. Take the matter to a competent gun- 
smith and talk it over with him. 

Stick to the standard 170-gr. factory load, 
which has a muzzle velocity of 2,200 foot sec- 
onds. Sight in to put the bullet 2 in. high at 
100 yd. Then you will be on the nose at 150. 

The peep or aperture sight is much more ef- 
ficient than the open sight. In the first place it 
is easier to adjust. In the second, it is easier 
and faster to use because one simply puts the 
front sight on what he wants to hit and squeezes 
the trigger. You will not be conscious of the 
peep sight as you look through it. And you 
will not have the tendency to shoot high that 
is so marked when the open sight is used.— 
J. OC. 


Barrel Fouling 


Question: I lent my new shotgun to a friend 
for an entire hunting season. He returned it 
with the barrel bore in miserable condition, full 
of little bumps. I don’t think it is rust, because 
when I run a patch through the barrel it comes 
out smudged with gray. What can you suggest? 
—Eugene Vedura, Pa. 


Answer: Apparently your shotgun has a bad 
case of leading—lead has rubbed off the shot 
and accumulated in the bore. If there’s no rust 
beneath it, your trouble should not be difficult 
to cure. Usually you can get the leading out 
with a brass shotgun brush of the proper gauge, 
although it may take quite a bit of elbow grease. 
Work on the bore for a while, then wipe it out 
with a patch saturated in some good light oil 
and see how it looks. 

If you cannot remove all the lead in this man- 
ner, get some blue (mercuric) ointment from a 
druggist. Coat a patch with it and place a thin 
layer all over the bore. The mercury will amal- 
gamate with the lead. Let the ointment remain 
in the bore for a few days, then wipe it out. If 
the leading hasn’t disappeared, give the bore a 
second treatment.—J.O’C 


Sights for .32 Special 


Question: I'd like your advice on some prob- 
lems concerning my Model 64 Winchester .32 
Special carbine. I also have a scope-sighted 
.270, but just don’t like it for Texas deer hunt- 
ing. Too much snapshooting. 

I'd like to put a side-mount scope on my .32 
Special. Then I could use my iron sights for 

























ranges of from 50 to 100 yd., and have the scope 
sighted in to be on the nose at 200 yd. I realize 
that 200 or 300 yd. are long ranges for this gun, 
but I know several men who have brought down 
deer with the .30/30 at those distances. And I 
believe the .32 will do anything the .30/30 will, 
and then some. 

Would a special handloaded cartridge offer 
any advantages?—Milton Dove, Tex. 


Answer: There is so little difference, ballistic- 
ally, between the .30/30 and .32 Special that a 
man might shoot both calibers interchangeably 
for his entire life without finding any variation 
whatever in trajectory, accuracy, or killing 
power. The .32 Special cartridge is loaded with 
165 or 170-gr. bullets with a muzzle velocity of 
2,260 foot seconds, whereas the .30/30 is usually 
loaded with the 170-gr. bullet at a velocity of 
2,200. 

The Model 64, as well as the Model 94, is a 
kind of tough proposition to mount a scope on, 
because it ejects cartridge cases at the top; the 
scope has to be offset to clear them. 

Down in your neck of the woods, where the 
Model 94 is still a favorite—and rightly so— 
many rifles have been mounted with scopes by 
Stith Mounts, 500 Transit Tower, San Antonio 
5, Tex. They are offset to the right, and their 
users seem to be happy with them. A man using 
such an outfit puts his head over the low comb, 
and thereby gets some contact with it. If the 
scope were offset to the left, contact with the 
comb would be obviously impossible. 

If you get Stith to mount your scope, sight in 
to put bullets 2% in. above the line of sight at 
100 yd.; then you’ll be on the nose at around 175 
yd. and about 3 in. low at 200. Remember, too, 
that your bullets at 100 yd. should strike as far 
to the right as your scope is offset. 

I don’t think a man gains anything hand- 
loading for either the .32 Special or the .30/30 
unless he merely wants to save a few bucks. He 
wouldn’t beat factory ballistics by enough to 
make the operation practicable.—J.O’C. 


Cartridge Variation 


Question: I’m puzzled about the chamber of 
my restocked Springfield rifle. With a 180-gr. 
Western cartridge in it, the bolt closes under 
some pressure. But with a 180-gr. Remington, 
the bolt works easily. I’ve headspaced the 
chamber with a 1.946 gauge and the bolt won't 
close, the handle stopping when it’s about one 
third of the way down. 

I have tried several boxes of each kind of 
ammunition and the result is always the same. 
—George A. Robinson, Idaho. 


Answer: Apparently your Springfield has 
absolutely normal headspace. From what you 
tell me I figure it would go about 1.943 or 1.944. 

But ammunition is made within certain toler- 
ances; if it were not, manufacture would be pro- 
hibitively expensive. Your Remington cases 
have apparently been made near the minimum 
tolerance, the Western near maximum. Both 
are perfectly O.K. 

As a rule, government-arsenal and Remington 
ammunition run toward minimum dimensions, 
while Winchester and Western tend toward the 
maximum. But the difference has no signif 
cance, and your rifle should be O.K. with any 
brand.—J.O’C. 


Light Big-Game Rifle 


Question: I’m thinking of buying a light rifle 
—6!4 or 7 lb.—with open sights. I already have 
two .30/06’s, but on a long hike every pound 
counts, and these scope-sighted jobs run to about 
9 lb. I’d like a barrel of about 20 in. on my 
light rifle. 

I had about decided on the 7 mm. when 2 
gunsmith suggested a .257, saying that it’s as 
good as the 7 mm. I hunt deer mostly, and 
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gr 
Which rifle do you recommend?—W. H. Ride- 
out, Calif. 


Answer: For deer and varmints only, I’d sug- 
gest the .257, which is a grand little cartridge. 
But if you want a light rifle, yet one powerful 
enough for all North American big game, I'd 
strongly recommend the 7 mm. You can use 
the 175-gr. bullet in it, but nothing larger than 
125 gr. in the .257. 

Actually, the little 7 mm. Mauser cartridge 
is quite a remarkable one, and a handloader 
can do a lot of things with it. You could load 
the 130-gr. Speer bullet to get a velocity of a 
little more than 3,000 foot seconds, putting the 
7mm. not far behind the .270. Or you could load 
the 160-gr. bullet to better than 2,800 foot sec- 
onds—and that is probably the best combination 
for all-round use in the 7 mm. 

If you get a 7 mm. made up I would suggest 
a 1-10 twist; that’s the best all-round twist 
and it will spin even the 175-gr. bullet to ex- 
treme | —— ranges and keep it point on. 


—J].O 


No Bargain 
Question: I have a rifle, in fairly good con- 
dition, bearing these marks: “Mle 1907—15 m— 
34—M AS” and “Cal. 7.5."" What is it? Can I 
get ammunition for it? What would you sug- 
gest I do with it?—Joseph Skovira, N. Y. 


Apparently you have an old French 
Model 1907, that has 


Answer: 
8 mm. Lebel military rifle, 
been rebarreled to handle the newer 7.5 mm. 
French service cartridge. Sporting ammunition 
is not available for it in this country, although 
a few full-metal-case bullets have been im- 
ported. 

The Lebel rifle is a pretty sad piece of junk, 
and it would be a waste of time and money to 
remodel it into a sporter. If it were mine I’d 
take it somewhere and try to swap it for two 
or three boxes of shotgun shells.—J.O’C. 


Throw Disk Away 


Question: My deer rifle is equipped with a 
Lyman 48 receiver sight, with aperture disk. It 
shoots fine on paper targets at 100 yd., but I 
have difficulty in picking up a deer in brush. 
What I would like to know is, what size aper- 
ture should I use for woods hunting?—Charles 
G. Russel, Pa. 


Answer: For hunting, those disks are a snare 
and delusion; they narrow down the field of 
view and cut out so much light as to be abso- 
lutely worthless. Like every other beginner, I 
was shocked—when I got my first peep sight— 
to discover how much country I could see 
through it. I had grown up on open sights. I 
felt that no iron sight could be any good unless 
it was dificult to use. Therefore, when I got my 
frst Lyman 48 I kept the disk in it, and got 
great satisfaction from the fact that it was hard 
to see through. But when I tried to get on a 
running buck, in the woods toward evening, I 
couldn’t even see him. I finally wound up by 
trying to snapshoot at him, as though I were 
using a shotgun, and missed by a mile. 

The thing to do is to remove the disk for 
hunting. You will then be able to shoot almost 
as accurately as you would with the smallest 


aperture.—J.O’C. 


Watery Grave 


Question: When my buddy went duck hunting 
last fall he took his old single-barreled single- 
shot shotgun—a Long Tom model with a 40-in. 
barrel. He said it reached out better for far- 
fying ducks than his double-gun. Well, he 
broke it open to extract a shell, the boat rocked, 
the gun came uncoupled—and the barrel fell 
into the lake. All he had left was a beautiful 


handmade stock on which he’d spent a lot of 
time. My question is: Where can I find a new 
or used Long Tom barrel for him, or a gun 


with a broken stock?—F. R. Johnston, Calif. 


Answer: I’m afraid your pal is out of luck. 
he ancient single-barrel shotgun marked ‘Long 
Tom” was sold by Sears Roebuck around the 
time of the first World War. Who made it for 
Sears Roebuck, I cannot say. No parts are avail- 
able for it, of course. Your only chance will be 
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THERE’S A MODEL K 


Top Mount. 





Model K2.5 Weaver-Scope 
shown with Weaver Detachable 


Scope $37.50; mount $9.75 


There are big advantages 


in using a Model K WEAVER-SCOPE, 


of hunting you do, from big game to 


¥ varmints, Precision-ground hard coated lenses bring game up close — you 


get clean hits, 


less wounded game. 


Enclosed windage and elevation 


adjustments of fine click type, protected with screw caps, are guaranteed 


accurate and dependable. There's 
which means faster, 


only one sight to align on the target, 


more accurate shooting. Built-in sturdiness and 


weather proof qualities give you complete assurance that your scope will 
stand the ng hunting trips. See the K Models today at your dealer. 


Model KV Variable Power Weaver-Scope; for 
long or short range shooting. 
' change in power by a twist of the power 
change 


Immediate 


knob; 234X to 5X. Price $57.50 








K Model Scopes 


Kl... ....$34.50 K6.......$48.50 
K2.5 ..... 37.50 K8orK10. 59.50 
|? ee 
KV Variable Power. ....$57.50 


Detachable Mounts, ~~ or side $9.75 





Please send folders on 
Weaver Scopes, Chokes, and Mounts 


Nese 22 = ee ee See : 

Pe a ee = a. =. 

City- eT 
W.R. WEAVER COMPANY 


DEPT. 6 EL PASO, TEXAS 











“SURPLUS BARGAINS FOR SPORTSMAN 


U.S. GOV'T BARGAINS! 


over 500 items—rafts, 


tackle, 
camping 


fishing 
clothing, 
-s etc.—at 20 to 
less than gov't cost. 
5, catalog 

inal 


, tents, 
shoes, 


Gov't Surplus. 


FISLER SALES co. 


White for deco FREE CATALOG! 














GUNSTOCKS 
‘by BISHOP 


PROTECT YOUR GUNS WITH 
NEW QUICK-DRAW 


COVERS 









MODEL VFZ. .™ 
Duran Plastic cover, 
thick gun’ fleece 

lining, full length zipper. 
lengths. 


40” to 52” 
Sizes and designs for all guns. 
ASK YOUR DEALER OR GUNSHOP 


FOND DU LAC, WISCONSIN 














Beautifully illustrated in color—semi-fin- 

ished and hand finished stocks—plus com- 

plete instructions for fitting and finishing. 
Write Dept. L— 











BRAND NEW. Quality glasses. 
Achromatic lens! Have preci- 


sion ground optics, light- 





weight metal bodies. Mois- 
ture-Dust proofed. 
COATED! FEATHERWEIGHT 
16x50 $ 
COATED 
Bey ae ate in_a fine binocu- 
>mendous power. 
Featherweight (weighs only 
31 ounces!) Precision made 
in every detail. COATED pro 
viding sharper, brighter im 
ages. Individual focus Ob 
jective is 50 mm (2 
inches) across! 


6x30 COATED 





7x35 Coated (center focus)....49.50 
7x40 Coated (center focus)...52.50 
Lt a 36.00 
8x30 Coated 32.50 
8x40 Coated 54.50 
10x30 Coated 39.50 
i le, NERA 62.00 
eS nee 65.00 
1S to 40 
POWER —s 50 
v ; 26: 
COATED 






SIX TELESCOPES IN ONE! American 

made Wollensack telescope. Instant focus- 

ing at 5x, 20x, 30x and 40x, ete, Turn power 

tube to click—no guess work. Telescope measures 9” 

closec 27” when extended, Weighs only 18 oz! Has rust 

proof chrome tubes, large 40MM objective lens, All 12 

optic surfaces are COATED. See .22 bullet holes clearly 

at 300 feet. Use also for astronomical observation. 
$29.50 price includes ox gna fine leather case. 

UNCONDITIONALLY GUA NTE . Try for 20 days at our 

risk! If not fully satisfied lore for full refund! Cash orders 

rushed postpaid, On C.O.D.’s include $2.00 deposit. Add Federal 

tax. Prices include handsome genuine leather case and straps. 


UNITED BINOCULAR co. 9043 S. Western, Dept. ARF-7601, Chicago 20 
EALERS WANTED 





AUTO SEAT COVERS 


TO FIT ALL AUTOMOBILES! 






a 
© Water-proot and Stain 


proof. 
© Comfortable and Cool. 


SS 
® Choice of full front an 
rear seat covers or split 
front seat. 
® Leopard skin effect on 
colortul plastic. 
You must be satisfied or Money Back! Front or rear 
seat only $2.98 each or FULL SET for $5.00, Order 
now. Enclose cag cHonigael sh “ad postman plus postal 
charges. MAR typ 
MAR SALES ‘co. Dept. CF-10 
480 Lexington Ave. New York 17, N. Y. 
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Sling-shot ammu- 
nition of uniform weight and 













a“ size. Gives flatter trajectory, 
greater velocity, higher scores! Made 
7 from special formula of silicates and me 
tallic oxide, Perfectly round, black, 45 cal, Satis- 
faction or money back, 300 rounds for $1 postpaid 


Ed Mack Co., Box A, Bridgeport, W. Va. 























SAVE. 
up To 25% 


on ALASKA SLEEPING BAGS 
There’s an Alaska Sleeping Bag to fit every need, 
weather condition . . . and pocketbook! Built for 
rough use, these bags are weather-proof, water-re- 
pellent, warm. First choice of western timber cruis- 
ers, forest rangers, hunters, outdoorsmen since 1915. 
Lowest factory prices. Choice of fillings. Send for 
New Catalog describing 22 Alaska Sleeping Bag bar- 
gains, including Twin (pair model) Bags, Extra Large 
Bags (for big men). Also Air Mattresses, Duffel Bags, 
Sleeping Robes, etc. Alaska Sleeping Bags sold only 
by Money-saving mail order. Available for as low as 
$12.59. All merchandise guaranteed to satisfy or 
your money back. 


WRITE FOR FREE CATALOG RY tt 
Bag ING 














Alaska Sleeping Bag C Co. 

309 S.W. 3rd Ave., Portland 4, Ore. 

RUSH FREE “Sleeping Bag 
Bargain” Catalog to: 
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a secondhand barrel, and you'd have to do some 
searching to find even that. 

To my way of thinking, your friend has not 
lost much. One hears many tales of the terrific 
range of those ancient muskets, but they’re in 
the class with the ones about the hoop snake and 


| the sidehill gouger.—J.O’C. 





Power of .375 H. & H. 


Question: I’ve been invited by a friend to ac- 
company him on an Alaska hunting trip. We'll 
look for various kinds of big game, but interest 
will be centered in the Alaska brown bear. My 
friend strongly recommends that I buy a .375 
H. & H. Magnum rifle for the hunt. It seems 
that he once had a run-in with one of the big 
bears and things might have become unpleasant 
if his guide hadn’t stopped the animal with a 
-375 Magnum. 

But I’m worried that the .375 load would be 
so destructive I couldn’t use it on white-tail 
deer in Wisconsin. In other words, I’m against 
buying a number of rifles, each suited to only 
one type of hunting. I’d prefer to invest in a 
single heavy rifle that could be used on both 
large and medium-size game. (Incidentally, I’ve 
been a small-bore enthusiast for years and only 
now am turning to the bigger calibers.) 

Every time I mention using the .375 on deer 
my pals set up a prolonged wail and advise me 
to get a .30/06 instead; they say the heavier 
load would spoil too much meat. 

What’s your opinion? —William F. King, Wis. 
.375 Magnum 


Answer: The is quite a cart- 


| ridge—a big, high-velocity job on the order of 


| inside for five 


the .30/06. Furthermore, if a man can shoot 
one without jumping out of his shoes, it is a 
very accurate cartridge. I’ve had one .375 rifle, 
with gold bead and Lyman 48 aperture sight, 
that shot consistently inside of 2% in. at 100 
yd. With the same sights I could stay inside 
a 10-in. bull at 200-yd. range, shooting from the 
sitting position without a sling, as I would 
in the field. That is, I could stay consistently 
shots. Then, sad to say, I'd 
Start flinching and get some bullets out into the 


| 4-ring. 


A 270-gr. bullet in the .375 has a trajectory 
comparable to that of the .30/06’s 180-gr. bullet. 
And the 300-gr. .375 bullet’s trajectory approxi- 
mates that of the .30/06’s 220-gr. bullet. In each 
case, of course, recoil is much greater. 

I have never shot at an Alaska brown bear 
and an Alaska brown bear has never shot at me. 
Consequently, all I can tell you about using 
the .375 Magnum on the big browns is what I 
read. Boys who have hunted him insist that the 
.375 is the ticket—that anyone planning a trip 
for Alaska browns should by all means take the 


| big rifle. 





| shot, could be counted upon to do it. 


| for a man who wanted to hunt a lot. 
| world’s big game, 


There’s no law against shooting deer with 
the .375. A chap who used to write me frequent- 
ly said he had killed many white-tails with one. 
The big, heavy bullets bowled the deer over 
nicely, and since they were constructed for use 
on heavier animals they didn’t tear up much 
deer meat. 

I’d never consider the .375 a bad investment 
For the 
the .375 H. & H. Magnum 
is the most useful cartridge short of the big 
Nitro Express cartridges of about .45 and .50 
caliber.—J.O’C. 


Get a Rifle for Crows 


Question: I am 16 years old and during the 
summer I hunt crows and woodchucks. Many 
times I get shots at sitting crows 70 yd. away, 
but my 20 gauge Remington autoloading shot- 
gun seldom kills at that distance. Would a 
Poly-Choke increase my range so that I could 
consistently kill crows at 70 yd.?—Dale Bos- 
worth, Maine. 


Answer: If you want to kill sitting crows at 
70 yd. you are going to have to get yourself a 
varmint rifle. There is not a shotgun made— 
including the Winchester 12 gauge Magnum 
heavy duck gun—that will consistently kill 
birds the size of crows at 70 yd. For that mat- 
ter, I don’t believe even the great 10 gauge 
Magnum, with a 3'%-in. shell throwing 2 oz. of 
The shot- 
gun is primarily a short-range weapon, and 
probably 95 percent of game killed with it is 
hit at less than 40 yd. 

If your gun is bored full choke, no variable- 
choke device will materially increase your ef- 


| fective range. 


Better consider getting a varmint rifle like 








the .218 Bee or .22 Hornet and fitting it with 
a good scope of around 4X or 6X. You'll have 
grand fun with it. You can pick off sitting 
crows way out yonder to 175 yd.—even 200— 
after you’ve learned to shoot, and you can 
also have a lot of sport with chucks.—J.O’C. 








Using a Peep Sight 





Question: I get into quite a few arguments 
concerning the use of a peep sight. I claim that 
because the aperture is a perfect circle, the eye 
automatically centers the front sight in it and 
therefore the hunter has only to place his 
front sight on the target and he is lined up 

My opponents assert that a shooter must con- 
centrate on three things—the peep, the bead, and 
the target. 

I cannot convince them, so I’d like to hear 
your slant on this.—E. Mattson, Ontario. 
















Answer: With a peep sight, the eye auto- 
matically centers the front sight at the point 
of strongest light, which is the middle of the 
aperture. All you have to do is put your bead 
on what you want to hit and touch off the rifle 

The best peep sights are those that are 
closest to the eye. Since the eye focuses on the 
front sight and the target, the peep itself is 
very much out of focus and is seen only as a 
sort of fuzzy blur. 

The way to do is not to think about the peep 
at all. It’s difficult for those who have been 
using open rear sights to get accustomed to the 
idea, but that’s the way it should be done.— 
J. Ore. 


















Bullets for Big Bruins 





Question: My father and I are planning to 
hunt for Alaska brown bears on Kodiak Island. 
He will carry a .348 Winchester rifle and I a 
Model 70 in .270 caliber. The heaviest factory- 
loaded bullet for my rifle is the 150-gr. Is it 
powerful enough for the big bears or should I 
have some handloads made up with 170 or 180-gr. 
bullets? Do you consider the .270 enough rifle 
for Alaska browns?—John H. Pfau, Minn. 













Answer: An Alaska brown bear is a large 
animal, carrying a lot of meat that one has to 
shoot through, especially with frontal shots, 
For that reason I’d recommend heavy bullets— 
the 250-gr. Silvertip bullet, for instance, in your 
father’s .348. 

You could use the 150-gr. factory loads in 
your .270, but I’d suggest that you send some 
cases to Fred N. Barnes of Golden, Colo., and 
have him load them with 52 gr. of No. 4350 
powder and his 160-gr. .270 bullet. It is made of 
copper tubing, has a very thick jacket, and not 
much exposed lead. That bullet gives excellent 
penetration and, to my way of thinking, is your 
best bet for the big browns.—J.O’C. 



















Handload for .30/30? 


Question: Having seen a number of deer es- 
cape after being wounded with bullets of .30/30 
and .32 Special caliber, I am wondering if it is 
possible to buy handleads that would give great- 
er power than standard factory ammunition.— 
Dudley D. Langston, N.Y. 




















Answer: Because of the limited capacity of 
the .30/30 and .32 Special cases, they cannot be 
handloaded to give appreciably more power than 
factory ammunition. If a bullet of good weight 
is used, velocity is naturally limited, and neither 
caliber could be made as good a killer as the 
.300 Savage or the .348 Winchester. 

From what I have seen of the .30/30 and the 
.32 Special, I would say that you can probably 
get a higher proportion of quick kills if you 
use the old-fashioned soft-point bullets, with 
plenty of lead exposed at the nose. 

With relatively light, thin-shelled animals 
the size of the Eastern white-tail, deep penetra- 
tion is not the problem. What you need is 2 
bullet that opens up quickly enough to give 
sufficient shock to down the deer in its tracks. 
—J.O'C. 


















That Russian Again 





Question: I recently acquired a Russian 
Mossin 7.62 that had been converted to .30 06. 
It seems to be in perfect shape. I fired six 







rounds through it and everything seemed in 
order. 
However, everyone I show the gun to—0f 
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‘ against the use of 





talk to about it—tells me that it is dangerous 
and I should hang it up. But no one can tell me 
why. Where is the weak spot, if any, in this 
rifle?—Fred Ruchar Jr., N.Y. 

Many, many times I've warned 
those converted Russian 
Mossins, and years ago I published a picture in 
these columns of one that had blown up, scaring 
its Shooter out of seven years’ growth. 

In the first place. the 7.62 actions are not 
strong enough for .30/06 pressures. In the sec- 
ond, the 7.62 cartridge is larger at the rear end 
than the .30/06. In rechambering, a_ .30/06 
reamer was used until a .30/06 cartridge would 
chamber. Therefore, the rear end of the chamber 
is greatly oversize, and when a man runs into 
soft or brittle brass in his cartridges, he also 
runs into trouble. 

If I were you, I'd tie a rock to that rifle and 
throw it into a river.—J.O'C. 


Answer: 


Shooting Over Birds 


Question: How can I break myself of the 
habit of shooting too fast at birds? Nine times 
out of 10 I shoot too high.—Oscar Farmer Jr., 


N.C. 


Answer: You have a very common fault; you 
shoot before you get your cheek down on the 
comb of your gun. I suggest you do a lot of 
practice in getting your cheek down there, so 
that you'll automatically sight properly when 
you're out after birds. That will cure you of 
shooting too high. At present you get excited 
and touch off a shot while you are still seeing 
too much barrel. 

Here’s a stunt you can try: When a bird 
flushes, count one as you step into the shot with 
your left foot; at the same time, put your neck 
out and your head down to the position it should 
be in when the gun comes up. At the count of 
two, put the gun to the shoulder and the comb 
to the cheek. At the count of three, fire. This 
should slow you up a bit. make your aim more 
precise, and assure you of more hits.—J.O’C. 


“Western Long Range” 


Question: What can you tell me about a 
double-barreled shotgun marked ‘‘Western Long 
Range’? Will it handle heavy duck loads 
0. K.?—Rufus Seiber, Ohio. 


Answer: The Western Long Range double is 
avery good, strong gun made fairly recently by 
the Ithaca Gun Co. It will handle any maxi- 
mum 234-in. shell, and you can have every con- 


fidence in it.—J.O’C. 


Too Much for Revolver 


Question: I do quite a bit of target practice 
with my new Colt Official Police .38 Special, 
with 6-in. barrel. Would it harm the gun if I 
used .38 Special Hi-Speed cartridges, with a 
muzzle velocity of 1,115 foot seconds, in it?— 
Van D. Wiley, Utah. 


Answer: It is not a good idea to use that 
high-speed ammunition in your Official Police 
or any other light-frame revolver. With con- 


tinued use over 
Munition would 
eventually ruin 


a considerable period, the am- 
loosen up the handgun and 


it.—J.O'C. 


Old Military Rifles 


Question: I have two foreign rifles, evidently 
military rifles, that I'd like you to identify. One 


is marked ‘‘Mauser Modelo Argentino 1891 
Manufactura Loewe Berlin.” The other is 
Stamped “P. Stevens. Maastright 1878."" Can I 


obtain ammunition for these 


Scammell, Saskatchewan. 


rifles? —Sidney 


Answer: I'm afraid that all you can do with 
those rifles is hang them on the wall. The first 
is an Argentine military rifle with the old in- 
ferior Model 91 Mauser action, chambered for 
the 7.65 mm. Argentine Mauser cartridge, which 


is not loaded in this country. I don't consider 
the action worth rebarreling. 

The other rifle is an ancient Swiss military 
model which was imported into the U.S. and 


aban- 
is cham- 


sold for $2 or $3 when the Swiss army 
doned the model many years ago. It 
bered for the .41 Swiss rimfire cartridge. which 
was formerly loaded in the U.S., but no longer 
8.—J.0°C. 
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} $5 Value! 
Scaled green glass lenses. Gold plated metal rims 
with plastic brow-bar. Perfect protection and 
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No C.O.D.'s. Money refunded if not satisfied. 


The SHARON POST MART Dept. 0, Box 344 *MARON 





MASS 





d : = 
Free Case | | 


SUDS-O-MATIC 


JUST ATTACH TO YOUR GARDEN HOSE 
NO MIXING—NO MUSS—NO FUSS 








@ WASHES & WAXES (ar in One Operation 
@ CLEANS Screens, Windows, Porch Furniture, Etc. 


@ FERTILIZES Lown - Shrubs - Garden 
@ INSECTICIDE - Sudden Death to Insects 





5 SUDS-O-CLEAN PELLETS $ .24 $4.95 
5 FILM-O-WAX PELLETS . .49 

65 FERT-O-TAB PELLETS 1.00 Ir 

55 DDT PELLETS 1.00 Detergent 


| TRU-VALU SALES CO. Box 2194 Kansas City, Mo. 


85 








Williams FOOLPROOF 


THE WORLD'S FINEST 


RECEIVER SIGHT 
STRONGEST LIGHTEST 





MOST 
POSITIVE 





BEST 
MATERIAL 





MOST 
PRACTICAL 


NICEST 
LOOKING 






NOW!...18 Models Available! 
THE WILLIAMS GUN SIGHT COMPANY | 
| 





7387 Lapeer Rd. Davison, Mich. 














=} .455 WEBLEY $29-50 <smaq 






British Government Army, 
Police pistol, NRA Arms book, One 
of the finest heavy duty hand weapons eve 
dpe extract cartridges one m¢ ivamenit mi 
‘Very Good’ condition Have TRIE PLE le 
during firing In ‘Excellent’ conditic yr 
All are proof tested, Use any .450 or 55 am- 
munition suitable Colt or S & W revolver (not a atic) 
We can supply Sime skeless Non-Corrosive 2¢ 


7 mM GERMAN LUGER 


9 MM GERMAN 
AUTOMATIC 
a a condi: $ 


Official G 
oz. **V 
special safety 


Official 





viinder 
s 50 


x. 









ion. Fixed wig, 
ocity 1150 ft 
foot Ibs Dyevatl length 8% inches, ‘* 
lent’’ condition $49.50, 8&8 cartridge magazine 
ammunition (American or German) available 
everywhere 

UNCONDITIONALLY GUARANTEED 
satisfied return within 5 days for full refund. In 
delivery. In ordering hand guns you must state 
e not a min yr, alien, fugitive “coum justic ) 
‘rime of viglence,. c.o D °s 
‘NONE SOLD TO MiNORS UNITED 
» Chicago 20. 


If not 
mediate 


hs dee of a 
es F.O Chicago 


ARMS co. 9043 S. Western, Dept. FA-11 


ull 7 POWER BINOCULAR 


leather cose 





$47*vawe 
LTa4 









ond strops 
included. 










theatre, outdoor sports 
7X18 Field of View 375' at 1000 yds 
WMoney ack Guarantee Site 342" x au 2". Wt. 7 ozs 


Add 20 ed. Tax $2.00 Deposit mn C.O.D.'s 
De alers wr 


FAR EASTERN SALES CO. 















2251 W. Pico, Dept. OL-7 
Los Angeles 6, Calif 








e 
yET BE SURE oF quauiry.” 


You're safe when you order by mail from &..% BAUER, Seattle, 
maker of the world-famous “BLIZZARD-PROOF’ Down-insulated 
Clothing and Sleeping Robes. 24 styles: singles, twins, small, 
medium, large; priced from: Down $2650, Wool $1550, Kapok $1050, 
fully guaranteed and the best! For positive proof of superiority 
we refer you to any Alaskan, the forest rangers, big game 
guides, Arctic explorers. Bauer-made Sleeping Robes and 
Down Garment. are their first choice. Your satisfaction assured 
or money beck. 
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Short .270's 


ne of the latest experiments of the 

lads who seek perfection all 

shots in the same hole—is to 
make a small-capacity .270 cartridge by 
necking down the 7 mm. case or neck- 
ing up the .257. It’s curious how the 
world moves in cycles. Back 60 years 
or so ago, the famous 7 x 57 cartridge 
was developed by Mauser for the Span- 
ish government and subsequently was 
used as a military and big-game car- 
tridge all over the world. It is an ex- 
ceedingly good cartridge, one I have 
The first piece I ever 
wrote as an OUTDOOR LIFE gun colum- 


a 


“In Praise of the 7 mm.” 


Well, anyway, the .257 was based on 
the 7 mm. case necked to .25. Now 
L. R. (Bob) Wallack has necked the 


| .257 to .270, and except for the sharper 
| shoulder we are just about back where 


started from, since the .270 bullet 
measures .278 in. and the 7 mm. bullet 
measures .285. He calls his cartridge 
the .270 Helldiver. 

Harvey A. Donaldson of Fultonville, 
N_ Y., has developed a similar cartridge 
called the 270 Don International. 

A good many years ago I had a some- 
what similar idea—namely, to neck the 
300 Savage case to .270 so that West- 
ern hunters who like lever-action rifles 
could get better bullet weight than the 
.250/3000 afforded and higher velocity 
than was possible with the .300 Savage. 
Bliss Titus, the Heber City, Utah, bar- 
relmaker, cooked up such a cartridge. 
He called it the .270/.300. Charles 
Evans, New Meadows, Idaho, gunsmith, 
fathered a similar cartidge called the 
Baby .270. Titus’s version has a 28- 
degree shoulder, but Evans’s job has, 
if I remember correctly, a 40-degree 
shoulder 

I shot Titus’s .270/.300 in a Mauser- 
action rifle, and it was wonderfully ac- 
curate. First three shots I fired, to 
sight in at 50 yd., were all in one hole 
and I mean one hole. Chronograph 
tests showed the cartridge wasn’t too 
.270 W.C.F. in velocity 


we 


Model 92° Savage action 

Since then these short .270 cartridges 
have enjoyed a modest success as wild- 
cats, and both Titus and Evans fit sev- 
eral barrels a year for them, mostly on 
Model 99 actions. 

Whether any short .270 will deliver 
accuracy than the regular .270 
when the latter is loaded down, 


RANGE. 








O'CONNOR 


I can’t say. Pal of mine, Dr. Glen Carl- 
son, has a .270 bench-rest rifle with a 
laminated stock. It is so heavy that it 
takes two stout men and a well-de- 
veloped boy to set it up. Anyway, Glen 
has been shooting some very sweet 
groups with 100-gr. bullets and only 
40 gr. of No. 4320 powder, which is 
about 15 gr. under maximum. His can- 
non has a 1-in-12 twist. Some months 
ago he won the trophy at the Spokane 
bench-rest shoot for the smallest 5-shot 
group at 100 yd. This was with the 
M.G.S. 2-D 140-gr. bullet and a for- 
midable load of 52 gr of No. 4320 


Close-Range 


pte years ago this department was 
instrumental, I believe, in starting 
the current fad of sighting in rifles at 
the point where the bullet first crosses 
the line of sight. The system has been 
much used since then, and it has also 
been abused. 

This short-range sighting is a useful 
tool, because often those wanting to 
sight in new rifles will set up a target 
at 200 yd. They shoot at it and are be- 
hind the 8-ball when they find not a 
single bullet hole in it. 

In the piece I wrote, I suggested the 
short sighting method merely so the 
first, rough adjustments could be made 
as a means of getting on the target at 
the longer range. 

Suppose the owner of a scope-sighted 
rifle shoots at 25 yd. and discovers that 
his bullets are striking on an average 
4 in. high and 2 in. to the right. That 
would mean that at 100 yd. his bullets 
would be landing 16 in. high and 8 in. 
to the right and he’d miss a small tar- 
get. At 200 yd. the error would be double 
that. But if he corrects to put the bullet 
to point of aim at 25 yd., he'll be on 
the target at 100, probably not far off 


Sighting 


of where he wants to hit, and he has 
something to go by in making finer 
adjustments. 


The scope-sighted rifle sighted to hit 
the point of aim at 25 yd. and firing a 
bullet at around 3,000 foot seconds will 
hit the point of aim the second time at 
around 250 yd., and at 100 yd. the bullet 
should strike about 3. in. high. 

An iron-sighted rifle, sighted to hit 
the point of aim at 121! yd. and firing 
its bullet at around 2,500 to 2,700 foot 
seconds, will put them on again at some- 
where around 200. An iron-sighted rifle 
hitting point of aim at 1215 yd. and 
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; .270 is still in there. 





firing a bullet at around 2,200 foot sec- 
onds (like the .30/30) will also be on 
at 150 yd. or so. 

But no one should sight in at 1214 yd. 
or at 25 yd. and let it go at that; for 
any error at 12% yd. is multiplied eight 
times at 100 yd., and an error at 25 yd. 
is multiplied four times. Suppose that 
at 12144 yd. there was a '.2-in. error, 
which isn’t much and might be hard to 
detect. Then that error becomes 4 in. 
at 100 yd. and §8 in. at 200. 

Moral of this is to do preliminary 
sighting at short range, but to check 
at a longer range—100 or even 200 yd. 
Get on the target at short range, make 
rough adjustments at that distance. But 
refine the adjustments at longer range 
and get them right on the button. 

I just had a note from a citizen who 
had sighted in his new .22 Hornet with 
scope at 25 yd. and couldn’t hit a 
thing at from 100 yd. on up. I’d bet you 
a buck he had an undetected sighting 
error which would have shown up if 
he had checked his sighting on a target 
at the longer distance. 

Now and then I'll be right on the nose 
at longer ranges with the adjustments 
made at short range, but 9 times out 
of 10 some further adjustment is neces- 
sary at 100 or 200 yd. 


Ideal Handbook No. 38 


he famous Ideal Handbook, pub- 
lished by the Lyman Gun Sight 
Corp. of Middlefield, Conn., is going 


through editions like Gone With The 
Wind. Latest, fanciest, and most com- 
plete is No. 38, priced at 75 cents. It 
is a most excellent introduction to hand- 
loading. No rifle nut should be without 
it, and no beginner who is toying with 
the notion of brewing his own ammu- 
nition should turn a wheel until he has 
bought it and digested it. Purpose is 
not only to peddle some Ideal tools but 
to show the handloader what is done, 
and why, and to keep the customers 
from blowing themselves up. 

The handbook is more complete than 
ever, and also more conveniently ar- 
ranged. It contains new chapters on 
bench-rest shooting, and the handling 
of muzzle-loading rifles and cap-and- 
ball revolvers. Sections also cover re- 
loading, cartridge characteristics, shot- 
shell reloading, etc. 

The chapter on reloading different 
cartridges now has separate data for 
lead and jacketed bullets. Picture of 
the cartridge is given, tools listed, and 
Suitable cast-lead bullets listed and il- 
lustrated. Loads for various cartridges 
include some odd ones like the M-1 car- 
bine cartridge, 7.62 mm. Russian, 7.7 
Jap, and 6.5 Jap. A good many loads, 
both with lead and jacketed bullets, are 
given for the new .222 Remington. 

It is a lot of book for six bits, and it 
would cost a lot more if the Lymans 
didn't use it as a vehicle to slip in some 
plugs for Ideal molds and tools. It 
isn't perfect. Data on No. 4350 powder 
for certain cartridges like the .250/3000, 
for instance, could be more complete, 
and that dog-goned load of 60 gr. of 
No. 4350 with the 130-gr. bullet for the 
Actually the maxi- 
mum in most rifles is 57 gr., and 56 gr. 
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is better. I happen to know that 58 gr. 
gave well over 55,000 lb. pressure. 

But anyone who jumps merrily in and 
starts loading any maximum listed load 
is a chump, because there is too much 
variation in bore and groove diameter, 
clearance at throat, capacity of 
and different lots of powder. 


case, 


Check Your Patterns! 


Qpet shells being loaded today are the 
n/ finest that have ever been turned 
out anywhere. No longer do top wads 
interfere with patterns. Wads between 
powder and shot charges pretty well 
keep the gas from barging into and dis- 
rupting the shot charge. Never have 
average factory shells patterned so 
evenly or so densely. 

Result is, though, that this wonderful 
ammunition has often overgunned the 
shooters. Once upon a time a 70 percent 
pattern in a full-choke gun was some- 
thing to boast about, and to get pat- 
terns running from 60 to 65 percent 
in a 30-in. circle at 40 yd. was about 
all one could expect consistently. Now 
75 to 85 percent patterns are not at all 
uncommon. That would be very nice 
except for the fact that the average 
gunner has about as much use for those 
small, dense patterns as he has for a 
.375 Magnum rifle with which to hunt 
woods deer. 

A neighbor came over not long ago 
with his tale of woe. Before the war, 
he told me, he could hit a pheasant 
now and then. Since the war, he has 
had a tough time. Answer is, of course, 
that his skill is not up to the smaller 
pattern he’s had to work with. Lads 
who could hit with a 30-in. killing 
circle at a certain distance find them- 
selves merely wounding, or missing 
entirely, with a 25-in. pattern. 

Many guns that formerly patterned 
from 60 to 65 percent are now pattern- 
ing 75 and 80 percent. Guns that were 
originally bored to pattern 60 percent 
sometimes pattern more than 70. Guns 
bored to pattern 50 percent often came 
up with patterns running 65 and 70. 

I talked to several manufacturers 
about the problem. One said he felt that 
the guns he turned out weren't throw- 
ing smaller patterns with the new am- 
munition, but were patterning more 
consistently. Another said his firm was 
aware of the phenomenon, but argued 
that it was a conservation measure to 
leave the guns bored as formerly be- 
cause now it was a clean hit or a clean 
miss. 

Another outfit had quietly opened up 
the borings of its full-choke guns be- 
cause too many protests came in from 
purchasers who couldn't hit anything 
with the small, dense patterns. 

Manufacturer of a_variable-choke 
device told me they used to find that 
they needed constriction of .035 in. to 
get full-choke patterns. Now they 
nearly always get them with only .021 
constriction, and often with as little as 
.015. 

Moral of all this is that it is just as 
necessary to pattern a shotgun as it 
is to sight in a rifle. Otherwise one 
cannot be sure of what he’s getting. 





Why the BOONE 
PAYS OFF! 


You'll get more use out of the 
Boone than any other’scope. It is 
the most versatile gunscope ever 
developed: Top mounts on top 
ejection guns, mounts on over 50 
of the most popuiar guns, slips on 
mount in seconds, zeroes auto- 
matically every time, has greater 
light gathering qualities, can be in- 
stantly interchanged on many guns. 
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Guaranteed for the life of your gun. World's lowest 
prices but guaranteed the best. Proved by test to 
outperform all competitive choke devices. We guar- 
antee Vari-Choke and Vari-Choke with Recoil Elim 
inator to give longer range: better patterns; to elim 
inate more recoil; to increase velocity. Nine choke 
degrees. No tubes to lose. 12—16—20 gauge. Easily 
installed by machinist or factory. 24 hour service 
Send postcard for barre! shipping carton. Standard 
Vari-Choke, not installed. $6.30. 





Vari-Choke with Recoil Elimina- 
STANDARD tor, not installed $9.78. Each 
complete with easy to follow in- 
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prove your shooting or your 
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SEE what you buy! 
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Sleep warm anddry— 
...wake fresh as a daisy. 
Rugged. Non-rip seams. Water 
repellent covers, weather-proof button- 
down strips keep out zipper draft. Luxurious 
inner comfort. Air mattress pockets. Singles | 
and ‘“‘double up”’ twins. All sizes and tly, | 
types at lower prices. Sold direct, if | 
not available at your store. 
Free catalog. 
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INSTANT GUN BLUE 
$1.00 Kit... 
@ satin blue-bleck finish. Takes minutes, not hours 
Kit includes Gun Blue, cotton, Crocus cloth and 
steel wool. Ask your deeler...or write for folder. 
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| of an Indian trapper. 
| good bear all day and we had relaxed 
| our vigilance. 


| to the outcome entered my mind. 


| grazing as steadily as a cow. 


12 FEET TO SPARE 


(continued from page 29) 


a strip of timber on the north arm of 
Gambier Bay, near the abandoned shack 
We hadn’t seen a 


Three or four white- 
headed eagles were soaring over the 
beach, turning wide effortless circles. I 
was dividing my attention between them 
and a raft of ducks out beyond the 
tide flats, wondering what would hap- 
pen if one of the eagles decided on a 
duck supper, when Hosea dug an elbow 
into my ribs. “Look over there!” he 


| exclaimed. 


I jerked my head in the direction he 
pointed. At the head of a little cove 


| 1,000 yards away an odd, silver-colored 
| bear was lumbering across the beach. 
| He was on his way down to a strip of 
| grass and sedge, walking with a busi- 
|nesslike rolling gait. 


I got my 8X 
glasses up, and my first good look 
jerked a low grunt of surprise out of 
me. 


That was a bear! Big and bulky, with 


| a strange frosted pelt, he was the kind 
| of trophy 


if he proved to be as good 
as he looked—that would make the long 
trip to Alaska worth while for any 
sportsman. 
“Want him ?”’ Hosea asked, grinning. 
“Does a kid want a full stocking on 


Christmas morning?” 


“Let’s go, then.” 

By keeping in the shelter of a belt of 
rye grass between the timber and the 
beach, we had perfect cover and fairly 
easy going for the stalk. The bear went 
on feeding and we took our time. We 
stopped half a dozen times to look him 
over and admire him. 

“He's a beaut!’’ Hosea said enthusi- 
astically when we halted for a final look 
some 200 yards away. “And nobody 
ever took a more unusual bear pelt out 
of Alaska.” 

“How about nailing him from here?” 
I urged. I was getting impatient. 

Hosea shook his head. “Lots of time,” 
he replied. ‘‘A bear of that size is likely 
to be farther away than he looks. Let’s 
not take any chances.”’ 

We moved ahead again through the 
tall grass with Hosea in the lead, one 
slow careful step after another, until 
I was sure the range was not more than 
100 yards. When we paced it after the 
shooting we found it was 108. 

We came up in the clear on a low 
hummock and Hosea stopped me with 
a warning hand. “Close enough,’ he 
whispered. ‘Do your stuff!” 

I'd had enough experience with big 
bears by that time to know exactly how 
I wanted to go about it. No question as 
I went 
down on in the rye 


my belly, prone 


| grass, the way I'd shoot on the target 


range, and slid the .375 into position. 
The bear was head-on to me, lapping 
up one mouthful of grass after another, 
I centered 
the Lee dot carefully on his chest and 
waited till he raised his head. I was 
as sure of the shot, as I squeezed the 
trigger, as if I’d been sitting at my 
bench rest back home in Wisconsin. 
On the heels of the report I heard 


the clear, loud whock! of the striking 
bullet, as sharp and solid as a handclap 

The bear went over backward like an 
upset bowling pin. But all in the same 
motion he bounced to his feet and ran 
for the timber like a brown streak. 

I never saw a game animal move 
faster. He had about twenty yards t 
go—grass and low brush all the way- 
and he covered it in one headlong rush. 
I bolted a fresh cartridge into the 
Magnum but he was out of sight before 
I had a chance to use it. 

For a minute Hosea and I just looked 
at each other. I was too stunned and 
disappointed to say anything. Hosea 
broke the silence with an explosive 
string of eloquent cusswords. When he 
tapered off I said, ‘‘How did I muff it?” 

“You didn’t,” he retorted. ‘You hit 
him fair and square. That’s just brown 
bear for you! The sons-of-guns can 
carry off more lead than a ten-ton 
tank!” 

We paced the distance to the place 
where the bear had been hit. The grass 
was blood-splashed and a plain blood 
trail led into the timber. 

“What do we do now ?”’ I demanded. 

“We don’t do anything for a while,” 
Hosea said firmly. “We've got a bad 
job on our hands. There’s a wounded 
bear in there somewhere and we can't 
walk off and leave him. We’ll finish 
what we started. But there are tomb- 
stones all over Alaska in memory of 
men who were in too much of a hurry in 
a case like this. We'll wait an hour.” 

“Do you think I hit him hard?” 

“Sure you hit him hard. You knocked 
him down. And look at the blood!” 

“He should have stayed down,” I in- 
sisted. “I’m not using a slingshot!” 

‘‘Look,” Hosea said with a friendly 
grin, ‘that .375 of yours is a great gun. 
I carry one, too, and there’s no gaspipe 
made that’s better for this business. But 
even the .375 is not infallible, not on 
these big bruisers. You could smack 
one of them with a bazooka and if you 
didn’t happen to hit him in just the right 
place he'd travel half a mile and take 
his own sweet time about kicking the 
bucket. That's what I figure your bear 
is doing right this minute. He ought 
to be dead in an hour.” 

We waited out the hour and it was a 
long wait. I wasn’t exactly eager for 
what was coming but I did want to get 
it over with. 


osea pulled himself up from the log 
H where we had been sitting. ‘He 
ought to be cooled off by now,” he said 
shortly. ‘“‘Let’s go see.” But at the 
edge of the timber, where the blood trail 
led into a dense tangle of spruce and 
undergrowth, he stopped again. 
“We'll go damned easy,’’ he warned. 
“You've heard a lot of yarns about 
wounded brownies watching their back 
track and ambushing a man. Well, 
everything you've heard is true. Your 
bear is probably stiffer than a frozen 
herring by this time, but if there’s a 
spark left in him he’ll be laying for us 
somewhere in here. Stay in the open as 
much as you can, don’t get tangled up 
in brush where you can’t shoot—and 
keep your safety off!” 
I'd heard more reassuring pep talks, 
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| the very 
| up and started for 
| horrible, 
| heard fairly ripped the woods apart! 


| my 
| scope with bear. 


| almost like one. 


| ing had happened. 





| looking brute I'd ever seen. 
| was something to 
| run cold, 
| and I didn’t think we could stop him. 


| know why, 
| the outer edge of my mind something 


| record, 
| you. 
| that charge alone I suspect I might 


but I knew this was good advice. We 
started ahead half a step at a time, 
and my hair was standing on end. 

The timber above the beach was 
laced with bear trails, heavily used over 
a period of many years. Logs were| 
worn smooth where big brownies had 
stepped over them, and the brush be- 
side the trails was broken and worn| | 
away. Those paths were the one factor | 
in our favor. My bear had kept to them, 
maybe because the alder and devil’s- 
club on both sides were next to im- 
penetrable. He had left a blood trail | 
that was easy to follow, and the open 
paths gave us at least a few feet} 
of clear space ahead. Nevertheless, I} 
took each cautious, mincing step fully 
aware that he might have turned off | 
into the dense thicket, might come 
roaring and crashing at us from two or 
three paces before we knew he _ 
there! 


| 


‘Ywo hundred yards in the timber the 
blood trail faded, leaving us to fol-| 
low him blind. It seemed to me we had | 
come half a mile. We walked out into} ; 
a little open space, fifty yards across, 
and separated to circle the edge of it. 
I kept in the open, with a wary eye on 
the green wall of brush that bordered 
it, and I had faken maybe a dozen | 
steps when I saw two big brown ears 


| over the top of a low clump of bushes. 


I realized I was looking at a bear 


| but I had no chance to speculate on 


whether it was alive or dead. In fact, I 
had no chance to do anything. For in 
instant I saw him he lunged 
me, and the most 
blood-curdling noise I’d ever 


It was half growl, half roar, and I 
remembered in a flash something Hoses 
had told me—that one bawl from a 
wounded brownie can take ten years off 


a man’s life. 


Hosea’s rifle blasted twenty yards to 
left while I was filling my own 
My shot crashed out 
his that they sounded 
The two heavy bullets 
knocked the charging brownie off his 
feet, but he bounced up like a giant fur- 
covered football and came on as if noth- 
And his bawling was 
enough to make the ground shake! 
He was ten paces from me when we 
poured our second pair of shots into 
him and he went down as if lightning 
had hit him. But even as I worked my 
bolt he was back on his feet and com- 
ing again, and if we had done him any 
serious damage he gave no sign of it. 
It’s hard to describe an experience of 
that kind. He was the most murderous- | 
His roaring 
make a man’s blood | 
He was almost on top of me 


so close behind 


Yet I wasn’t really scared. I don't] 


but I do remember that at | 
| 
kept repeating over and over, like a | 
“You've got Sarber back of | 
You're all right!” If I had faced 
have blown my top pretty badly. 

You think strange things at such a/ 
time and you think ‘em fast. They 
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flit across your mind like flashes of 
light on a dark screen, bright and sharp 
and printed deep in your memory after- 
ward. I remember thinking, as I lined 
on the bear for the third shot, how 
efficient the 2'sX scope was proving 
for close-range work in a pinch. It was 
so satisfactory it surprised me, and I 
realized—-even under those circumstances 
—that I was surprised. 

I don’t think I tried to put my last 
shot into any particular spot. I was 
just holding on the bear and he was so 
close it was like shooting at the side 
of a house. Hosea and I fired simul- 
taneously. The twin shots belted the 
bear over on his side and he was dead 
when he hit the ground. 


held the rifle on him and waited a 

minute or so, to be sure. I knew 
without looking that Hosea was doing 
the same thing. Then, curiously enough, 
my first thought was to pace the dis- 
tance to the bear. I wanted, ahead of 
everything else, to know the exact 
range at which we had stopped him. I 
took four steps and laid my hand on his 
bulky shoulder. We had put him down 
with twelve feet to spare! 

“That was too damned close,’’ Hosea 
said at my elbow. He said it quietly 
and let it go at that. Neither of us 
wanted to talk much the next few min- 
utes. In my case, at least, there didn’t 
seem to be any way to express the 
enormous relief and letdown. A call 
that close isn’t likely to happen to a 
man more than once in a lifetime and it 
leaves him numb for a while. 

























The bear measured 714 feet, and Ho- 
sea figured him at 900 pounds. That’s 
quite a package of brownie. But it was 
hard to believe that anything made of 
flesh and bone could stand up %e the 
terrible destruction our two .375’s had 
meted out, stay on his feet, and keep 
coming. 

He had taken seven shots in all, my 
original shot and three from each of 
our guns while he was charging. Four 
were 300-grain Silvertip loads from my 
rifle, the three others 270-grain Win- 
chester softpoints that Hosea was using 

Sarber has a reputation as one of the 
best riflemen in Alaska and he prove 
that afternoon that he’s entitled to it 
He had hammered his shots into the 
front half of the bear in a space so 
small that I could cover all three holes 
with the palm of my hand! That's re- 
markable shooting under pressure. 

My first shot alone likely would hav: 
put down for keeps an animal of or- 
dinary vitality, but not an Alaska 
brownie. The bullet expended its full 
energy in the body of the bear but 
failed to do damage lethal to a critter 
of his size and durability. It had 
nicked his chin as he lifted his head 
from feeding, smashing out a two-inch 
chip of bone, and entered the chest high 
up. It narrowly missed the heart and 
big blood vessel, demolished the tip of 
the left lung, ranged back along the 
spine, and lodged in the base of a 
vertebra above the diaphragm without 
injuring the spine. He would have 
died from it, all right, but not within 
the hour Hosea had allotted him. 

Of Hosea’s three shots, fired at an 


the Law on This? 
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by RENZO DEE BOWERS 


ome men owned a large tract of land which, among other 


things, had excellent hunting cover. 


They sold it to a cor- 


poration but reserved to themselves the right to hunt on the 
land. The corporation, as time went on, permitted outsiders to 
go on the tract and kill game. The original owners sued for an 
injunction prohibiting this practice. 


Did they get the injunction? 


(Answer on page 108) 
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angle from the left (the bear did not 
locate or notice him at any time), two 
had taken an almost identical course, 
entering the front part of the chest, 
going diagonally through the bear, and 
lodging in the bone of the hip on the 
opposite side. Both, expanding beauti- 
fully, had done terrific damage. 

Hosea’s third and anchoring shot hit 
solid bone. It broke the shoulder and 
smashed the spine. 

My three shots had been fired almost 
head-on at the charging animal. Two 
of them had gone through the chest, the 
heavy bullets disintegrating and scat- 
tering in pieces all through the chest 
cavity. The third, probably the last I 
fired and the one that teamed up with 
Hosea’s final contribution to administer 
the death wallop, exploded the bear's 
liver to a hamburglike pulp and lodged 
against the body wall. 

As a surgeon I know something about 
anatomy. The innards of that brownie 
were a mess. And I wouldn’t have be- 
lieved, if I hadn’t seen it happen, that 
any living creature could withstand 
that much destruction and go on living, 
let alone continuing a bawling, hell- 
roaring charge! 

I wish that every sportsman who 
plans to hunt dangerous big game, 
and who thinks that adequate rifle 
caliber isn’t too important, could have 
seen the inside of that brownie when we 
laid him open! It was a dreadful and 
convincing object lesson in what a big 
bear can endure. 

I revised some of my own theories 


and opinions about bear hunting after 
that experience. For black bears, I’m | 
completely satisfied with the .300 Mag- | 
num. But for Alaskan browns nothing | 
less than the .375 will ever be enough, in | 
my book! 

And naturally nobody will ever hear 
me say again that an expert who is 
carrying the right gun for the job can 
be sure of killing a brownie with one 
shot. Apart from what I contributed, | 
Hosea had to try three times to stop 
that charging brown, and in a tight 
spot Hosea is as good as they come. 
Except for him I don’t believe I'd be} 
here now to tell the story. Incidentally, 
any hunter going after dangerous game 
can use a man like Hosea. 

Speaking of my revised theories, there 
is one other statement I won't make 
again. Hosea reminded me of it while 
we were eating a late supper aboard the 
Triton that night. The snow peaks of 
Admiralty Island made a majestic back- 
drop across the tide flats of Gambier 
Bay and the green timber beyond. The 
sun was down but there was still a 
warm ruddy light on the high snow 
fields. It was a wild and lonely scene, 
the home range of the world’s biggest 
bear. 


Hosea broke a long silence. “You 


said something, on your hunt a year| 


ago, about wishing you could hear a) 
brownie bawl,” he remarked with a 
grin. “How do you feel about it now?” 

“T’ve heard it,” I said, “and that one 
sample is enough to last me the rest of 
my life!” THE END 





MOOSE, GIFT-WRAPPED 


(continued from page 36) 


wide, lying between high hills and 
dotted with small timbered islands. It 
is northern wilderness at its best, and 
in the bright October sun, with haze as 
blue and thick as smoke on the hills all 
around, it certainly was a spot to re- 
member. But we didn’t feel any real 
regrets when the time came to leave, 
right after breakfast on the morning of 
the fifteenth. We felt sure there were 
more exciting things ahead. 

Bill Patterson towed our canoe up the 
lake about six miles with his outboard 
and turned us loose. From there on the 
hunt was a real Canadian bush trip, 
the genuine McCoy every minute. 

Jim and I had no chance to break in 
easy. Patterson had left us at the be- 
ginning of a half-mile portage that 
would take us across to a smaller lake. 
The trail led up a hill steep enough to 
make a goat pant. I sized it up, meas- 
ured our outfit mentally, canoe and all, 
and I had some misgivings. It didn’t 
seem likely that three men would ever 
get all that duffel across the ridge. 

But Bill Koluber, our guide, divided 
the loads with a businesslike grin. 
“That’s yours,” he told me, jerking a 
thumb at one of the bulging packsacks, 
“and that’s Jim’s. Think you can handle 
"em ?” 

We said we'd try. Koluber slung a 
third pack, heavier than either of ours, 
on his own shoulders, turned the canoe 
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over on top of it, and stepped off up the 
trail as if he were carrying a couple of 
down pillows. Jim and I shouldered our 
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loads and tottered after him. 

At that, Koluber had worked it out | 
so our packs weren’t too heavy. We| 
made two trips apiece at each carry and | 
we covered four portages that day, 
stopping to make camp before dark. 


By that time muscles that I hadn’t | 
used in years were groaning their pro- | 


test in my shoulders, legs, and back. I 
wasn’t the only one, either. ‘‘Seems to 
me there’s a lot of work connected with 
moose hunting,” Jim commented with 
a grin while Koluber was frying the 
bacon for supper. “You gonna be able 
to take it, Dad?” 

“T’ll take it as long as you do,” I 
grunted. 


he next day was easier. We followed 
a chain of streams and lakes, and 
the portages were shorter. Or maybe 
it just seemed that way to Jim and me 
because we were getting used to it. 
As for the hunt itself, we got away to 
a discouraging start. We were having a 
spell of shirt-sleeve weather, the kind 
that catches up with you every now and 
then in the north when fall is behind 
schedule. The days were as bright and 
clear as in June, and almost as warm. 
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from your Hardware or Sporting 
Zee» Goods Dealer. 


Make "HIM" happy af 
with a GUNSLICK KIT! 














The sun beat down and no hint of wind | 
stirred the lakes. Autumn colors were | 
hanging on later than usual, and the| 
bogs and timbered hills blazed with 
red and gold. Reflected in the glass- 
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Popular Science Experts 
Help You Put and Keep 
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N about today’s high costs of 
car care and repair. Exciting new 
book, “How to Take Care of Your 
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and save money! 


Make Your Car Run Better, 
Look Better—Last Longer! 
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| smooth water, the scenery was some- 
thing to make you catch your breath. 
Jim and I were enjoying it to the limit, 
but it was far too warm and dry for 
moose hunting. 

Stillhunting was out of the question 
under those conditions. The best we 
could do, Koluber said, was to stay in 
the canoe, sneak along the shores of 
the lakes and through the winding chan- 
nels of the streams, making as little 
|noise as possible, and keep our rifles 
| ready and our eyes peeled. Maybe we’d 
| chance on a moose near the water and 
| surprise him before he heard us coming. 
| ‘We'll have to find one that way or 
'not at all, as long as it stays like this,” 
|the guide added. 


W: heard a moose crashing into the 
alders of a thick bog the first day, 
but failed to catch sight of it. Next 
| day we saw or heard nothing to indicate 
|that we were even in moose country. 
We encountered nothing bigger than a 
porcupine. Once we paddled noiselessly 
past a partridge perched on a rock at 
| the water’s edge, passing so close that 
|I could have reached out and smacked 
| it with my paddle. The bird just craned 
| its neck and watched us go by. Maybe 
| we were the first men it had ever laid 
eyes on, and it saw no reason to become 





excited. 


By the afternoon of the second day 


| the weather had grown so warm that 
| we stripped off our shirts and paddled 


in our underwear—until late-season 
blackflies swarmed out of the brush and 
drove us back into the shirts for pro- 


| tection. 


“This weather beats hell!” Koluber 
said glumly. ‘“‘Warmest October I’ve 
ever seen up in this country. If we 
could just have a couple of frosty nights 
and a little wind, we'd get us a moose.” 

The third day, October 17, was Jim’s 
nineteenth birthday, and I hoped against 
hope it would bring him his moose. I 
couldn't think of any finer birthday 
gift for him, even though I knew it was 
a pretty big package to expect! 

We traveled steadily again until mid- 
afternoon, when we reached the Nim- 
megoosenda River and made camp. 
This was the rugged country Koluber 
had been heading for, and we could tell 
by his actions that he had high hopes 
now in spite of the summer weather. 
We had come thirty or forty miles from 
Borden Lake, traveling from daylight 
to dark each day. We put the camp in 
shape and, an hour or two before sun- 
down, shoved the canoe off and headed 
down the Nimmegoosenda. 

In some ways, covering moose coun- 
try from a canoe in that fashion beats 
stillhunting on foot. For one thing, in 
the kind of weather we were having, 
moose were almost certain to be found 
near water. ‘The flies are bad enough 
to drive ‘em out of the brush just like 
they do in July,’’ Koluber declared. 

In the second place, you can get 
around far more quietly in a canoe. 


|Koluber had a trick of driving the 


eighteen-footer without lifting his pad- 


| dle or letting a drop of water trickle off 
|its blade, whenever he thought there 


was reason for special caution. He 


the canoe against the current without a 
sound. It was a pretty sight to watch 
him drift us around bends without 
noise of any kind, hugging the shore 
until he was sure there was nothing in 
sight ahead. 

We paddled two or three miles that 
evening before it got too dark for shoot- 
ing. We saw no sign of moose and I 
resigned myself to the fact that Jim 
wasn’t going to get his bull for a birth- 
day gift, after all. But on the whole 
Koluber didn’t seem discouraged. “I 
don't believe the old Nimmegoosenda is 
going to let us down,” he declared. 
“We'll try it again at daylight.” 

Night had settled over the bush by 
the time we got back to camp, but there 
was still no hint of frost in the air. We 
ate supper and turned in. 

We paddled away from camp in the 
first gray light next morning, resigned 
to another bluebird day. We pushed the 
canoe out into the river, with me in the 
bow, and headed downstream again, 
watching the sky turn rose-red over 
the hills in the east. 

We had no warning when our big 
minute overtook us, nothing to hint 
that the climax of our hunt was finally 
at hand. Bill made the canoe glide 
around a bend as quietly and easily as 
a dead leaf floating on the river. Ahead 
lay a level stretch of bog, covered with 
dense willow and alder; and in the mid- 
dle of that tangle I saw a massive set 
of antlers. 

That was all I saw at first, but it was 
enough to make my heart skip a couple 
of beats. I twisted my head around 
carefully to make sure Jim had seen 
those antlers too. His .300 Savage was 
already coming up slowly and steadily 
to his shoulder. 

I felt the canoe lurch as Koluber 
turned us into better shooting position 
with a hard, silent paddle thrust. Now 
the dark bulk of the moose took shape 
through the brush and then I saw two 
more animals beyond him and a few 
yards to his left. 


hey showed no antlers that I could 

see and I guessed they were cows. 
But whatever they were, I reasoned 
three moose were three times as likely 
to spot us as one, so I slipped the safety 
off on my .35 Remington and centered 
the front sight on the bull’s neck, just 
in case. Then I waited for Jim’s rifle 
to blast. 

I didn’t have more than a second or 
two to wait but it seemed that many 
minutes, and I half wished I hadn’t 
promised to give him first chance. Then 
the Savage crashed out, all but deafen- 
ing me in the close quarters of the 
canoe. I saw the bull’s head jerk up 
convulsively and I knew he was hit. 
Jim poured in a second shot while the 
echoes of the first were still rolling 
across the bog, and when the moose 
didn't go down I added one for good 
measure. I didn’t want to see him go 
crashing off through the brush. 

We didn’t knock him off his feet. He 
stood there as if propped against a tree, 
but his broad antlers sagged slowly 
down. Then he shuddered all over, and 
settled out of sight. We could hear the 
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alders, making as much noise as run- 
away trucks, but there was no sound 
from the bull. Koluber drove the canoe 
in to the beach and we stepped out. 

The bull had gone down in heavy 
cover and we approached the_ spot 
warily, with our rifles ready and the 
safeties off. But there was no need for 
caution. We had hit him in the neck and 
shoulder and the soft-nose bullets had 
smashed the last spark of life out of 
him. 

We did a little war dance around him, 
and Jim and I slapped each other on 
the back and shook hands with Koluber. 

“It’s a day late, Jim,” I said then, 
“but will he do for a birthday present ?” 

“He'll do nicely,” Jim answered with 
an eloquent grin. 

The moose had an unusually heavy 
rack, with a spread of fifty-two inches, 
and long, symmetrical, tapering points. 
We calculated his height at better than 
six feet at the withers, and Koluber said 
he was as good a bull as you could hope 
to take in that part of the country. He 
proved to be plenty big enough before 
we got what we wanted of him back to 
Borden Lake! 

We knew that Ontario game laws 
forbade discarding any moose meat in 
the woods—-a sensible and proper con- 
servation measure. All the same, I 
found myself wondering how three of 
us were ever going to tote that bull 
across the portages, along with all the 
rest of our outfit, even after we cut it 
up in as small chunks as were practical. 
I asked Koluber about it while we went 
at the job of dressing out. 

luck,” he said with a 


Je're in 
W chuckle. “I happen to know a 
couple of trappers a mile or two below 
here who'll be glad to get half a moose. 
We'll hang the carcass here and tell 
them about it on the way out.”’ 

It took us three hours to get the rest 
of the moose cut up ready for packing 
out. Then we went back up the Nim- 
megoosenda and broke camp. We had 
come on a long circle on the way in, 
Koluber told us, but would take a short- 
cut going home. 

Well, it may have been a shortcut, but 
we still had twenty miles to go, and 
they were tough, back-breaking miles, 
too. We crossed five portages — the 
worst close to two miles long and over 
rough, hilly ground. Our load was 
doubly heavy now, with the skull and 
antlers (105 pounds by themselves), and 
the skin and the moose meat added to 
our burden. But somehow we didn’t 
mind the extra weight. We plugged 
away at it, sweating and grunting and 
fighting blackflies, and shortly after 
noon on the second day, almost exactly 
forty-eight hours from the time we had 
left the Nimmegoosenda, we came out 
at the head of Borden Lake. 

“We'll get the outboard and tow in 
the whole business,”’ Koluber explained, 
and Jim and I never heard more wel- 
come words. 

The lake was rough, so we sat down 
and killed time until the wind dropped, 
just before dark. Then Jim and Koluber 
went after the outboard, leaving me to 
Watch the outfit and the moose meat. 
It was 10 o’clock when they got back, 
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and midnight before we were finally un- 
loaded at camp. Jim and I fell into bed, 
too tired to dream, but somehow the 
mattresses didn’t feel as good as we had 
expected. I guess we were too used to 
sleeping bags by that time. 

Things turned out just about the way 
we anticipated after that moose hunt. 
Jim went into the Army. And, mister, 
are the two of us glad we didn’t put our 
trip off any longer! It looks now as if 
he is due to miss the next few hunting 
seasons. But when he gets back home, 
and October rolls around again, we 
know what we're going to do. We'll 
head for Canada and a moose camp 
somewhere back in the bush. That kind 
of hunting is the answer to a sports- 
man’s prayers, and Jim and I like doing 
it together! THE END 


Cireular Shotgun Sight 


he odd-looking shotgun sight shown | 
above has been specially designed | 
to help the man who hunts only oc-| 


casionally. But, says its maker, it will 
improve the scores of even expert shoot- 
ers. The small blued-steel ring, which 
outlines a 40-in. 
available for all standard 12, 16, or 20 
gauge shotguns, single or double-bar- 
reled, and can be custom-fitted to non- 
standard guns. The sight is held in 
place on the barrel by a specially in- 
stalled bronze sighting bead, and can 
be attached or removed quickly. 


Spare the Hen Ducks! 


XN effective one-man campaign de- 
signed to save hen ducks is being 
waged by H. H. McCumber, a sports- 
man, of Los Angeles, Calif. Drawing 
attention to the fact that every hen 
duck killed this year eliminates the 
source of a whole flock next year, Mr. 
McCumber is urging duck hunters ev- 
erywhere to restrict their shooting to 
drakes. While ready identification may 
not always be possible, in cases involv- 
ing ducks such as the mallard the hens 
are easily distinguished from drakes. 

Support and endorsements of Mr. 
McCumber’s effort have been given by 
state game Officials in this country, 
Canada, and British Columbia, by na- 
tional game and conservation clubs, and 
hundreds of individual duck hunters. 
One club in Illinois is imposing a fine of 
$5 on any member who kills a hen duck. 

This is a constructive conservation 
idea and worthy of widespread support. 
Thousands of duck hunters in all parts 
of the country will agree that Mr. Mc- 
Cumber makes sense when he says: 
“Forget the limit. Save the hen ducks 
or you'll soon have no ducks to shoot.”’ 
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APEX UNIFORM COMPANY 


206 MARKET ST., NEWARK 2, N. J. 


The Famous Double 
Needle-Seams 
BRAND NEW—REGULATION 
GENUINE QUALITY CHINO 


SHIRTS 
$ 45 ARMY KHAKI 
EA. NAVY GREY 

Sizes 14 to 172 for $6.50 


TROUSERS 

$9.85 army 8, 2 
er. CHINO KHAKI 
Sizes 29 0 22 prs. $7.50 


P. P. i5¢ ea. Garment 
NEW REG‘N OFFICERS’ CHINO 


TROUSERS, $4.85 Pr. 


NAVY GREY, ARMY KHAKI 2 for $9.50 
P.P. 15e EA, SIZES 29 TO 42 
Sizes 44, 46, 48, 50. 


NEW OFFICERS’ DRESS SHIRTS 
Pinks & Greens - 
Regulation Air Force Bive 

Sizes 14 to 17 P.P. 


NEW— OFFICERS’ TROUSERS 
100% Wool Pinks ; 
Gabardine Air Force Blues 
Gabardine Tans & Greens 
Gabardines (2 prs.) 
Sizes 29 to 44 














P.P. 


BRAND-NEW 
OFFICERS’ 


DRESS 
OXFORDS 


Leather Lined. 

Made by the foremost 
shoe manufacturers. 
Sizes 6 to 12. 

Widths B-C-D-E-EE-F. 





Genuine 


CALFSKIN 
6 A 


#1 Navy Black 
#2 Army Brown 
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Oo. BINOCULARS 


German made, precision ground 
lenses and center focusing gives 
exact eye adjustment, large 42MM 
objectives. Long range. Strongly 
built. Weight 10 oz. Extra wide 
Field of view. Satisfaction guar- 

anteed or money refunded. Send check or 

money order. 
DEPT. DLBIO 
Hartford 3, Conn. 
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SHORT CUTS IN CAMP BAKING 


in camp. After their initial small 

supply of fresh bread is exhausted, 
they replace it with boiled cereals such 
as cornmeal, oatmeal, and wheat farina. 
Sometimes canned or dried meat is 
added to the mush — and chocolate, 
sugar, and dried fruit may also be 
dumped into the kettle to form a com- 
plete, more satisfying one-dish meal. 

This practice saves fuel, time, and 
dishwashing and is quite popular with 
mountaineers, skiers, and hikers who 
travel and camp under rigorous condi- 
tions. If you can tolerate a steady diet 
of boiled cereal you can enjoy similar 
savings. If not, it is still possible to 
bake regular camp bread without pack- 
ing in much extra weight, and without 
too much equipment. 

For example, if you have a standard 
gasoline or kerosene camp stove the 
only extra you need for baking is a 
round asbestos pad you can buy at 
a dime store. If the one you select has a 
metal handle, cut it off so the pad packs 
neatly with plates or kettle lids. To 
bake, turn the stove burner low, cover 
the flame with the pad, put the pan of 
bread on that, and invert a kettle over it. 
Regulate the heat so biscuits cook in 
about 15 minutes, a loaf in 35. A few 
previous trials at home will show you 
the right flame height that will be re- 
quired for each. 

You don’t even need the asbestos pad 
if your camp stove burns wood. Now 
you lay a metal dinner plate on the 
stove top, put the bread on it, and cover 
with the upside-down pot. Camp cooks 
should remember that small loaves bake 
faster and more evenly than large ones, 
and that biscuits are easiest of all to 
manage because large masses of dough 
may become too brown on the outside 
before the center is cooked. 

If you begrudge the time required to 
pinch off biscuits of uniform size, here's 
a trick that guarantees your loaf cook- 
ing more evenly throughout. Cut the 
top and bottom from a small evaporated 
milk or soup can and grease the outside. 
Stand it upright in the baking pan and 
shape your loaf around it ina ring. The 
open center provided by the can gives a 
larger heating surface and reduces the 
chances of an undone center. Use the 
sliver test to determine when bread is 
baked. If a sliver of wood or a dry 
grass stem shoved into the center comes 
out clean without adhering dough, the 
bread is ready. 

Campers who pitch their tents at one 
site for a week or two sometimes con- 
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ome outdoorsmen never bake bread 
bh 


struct an outdoor clay oven. This is a 
good half-day job, but results are worth 
all the trouble when the oven is proper- 
ly heated. 

To make the oven you need plenty of 
clay, a Sheet of scrap metal to close the 
door, and a form of some sort to pack 
the clay around. This can be simply a 
structure of small, short sticks covered 
with grass or leaves to keep the clay 
from sagging down between them. If 
stones are available, make a platform 
of them and construct the oven on that. 
Pack the wet clay 14 to 16 in. deep all 
over the form, let it dry 48 hours, and 
then build a small fire inside to com- 
plete the curing. If cracks appear in 
the oven now, cover them with a 1-in. 
thickness of clay. 


i, hen you're ready to bake, keep a 
\\ moderate fire in the oven for 2 
hours. Then rake out the embers and 
test for temperature by the hand-count 
method. Hold one hand in the oven 1 in. 
above the floor and count slowly. If you 
can keep your hand there long enough 


to count seven, the heat is about right 
for baking. If the count is less, then 
the oven is too hot and should stand 
some time to cool. If you can count 
more than nine, more firing is required. 

If the oven was built on a stone foun- 
dation, rest the bread pan on small 
pebbles so it sits an inch above the hot 
bottom to prevent scorching. Handle 
it with a shovel or with a piece of wood 
shaped like a canoe paddle. 

For real luxury in camp baking, carry 
a reflector oven. The folding type oc- 
cupies a very small space and the weight 
is slight. A reflector enables you to 
bake meat, meat dishes, puddings, pie, 
and cake in addition to bread, and there 
are fewer chances of failure than with 
any other camp oven because the food 
is always in plain sight and the chef 
can test or observe it as often as he 
wishes. Even an amateur has good luck 
with a reflector. 

While this oven can be shoved up in 
front of any small open fire, you’ll find 
it easier to manage if you build a small, 
semicircular fireplace of stones or sod. 
Make it 12 or 15 in. high and with an 


“Now, if you really want to SEE...” 
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open front of the same width. Lacking 
stones or sod, erect a small backlog 
structure of green wood to throw the 
heat forward into the oven. Kindling 
your fire against the side of a steep 
bank or rock gives the same results. To 
avoid cooking too fast on the bottom 
(a common trouble), fire should not sit 
lower than the bottom edge of the 
paker. You prevent this by either rais- 
ing the fire on a low platform of earth 
or by sinking the reflector an inch or 
more into the ground. 

Fuel used with a reflector should be 
selected to match the type of food being 
prepared. For biscuits you need very 
dry wood cut rather fine to obtain the 
quick, high heat this bread demands. 
Larger pieces of slower-burning fuel 
are better for loaves, and still coarser 
sticks—some of them green—may be 
employed to roast meats that need sev- 
eral hours of steady cooking. 

Before you roast meat in the reflector, 
sear the piece in a skillet to seal in its 
juices. Then keep a little water in the 
pan at all times to help keep the bottom 
from burning. Baste the roast fre- 
quently. This is easy with the open- 
front oven, although you should have a 
long-handled spoon for the job. If your 
regular kitchen spoon is too short, lash 
it to a wood extension. Meat should 
also be turned over in its liquor every 
quarter hour to keep all surfaces moist. 


Noals are hardly adequate for reflec- 
tor baking; you need flame for 
good results. Always keep the fire 
burning briskly for bread. If it gets 
low, the baking process will stop and 
the food will be heavy. Add fuel fre- 
quently in small quantities; a lot thrown 
on at one time checks the fire. Less 
frequent firing, of course, is all right for 
roasting meat. 

For all baking, pick wood that gives 
the most heat with the least smoke. It’s 
easier On your eyes when you turn the 
biscuits or baste the roast. The re- 
flector oven should be preheated before 
it receives the food. Test the tempera- 
ture by dropping a spoonful of water 
over the top. If water evaporates quick- 
ly with a little hissing sound, the heat 
is good. 

The reflector oven is usually set about 
6 in. from the blaze, although the dis- 
tance may have to be varied at times 
to maintain a steady, uniform heat. You 
move the oven closer if the flames die 
down, and pull it back when they leap 
out of bounds. More even baking is as- 
sured by turning bread upside down or 
around from front to back. Keep a pair 
of canvas gloves handy to lift hot oven 
and pan. You can boil over the fire 
while you bake. 

You can employ the reflector oven 
With a regular gasoline camp stove by 
raising the stove’s windshield and lay- 
ing a piece of metal across the top to 
throw the heat forward. No special rig 
is necessary with wood burners. You 
Simply shove the oven up against the 
hottest side of the heater. A reflector 
forms a spendid warming oven with any 
Source of heat. First-cooked foods stay 
warm in it until the entire meal is 
ready. 

‘wo general types of reflectors are 
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MAIL COUPON TO 


Used and 
Endorsed 
b 


LEADING 


Everywhere! 


My Coleman Means Easy 





_ CHESTER CHATFIELD 
well-known outdoorsman, 
and writer of outdoor stories 











Meals Quick...More Hours of Fun 


Folding 
CAMP STOVE 


You, too, will have more fun, eas- 
ier meals, with a Coleman along. 
Cooks like a city gas range. Two 
instant lighting burners easily 
regulated! Safe. Fine for picnics; 
outdoor cooking of all kinds. 
Eliminates danger of forest fires. 
Folds up and carries likea suitcase. 
See it at your Coleman dealer's. 


Please send me FREE booklet about Coleman Camp Stoves, Lanterns and other Coleman appliances 


ee 





The Coleman Company, Inc. Dept.206-L Wichita 1, Kansas 


Saye Chester Chatfield 


“Hunting, fishing and outing trips pro- 
vide one of the finest ways to relax 
from the strain of your daily job. On 
all my outings I always take along a 
Coleman Camp Stove and Lantern. 
They mean easy meals and more hours 
of fun.” 


Essential Equipment—The Coleman Camp 
Stove and Lantern is also valuable standby 
equipment that provides comfort, light, 
heat and cooking in any emergency need. 


New Floodlight 


LANTERN 


See the new Coleman Model 200 
Lantern. Has new and improved 
burner. More compact; sturdier. 
Larger fuel fount for longer 
lighting service. Lights instantly. 
Floodlights 100 ft. area. Storm- 
proof. Safe—won’t spill fuel 
even if upset. Adds hours of fun 
to all outdoor trips. Mail coupon. 
The Coleman Company, Inc., Wichita 1, Kansas 
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HAVE FUN! 


with Your Own 
OUTDOOR FIREPLACE 


It's easy to build yourself! Just add 
masonry—to your choice of design 
—around one of these all-metal 
units and you have an outdoor fire- 
place that works right. Costs less! 
A true recreation spot—for family 
or guests—right in your own yard. 
Everyone loves to cook and eat out- 
doors! Choice of sizes and accessor- 
ies available. See your dealer, or 
check or money order 
H Model OF-28 g, 
WA Size 21"x26"x13” O09 


THE MAJESTIC COMPANY 
375 Erie St., Huntington, Indiana 


DESIGN 
BOOK 


L256) 


WRITE FoR 
COPY Topay 





STEAKS AT HOME??? 


Sure, with “Carya” Smokin’ Hickory Disks! 


Intrigue your guests with that lip-smack- 
ing, old-fashioned HICKORY-SMOKED 
flavor—cooked right into steaks, chops and 
fowl in minutes—as you charcoal broil! 

“Carya’’ is hard-to-get, real smokin’ 
Hickory wood—natural bark intact—cut in 
handy pieces. Enough for 10 to 15 broil- 
ings, $2.95 in check or M.O.; 3 bags $7.95; 
6 bags. $14.95 postpaid—easy directions 
included. Money-back guarantee. An un- 
usual yet inexpensive gift! 


CARYA HICKORY INDUSTRIES 


127 Briar Brae Road, Stamford, Conn. 


-—HICKORY-SMOKE—_ 

















MAIL ORDERS—Postage Prepaid—Money Back Guarantee 
For Real Camping Pleasure @ 4MAZING VALUE 


NEW 7 FT. x 7 FT.-2 MAN SIZE 


100% waterproof can- 

vas. Big enough for 2 

cot beds. Has full zipper 

front. Easily erected by 

one person. Made for 

comfort and tough use. 

Compact —tent weighs $20 vai. With Poles. 

only 13 Ibs. Bia figs: wes, “s13: ” 
Send for new FREE War Surplus Camping Equipment CATALOG 
UNIVERSAL ENTERPRISES, 952 S. Main, Los Angeles, Cal. 











- REPEL-O-STIK 


THE SENSATIONAL NEW SOLID INSECT REPELLENT 


A must for vacationists, campers, boaters, anglers and all 
other outdoor fans, Not a messy sticky liquid, Not a greasy 
cream, and will not spot, spoil or dirty your clothing 
Simply apply lightly on the exposed areas of the skin and 
enjoy the outdoors in peace. A modern effective formula 
containing active ingredients used by the U. S Armed 

orces during the Pac ific campaign Large jumbo size 
only $1.00 postpaid 


Send dollar bill, money order or check to 


The Sintos Co., 220 E. 21 St., N.Y. 10, Dept. A 


Sims’ “Sportsman” Folding Camp Stove 


This ideal woodburning camp 
stove is a must for every 
sportsman. Set up or taken 
down in a matter of minutes 
Complete unit folds compactly 
into handy travel case. Weight 
32 Ibs. 


Only $26 Complete. F.0.B. Order today! 
SIMS STOVES Lovell, Wyoming 








CAMPGROUND GUIDE 


FOR TENT AND TRAILER TOURISTS 
Listing locations and recreational facilities for over 
2,000 campgrounds (most of them free) in the parks 
and forests of the U.S. and Canada, including the 
Alaska Highway trip. This new guide, the first and 
only one of its kind, will be of tremendous value to 
every camping motorist. Price $1.00 
CAMPGROUNDS UNLIMITED 
ue Rapids, Kansas 











@ ] 7 7 A Ww A 
|} Mule Team Tractor 


Finest low-cost tractor. 

Costs too little to do without 

Engines burn gasoline. Seven 

je Starter and lights available. Other larger Models 

to choose from. Over 4,000 in world-wide use. Time-proved, 
tested. At low cost they easily mow, plow, disc, harrow 
plant, cultivate, etc. Sold only direct touser. FRE E details 


OTTAWA MFG. CO., 2-166 Garden St., Ottawa, Kan. 
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| used, those made with a 3 or 4-in. rear 
| panel and those with bottom and top 
| meeting in a point. The back-panel job 
| permits you to cook larger items like 


roasts, poultry, and game birds, but the 
pointed-back model is roomy enough 
for smaller dishes such as biscuits and 
bannock loaves, and has the advantage 
of folding more easily into a compact 


| package. 


Reflectors are built of bright tin and 
of aluminum. Tin withstands hard 


| knocks best, while aluminum is lighter 


to carry. For either kind, make or buy 
a stout canvas case to prevent trail 
damage. If you plan to build your own 


| reflector, set the bottom and top panels 
| at a 60-degree angle from the food pan 


for the greatest concentration of heat. 

The inside surfaces of these ovens 
must be kept clean and bright for good 
baking. Scour them well when they 
get clouded with soot or burned grease, 
and oil the tin ones liberally between 


| camping seasons to prevent rust. 


Lacking both stove and oven, you can 


| still bake bread in camp if you pack a 


skillet and kettle. Just push back part 


|of the camp fire to expose some hot 


ground. On this lay the preheated skillet 
upside down. Grease the bottom (now 
the top), lay biscuits or loaf on it, and 
cover with the inverted kettle. Heap 


To Cook Mussels 


Question: Can fresh-water mussels be eaten 
safely in the summer? What is a good method 
of preparing them? I have tried frying them 
like oysters but they were too tough to eat.— 
Mrs. W. F. Cable, Pa. 


Answer: So far as I know, there is no sum- 
mer off season when mussels should not be 


| eaten. It seems likely, though, that the shell- 


fish would be less palatable when hot weather 
warms the water in which they live. I prefer to 
eat mussels taken only from cold water, and 
from water that is free of contamination by 
sewage or industrial waste. And I’m careful to 
eat only mussels that have tightly closed shells, 
for that means they are alive and not ailing. 

Dip the chunks in beaten egg and then in 
cracker dust, and fry in deep fat heated to 375 
degrees. Perhaps your fat was not hot enough, 
or maybe you fried the mussels too long— 
either condition would tend to make them 
tough. Mussels are not so tender as oysters, but 
when cooked as above they should be reason- 
ably easy to chew and swallow. 

Coating the mussels with egg and crumbs, 
or with fritter batter, is important because it 
helps to seal in the moisture; when this mois- 
ture turns to steam it softens texture and re- 
duces toughness.—M.H.D. 


Reptiles for Food 


What North American reptiles are 
Is there a book available that gives in- 
structions on how to cook them?—Paul H. 
Zentgraf, N.Y. 


Question: 
edible? 


Almost all North American reptiles 
Some may lack 


Answer: 
are edible in an emergency. 


the top of the latter with coals, replac- 
ing them with fresh ones several times 
during the baking period to maintain 
plenty of heat. 

For many years campers, guides, and 
voyageurs have baked bannock bread 
in their skillets. So can you, if you 
shape the dough in a rather thin cake 
and dust both sides with flour. Lay it 
in a hot, dry skillet and hold it over the 
fire until the bottom is lightly browned. 
Now turn the bread and brown the other 
side. By this time the loaf has stiffened 
enough so it won’t sag when the skillet 
is propped at an angle before the fire to 
finish cooking. 

The most simple of all camp baking 
devices is a club of green wood with the 
bark peeled off. Heat the stick, then 
wrap strips of biscuit or bread dough 
around it and hold it over the fire, turn- 
ing it slowly until the twists are crisp 
and brown. 

Another method is to make the dough 
thin like batter and dip end of the club 
in it. When the thin adhering layer is 
cooked, dip it again and continue this 
cycle until you have built up a cup of 
the desired thickness. Then push the 
cup off the stick, drop in butter or jam, 
and eat it. This takes some time, but 
the taste fully justifies it—Maurice H. 
Decker. 


flavor but they can be utilized for survival when 
freshly killed. I'd draw the line at the Gila 
monster, but other lizards are considered very 
good by Indians of the Southwest and by the 
people of Mexico and South America. The 
chuckwalla is extensively hunted for food, and 
the iguana is even better in flavor. 

All varieties of snakes, including the poison- 
ous ones, Have been eaten by Indians, at one 
time in considerable quantity. Turtles have 
been consumed for centuries, the rough-shelled 
snapper variety being the most popular for food 
purposes. Southern Negroes often eat alligator 
steak, and when it is taken from the tail of a 
small specimen it is said to be very good. 

So far as I know there is no book devoted ex- 
clusively to the cooking of reptiles. Many of 
the standard books on camping touch on the 
preparation of snakes and turtles. I doubt that 
any special culinary skill is necessary, since 
reptile meat can be handled in much the same 
way as wild game.—M.H.D. 


Tent Stove 


Question: I like to take my youngsters camp- 
ing, but sometimes we run into damp, chilly 
weather when a tent heater is in order. How 
would a wood stove work inside my 9 x 11-ft. 
umbrella tent? Is it safe to use a gasoline cook- 
stove under the canvas awning during a rain- 
fall?—Kenneth W. Messier, N.Y. 


Answer: A wood-burning stove is probably 
the best device for heating tents in cold, damp 
weather. However, since the umbrella tent has 
a permanent cloth floor, you must provide some 
sort of sand-box base for the stove. Again, you'll 
have to watch the youngsters, for these stoves 
get pretty hot and an active child might burn 
himself on one. 

If you install a stove, be sure to use an 
asbestos-and-metal shield where the smoke pipe 
passes through the wall. I usually run the pipe 
through a sidewall near the eaves. 

When you need heat for only short periods, a 
gasoline cookstove will do the job. Two burners 
will dry and warm a tent fairly quickly. But be 
sure to leave a window or door open to ventilate 
the tent and avert monoxide poisoning. Keep 
at least 3 ft. clear all around the stove for 
safety—even more if you can arrange it, for 
gasoline stoves may flare up when flooded. And 
watch the children! 

You can cook under the tent awning quite 
safely if you have an adequate amount of clear- 
ance between stove and fabric. I often do this 
with my own stove, setting it on the ground o1 
on a stove stand.—M.H.D. 
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Good Eats at Home or Afield 





by DON RICHARDS 


Boiled Fish Dinner 


Try this recipe on the coarser kinds 
of fresh or quick-freeze fish. 


14 cup bacon fat 1 cup diced celery 
2 lb. fish 1 cup sliced 
l% cup chopped carrots 

onion % cup vinegar 


Salt and pepper. 


Cut fish into small pieces and brown 
in bacon fat in bottom of kettle. Add 
vegetables and 3 cups hot water. Season 
to taste and simmer slowly until vege- 
tables are tender. Serves four. 


Deviled Ham and Eggs 


Small cans of deviled ham occupy 
very little room in a pack but give a 
big flavor to plain scrambled eggs. 
Beat 6 eggs with 1% tsp. salt, a dash 
of pepper, and 14 cup evaporated milk 
(or equivalent in dried or whole milk). 
Fold in 1 3-oz. can of deviled ham and 
cook in melted butter or bacon fat until 
mixture is creamy. Serves four. 


Blue-Ribbon Pancakes 


If you relish thick, fluffy hotcakes as 
light as a feather, these will send you! 


% tsp. salt 

1 beaten egg 

1% cups sour milk 
1 tbsp. melted butter 


lcup flour 
ltsp. baking powder 
ltsp. soda 


Mix all dry ingredients, then add 
milk, egg, and butter. Stir lightly, leav- 
ing lumps in the batter, and bake over 
medium heat in a greased skillet. Makes 
12 four-inch cakes. 


Squirrel With Dressing 


If squirrels are full-grown, parboil 
them 30 minutes and discard the water. 
If young, omit this tenderizing step. 
For 2 squirrels use 14 lb. pork sausage, 
2 cups stale bread crumbs, and 1% cup 
chopped onion. Break sausage in small 
pieces, brown lightly with the onion, 
remove from fire, and stir in bread. Add 
a little water to make dressing moist. 
Season with poultry seasoning or sage. 
Dust squirrels with salt and pepper, 
fill body cavity with dressing, and sew 
up or pin shut with skewers. Bake in 
a 350-degree oven about 2 hours or 
until fork-test tender. Meanwhile, baste 
every 15 minutes with liquor that col- 
lects in the pan. Serves four. 
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Grab this for your grub ist ! 


Saves weight—Nescafé*’s a must—here’s why: no coffee- 





pot or cans to tote... yet a 4-oz. jar of Nescafé makes 


as many cups as a pound of ordinary coffee! 


Saves space—3 jars of Nescafé pack in the same space 
as a pound of ordinary coffee! 


Saves. time—ready instantly when the water boils! 
Saves money—costs at least 20¢ less than a pound of 


ordinary coffee! 


More people drink 


NESCAFE 


than all other Instant Coffees! } .., 









*Nescafe (pronounced NES-CAFAY) is the exclusive registered trade.mark of The Nestie Company, inc. to designate its soluble coffee product which 
is composed of equal parts of pure soluble coffee and added pure carbohydrates (dextrins, maltose and dextrose) added solely to protect the flavor 








See ana RE ETCH 
HOW TO SAVE MONEY ON > 


Home Kepaiu] 











wtw ety 


gue You can save up 
| TINKERING | Seen ae 
Uk TOOLS | hold repairs—and 
| have lots of fun 


besides—if you fol- 
low thesimple step- 
by-step instruc- 

tions in this big 
new 260-page book! 
TINKERING WITH TOOLS tells you every- 


thing you need to know to cut repair bills— 
how to refinish floors, how to repair furniture, 
electrical appliances and plumbing fixtures, 
how to lay sidewalks, shingle roofs, plaster 
walls, renew sash cords and hundreds of other 
repairs and improvements around the home! 
Never before have so many valuable facts been 
crammed into one big cloth-bound deluxe 
edition to sell for only $1.49! Books of 
similar size usually sell for $2.50 or more! 
SEND NO MONEY NOW! 
Just mail coupon below and pay postman only 
$1.49, plus a few cents postage, on delivery. If, 
after 10 days’ examination, you wish to return 
book for any reason, we will gladly refund every 
cent you paid. See this book now at our expense! 


HENRY H SAYLOR 





| ourpooR LIFE—Depr. 751 | 
353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. | 
| Send me the new 260-page cloth-bound book 
TINKERING WITH TOOLS. I will pay postman | 
| only $1.49, plus few cents postage, on delivery. If 
dissatisfied, I may return book within 7 days for | 
|! ull refund | 
| cab cccucethsijeisedcincinsicieasmieineneine | 
| aa a ae OEE 
CITY = ZONE. io) | 
| (it you preter to remit new, we pay postage. Same refund guarantee) | 






WHAM-O | 
SPORTSMAN * 
HITS LIKE A .22 RIFLE— 
KILLS RABBITS, SQUIRRELS. 
Powerful, silent, accurate 
For hunting, target, 
routing pests. 











FOR OLD! =! 


GIVE me a skinny, pepless, second-rate bodz 
and I'll cram it so full of handsome new 

muscles that your friends will grow bug-eyed 

with amazement. See what I did for Thomas 

Manfre (above). Let me show you what I've 

done for thousands of others—and let me 
Prove what I can do for you, in just 15 
minutes a day 


FREE BOOK addres a — paneer 


illustrated be et 
bane 
wai ttt 
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alien Sith valuable a 


Charles Atlas 
vice actual oe tos 


f 
men who got handsome new xiies my 
way RA surs ABSOLUTELY FREE! Address 

mally CHARLES ATLAS, Dept. 
136G. 115 E. 23rd St., N. Y. 


45-1B. 
PULL! 
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HUNTING \— 
SLINGSHOT 
Heavy duty 7” ash stock 
40 steel balls, extra rubber, target. 
GUARANTEED - at dealers, or send $1.25 to 
Wham-0 Mfg. Co., Box 8P, South Pasadena, Calif. \ 
* Professional model of Nat'l Slingshot Assn. 
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Worry of 7 
FALSE TEETH 


Slipping or Irritating? 


Don't be embarrassed by loose false teeth 
slipping, dropping or wobbling when you eat, 
talk or laugh. Just sprinkle a little FAS- 
TEETH on your plates. This pleasant powder 
gives a remarkable sense of added comfort 
and security by holding plates more firmly. 
No gummy, gooey, pasty taste or feeling. It's 
alkaline (non-acid). Get FASTEETH at any 
drug store. 
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FIRST AID FOR SNAKE BITE 


by THOMAS WILLIAM HELM III 


A good kit includes two suction bulbs and adapters (one is shown in place); surgical rubber hose to serve as a tourniquet; several 
ampules of ammonia; a sharp lancet (bottom right); iodine swabs; and a jar of potassium-permanganate tablets (a disinfectant ) 


The holes are fang punctures. If the bite is poisonous Tie tourniquet above holes, making it tight enough t 
the wounds will soon burn and sting intensely. (If stop the surface circulation of blood toward the heart 
this doesn’t happen, the snake was probably nonpoison- Be sure to loosen it for 15 seconds every 10 minutes « 
ous.) You must act promptly to prevent spread of venom so. Wash the flesh around the wound with disinfectant 


OUTDOOR LIFE 





our best bet, with snakes, is to learn 
to recognize the four varieties that 
can poison man—rattler, copperhead, 
water moccasin, and coral snake. Steer 
clear of them. But if you are bitten, re- 


ers 


3. Swab wounds with iodine to prevent secondary- infec- 
tion (blood poisoning), which might be caused by de- 
cayed particles of matter adhering to snake's fangs 


When 


cators 
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blood is flowing freely, apply bulbs and appli- If 
to draw it off, together with the poison. 
this up until doctor arrives or leg swelling subsides 


member that fear or panic is your 
deadliest enemy. Don’t run for help, 
for the exertion will spread the venom 
through your body. If you have no 
snake-bite kit, improvise. Use a neck- 


Next 


step 


through eac 


other are 


Keep 


1S 


blade make an 


h 


tie, rope, or shoestring for a tourniquet, 
and a sharp knife or razor blade as a 
lancet. When you've opened the wound, 
suck out the poison. You may drink tea 
or coffee if you like, but no alcohol! 


painful but necessary. With a_ sharp 
incision 14 inch long and 1% inch deep 
puncture. Cut lengthwise of the leg 


as of intense swelling develop, move the 
tourniquet above them, apply iodine, cut into them 
with knife, and draw out fluid as you did at the bite 
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BOATING 













J. A. EMMETT 
Editor 





SQUALLS: PROCEED WITH CAUTION 


‘Nqualls or summer thunderstorms 
Sy are, in most parts of the country, 
» the boat owner’s biggest weather 
hazard. Of course, rain or fog may 
spoil a day’s outing, but either is more 
of a nuisance than a threat. The high- 
wind blows that may paralyze coastal 
shipping don’t bother owners of small 
boats, for the very simple reason that 
small boats aren’t usually caught in 
them. Those major disturbances gen- 
erally give unmistakable sky warnings; 
or, in any case, are mentioned in 
weather reports. Even if you are out 
in what seems to be the first stage of a 
bad blow, you should be able to reach 
shelter before the water gets really 
rough. 

Typical summer squalls, though, are 
an entirely different matter. They can 
strike very suddenly with winds of gale 
force and blinding sheets of rain. 
They’re especially hazardous because 
they occur most frequently during the 
summer, when small boats are used 
most, and because they are unpredict- 
able. 

As to the surprise element, squalls 
can occur even in settled summer 
weather. Since they are largely local 
disturbances, there’s not likely to be 
any forecast, and even your own ba- 
rometer can’t always be depended upon 
for advance warning. True enough, 
squalls are heralded by telltale cloud 
formations, but they may appear quick- 
ly and catch you napping. Also, a seem- 
ingly minor squall may actually turn 
out to be a humdinger, and another that 
looks bad and seems to be headed your 
way may fizzle out or miss you entirely. 

Squalls are more frequent in some 
parts of the country than in others. And 
they may be gentle or violent according 
to the section. Generally speaking, 
though, the hotter and more humid the 
weather, the worse the squalls. 

The size of the body of water where 
you use your boat will have consid- 
erable bearing on what a squall can 
do to you. Higher waves will form in 
large bodies of water, and the distance 
to shore will be greater. The shape of 
the water area, and even the contour of 
land bordering it, are relevant, too. 


ong, straight river stretches, for ex- 
| ample, form a perfect path for a 
squall from the right direction; and, 
particularly if the wind is against the 
current, a mean sea can form. A squall 
funneling down a tiny lake hemmed in 
by very high banks will strike with in- 
tensified force. 
Important, as well, is the size and 
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type of your boat—and its seaworthi- 
ness. A squall that would menace a 
small, open boat or a canoe might mere- 
ly inconvenience the crew of a decked- 
in cabin boat. 

As to your precautions against 
squalls, be governed by your experience 
or lack of it. If you have owned a boat 
for some time you’ll undoubtedly have 
first-hand data on the behavior of 
squalls in your section and their effect 
on local waters. You'll also know just 
how much bad weather your boat will, 
or won't, ride out. And you'll know 
how to handle it in rough water. 

Only with such a background will you 
be able to judge (without being either 


foolhardy or overly cautious) just when 
it’s safe to venture out and when it is 
wise to stay in. If you’re caught well 
away from land when a squall is mak- 
ing up, you'll be able to decide whether 
or not to high-tail it home. And, of 
course, if you should get caught, as most 
of us do eventually, previous experience 
in rough water will help you weather the 
blow. 

If you’re a newcomer to boating, on 
the other hand, you certainly cannot af- 
ford to take chances. Be overly cau- 
tious, at least until you’ve become fa- 
miliar with your boat and its motor and 
know something about handling them. 
Even then, plan on getting your bad- 





Homemade Detector Helps Loeate Lost Outboard Motor 









—— 
INSULATED WIRES 
TAPED TO BAMBOO POLE 





made this outfit to help a friend 

find an outboard motor he had lost 
in a near-by river. The bottom of the 
river was mucky, and we knew that 
the motor had sunk deep into the ooze. 
Nevertheless, it didn’t take us long to 
find it. As soon as the metal prods on 
the bamboo pole (see sketch) touched 
the metal surface of the motor, the 
6-volt tail-light bulb which we had 
hooked into the circuit lighted up. 

Here is how you can make a similar 
rig which may someday save a good 
many dollars’ worth of motor for you 
or for a friend. Tape two metal prongs 
securely to the thick end of a long 
bamboo pole. Bare the ends of two 
lengths of insulated copper wire and 
twist one to each prong. Run the 
lengths of wire up the pole, taping them 
fast every couple of feet. Secure one 


6-VOLT TAIL-LIGHT 
BULB HELD IN SOCKET 


Ya" DIAMETER PRODS 8” ar 
TAPED TO BOTTOM OF POLE vs Ss 


ENDS OF WIRES CONNECTED 
TO METAL PRODS 


i 










of these wires to each terminal of a 
dry-cell battery, as shown in the sketch. 
Just above the battery, cut one of the 
wires and wrap one end around the 
shell of a tail-light socket. Twist the 
other end around the short length of 
wire leading to the center of the 
socket in which, of course, you insert 
a bulb. 

With the prod end of the pole, probe 
the bottom of the stream or lake in the 
area where the motor fell. When both 
prods touch metal, a circuit is com- 
pleted which lights the bulb. A prin- 
cipal advantage of using this outfit, as 
against dragging the area, is that you 
can tell immediately whether you have 
merely come upon a boulder, stump, or 
similar obstruction. The bulb won't 
light when the prongs touch these.- 
John Krill. 












OUTDOOR LIFE 













weathe 
a heap: 
pare yc 
ing lo 
becomil 
far as 
AsIII] 
breeds 
country 
larly Or 
Most s¢ 
afterno 
waters 
tide or 
Quite o 
and not 
tide is 1 
ly hit f: 
occasiol 
west. & 
ing up 
strike f 
for they 
west or 
Quite 
cast the 
ing for 
the wes 
all prev 
such th 
boat. I 
proachil 
clouds il 
clouds fF 
approac 
expect | 
ahead of 
ish ben 
wind. 
There 


; still cal 


strikes. 
riod or» 
If, at the 
and seer 
hard blo 
ing spel! 
If you 
boat, or 
you offs 
would gt 


| ee t 
and 
cern sho 
are in tt 
ter head 
of have 
distance 
the blow 
vantages 
the safes 
gaining 
you apr 
smoothe: 
less ares 

Utilize 


of calm 


you run f 
down to 
that the 
that wil 


; the boat 


gear and 
Water-ric 
Craft’s 
crouch k 
be arran 
but not s 
Smack tk 
Be pre 


JULY, 15 





vhen 
it is 
well 
nak- 
‘ther 
1, of 
most 
ence 
r the 


r, on 
t af- 
cau- 
> fa- 
- and 
hem. 
bad- 


tor 


of a 
etch. 
f the 
} the 
t the 
h of 

the 
nsert 


probe 
n the 
both 
com- 
prin- 
it, as 
, you 
have 
Pp, or 
won't 
se.- 





' breeds squalls. 


' of calm that precedes the squall. 


weather experience gradually, not all in 
a heap as you’re sure to in a squall. Pre- 
pare yourself for emergencies by learn- 
ing local water conditions, and by 
becoming a kind of weather prophet as 
far aS summer squalls are concerned. 

As I have said, hot and humid weather 
In most sections of the 
country, therefore, you must be particu- 
larly on guard during July and August. 
Most squalls, you’ll discover, hit in the 
afternoon, from 2 p.m. on. In tidal 
waters the worst ones usually hit at low 
tide or at the beginning of flood tide. 
Quite often the squall may play around 
and not strike until the time when the 
tide is right. In any case, they general- 
ly hit from the southwest or west. An 
occasional one comes from the north- 
west. Squalls which appear to be build- 
ing up in other quarters will seldom 
strike from there. Keep track of them, 
for they may circle around to the south- 
west or west—and then strike. 

Quite often before noon you can fore- 
cast the afternoon’s weather by look- 
ing for distant, fleecy thunderheads in 
the west. In areas where squalls are at 
all prevalent, however, don’t let every 
such threat keep you from using your 
boat. Later in the day when an ap- 
proaching formation of threatening 
clouds indicates a squall, the color of the 
clouds provides a good forecast. If the 
approaching cloud is black underneath, 
expect rain with a puff or so of wind 
ahead of it. If it shows coppery or pink- 
ish beneath, watch out for plenty of 
wind. 

There is invariably a spell of dead- 


| still calm immediately before a squall 


strikes. This may be a ten-minute pe- 
riod or it may last up to half an hour. 
If, at the same time, the air is breathless 
and seems to press in on you, look for a 
hard blow. Make the best of this breath- 
ing spell to get ready for it. 

If you’re in a small skiff or auto-top 
boat, or a canoe, don’t let a squall catch 
you offshore. Only superior handling 
would get you into a safe haven. 


| ee though your open boat is large 
and well powered, your chief con- 
cern should be to reach shelter. -If you 
are in the middle of a sizable lake, bet- 
ter head for shore. If there is a choice 
of havens within reasonable running 
distances, favor the shore from which 
the blow threatens. There are two ad- 
vantages: you'll be taking the waves in 
the safest manner, bow on; and you'll be 
gaining more shelter from the land as 
you approach it. The water will be 
smoother, too, since the squall will have 
less area and time to build up waves. 

Utilize your speed during the period 
As 
you run for shelter, get the boat snugged 
down to withstand rough weather. See 
that there are no loose lines or gear 
that will catch too much wind. Trim 
the boat (by distributing the weight of 
gear and passengers) to its best rough- 
Water-riding level. To increase the 
craft’s stability, occupants should 
crouch low in the boat. Weights should 
be arranged so that the bow is buoyant 
but not so high out of the water that it’ll 
smack the waves. 

Be prepared, if necessary, to bail out 


JULY, 1951 


the boat. Keep a can or bailer handy. 


When the squall finally hits, immedi- | 


ately note the direction of the wind in 
relation to your course. Driving rain 
may limit visibility and, unless you have 
a compass, you must steer by guiding 
on the apparent direction of the wind 
and waves. 


Heavy rain may flatten out the seas | 


and, in that case, you can maintain full 
speed. More often, however, you'll have 





to slow the motor in order to ease the | 


boat. 


It may be wise to alter your | 


course a trifle to put the larger waves on | 


one bow or the other. 
the average squall lasts only from ten 
to thirty minutes. Your objective is to 
outlast it. If you’ve taken the proper 
precautions, you will.—J. A. Emmett. 


TARPON, BY GAR! 


(continued from page 33) 


that monster up on shore he acted like a 
man Overcome. He waved to us half a 
dozen times and did a lot of talking, 
most of which we couldn’t hear because 
of the noise of the surf. 

Then by way of appreciation he moved 
downstream about ten feet and sent his 
little raft sailing a lot closer to us. 
Dave looked at it in astonishment. 

“You and your armistice,” I said. “I 
guess you’d call that getting chummy 
with us?” 

“How was I to know the man’s in-| 
sane ?’’ Dave countered. 

The tarpon were still striking, as I dis- 
covered the instant my floater touched 
the water again. A small fish got a 
solid grip on it and I slammed the hooks 
into him. He bounced high, rolled up in 
the leader, and cut the line. On the next 
jump he pitched the plug free. It fell 
about two feet from the point of land 
where river and gulf meet on the Mexi- 
can side, and started slowly on out 
toward the open gulf. 

“Let’s go get it,” I called to Dave. 
“Hurry!” 

“It’s in Mexico,” he reminded me. 

“Who cares? That’s the last floater 
in the world.” 

“We better not cross,” 
tioned. 

“I know,” I admitted sadly. I was 
well aware that one boat crossing to 
the Mexican side, violating the terms of 
our river fishing, might end that kind | 
of fishing for a lot of people besides | 
Dave and me. | 

“Cast for it,” I said to Dave. 

“You cast, I'll handle the motor,” he | 
said, passing his tackle to me. | 

I dropped the plug all around the 
floater, but it was beginning to een 
as it moved out over a submerged bar 
into waves that were steadily increasing 
in size. 

“T better not go much farther,’’ Dave 
said. 

“One more cast,” I told him. Then I} 
glanced toward the point of land on 
the Mexican side and saw José wading 
rapidly after the plug. He was in knee- 
deep water, then in waist-deep water. 
The waves were beginning to bounce 
him a little. 

“Better go back,” I shouted to him. | 

“T never thought you’d value a mere 


Dave cau- 











Remember that | 














Only Lauson gives you the smooth, 
trouble-free performance of a modern 
car — because it is actually built like 


your car! No mixing of gas and oil! 
Lauson burns pure gas for clean, eco- 
nomical operation — simple controls — 
starts in any weather, purrs like a car 
at any speed! And Lauson air-cooled 
design eliminates flushing engine after 
salt water use! 


IT’S 


AUSON 


SPORTKING 


THE AUTOMOTIVE TYPE 
OUTBOARD MOTOR! 






ee 


Give yourself 
the thrill of 






fishing 
without motor 
worry — of 


trouble-free, 
carefree sport, 
with the best 
trolling ovt- 
board ever built! Has 
smoke-free exhaust 
and countless other 
superior features! See 
Lauson today for 
better fishing 
tomorrow! 





THE LAUSON 


COMPANY 
NEW HOLSTEIN, WIS. 
Div. of 


PORTABLE ==>, ENGINES 
Hart Carter Co. 


In Canada: Hart Emerson Co. Ltd., Winnipeg 






You can’t beat a Dunphy for fishing and 
all ’round boating! Light, strong and safe, 
you'll find them easy rowing, smooth run- 





ning, and plenty fast. Ideal for the family, | 


too, because a Dunphy is so easy to handle. 
A complete line for every purse, purpose. 


See your Dunphy dealer, or write for big, 
free catalog showing all new 1951 ‘models! 


“322 BROAD ST. OSHKOSH. WIS. 
FWWVAVAAAAAVeaaaaaacy 
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Fun for all with speedy ‘Wolverine’ 
outboards. Racing, water skiing, 
pleasure boating, you can do them 
all, and do them best with a ‘Wol- 
verine! Designed to give you the 
most carefree days on the water. ‘Wolverine’ 
Aquaplanes and Water Skis. Free literature. 


WAGEMAKER COMPANY 
Dept. 21 GRAND RAPIDS, MICH. 


“(QS SS SRE RERRRARe ee ee 


PAUKHCD GUM 


LARGEST: 
CATALOG 


EVER OFFERED! 
16 pages, 80 construc- 
tion and action photos 
PLUS specifications and 
performance data. 
ished boats, hard- 


g_ $3825 
. ware, paints. 


=. ” BOAT CATALOG 35c 
Boat Catalog PLUS bocklet 
on boat building, $1.00 


BOAT PATTERNS—BLUE PRINTS MARINE 


°o 50 dd ! d full si 
patterns. Raci ing classes ,_ cruisers, “ine A al 
oards, outboards, sa y Wry ie- 
DEPT. 63 
Buffalo 7, N.Y. 
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35c. Design Catalog and boat buliding 
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handbook, $1.00, 


MODELS MOST ¢ 


RAYAKS 

DINGHIES 1.s0ar KITS 26 MODELS 

ROWBOATS 2. MARINE HARDWARE 

RUNABOUTS 3. MARINE ENGINES 
4-MARINE CONVERSIONS 
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ee 5-PAINTS & COLOR CHARTS 


chursens > All Only 35, SEND COIN TODAY 
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human life more than you do that plug,” 
Dave said. 

“I don’t want his death on my con- 
science,’ I said. ‘‘Look, he’s swimming.” 

José always wore light trousers cut 
off at the knees, no shoes, and an ab- 
breviated shirt, so his clothing was little 
handicap to him in swimming. He 


| gained rapidly on the plug. Still Dave 
| and I were ready to make a run for him 


regulations or no regulations—if he 
got into trouble. 

But he could take care of himself. 
He swam to the plug, turned, and swam 
back until he could wade to shore. We 
moved along parallel with him, still 


| remaining on our side of the river. 
| When he reached his old stand 


he 


| started to haul in his raft, but I shouted 


at him to wait. I cast Dave’s plug up 


| on shore and José tied my floater to 
| the line. 





“Now let me suggest that you lock 
that infernal thing up to avoid tempta- 
tion,” Dave said. “It interferes with 
our fishing.” 

“Not while they’re still hitting at the 
surface!” I declared. 

I cast the floater out and hung the 
biggest tarpon I ever saw in the river. 
He was so big it took him two tries to 
jump all the way out of the water. 
Then he headed for the open gulf. We 
followed until the boat was bouncing 
like a cork. Dave wouldn’t go any 
farther, so I clamped down. The line 
broke near the leader. 

When we returned to our fishing spot 
I sat in the boat meditating upon the 
cruelty of fate. Tarpon were still strik- 


| ing, but for a moment I was in no mood 


| to fish. 


I was mourning the late-de- 
parted plunker. Then Dave said, ‘‘Take 
a look at what’s coming.” 

I glanced toward José and saw his 
little raft on its way out, coming direct- 
ly toward our boat. 

“What the devil’s wrong with the 
man?’ I said. Then I looked closer and 
saw something on the raft. Tied to its 
mast was a big red-and-white plug. 
For a moment I thought I was dream- 
ing. I wasn’t. The plug was exactly 
like the one I’d lost the week before. 
I pulled the raft alongside with an oar, 
untied the plunker, and examined it. 


It was mine—I could tell it by its bat- 


| I assured him. 


tle scars. Evidently it had drifted down- 
stream and José had picked it up. 


ow I suggest———” Dave began, but 
I cut him short. “I'll lock it up,” 
And then I began doing 


| salaams and bows toward José, shout- 
|ing to him what a fine man he was 


| years. 


José, who had been our enemy for 
He was pleased. His white 
teeth sparkled as he grinned. 

The tarpon were still striking, and 
luck began to turn our way. José 
moved upstream a bit, and Dave hung 
a flashy five-footer and managed to 
keep it clear of the raft. I ran him to 


| shore and he beached the tarpon after 


|a fifteen-minute battle. 


Then I landed 


| a four-footer. 


We were getting six or seven strikes 


| for every tarpon we hung, and landing 


maybe one out of a dozen strikes, which 


| is about normal when you cast plugs. 


Then all action stopped. Dave tuned 


up the motor and we waved farewell to 
José and headed up the river toward 
our car. A mile or so upstream we 
passed a shallow mudbank on the Amer. 
ican side, a place where gar frequently 
annoy us when we’re trolling for tar. 
pon. 

Trolling in the Rio Grande, or any 
other tarpon river, is often the surest 
way of getting action. If you see the 
big fish schooled up, you can take them 
casting. If they’re feeding actively, as 
they had been at the river mouth that 
day, they’ll take a floater or an under. 
water lure worked near the surface. If 
they’re farther upstream and merely 
rolling, your best bet is to cast a sink- 
ing lure and let it settle to the bottom, 
then barely move it. If they’re not 
schooled up, just showing here and 
there along the stream, trolling often 
pays off. 


B" then tarpon fishing may turn into 
gar fishing, much to the annoyance 
of the angler. Gar strike freely if the 
water is murky, or if the angler trolls 
fairly fast. Gar like a fast-moving 
plug, although they aren’t so particu- 
lar about mullet, which they carefully 
cut off just back of the hook. 

AS we passed the gar flat, Dave said, 
“Let’s catch José some catan.”’ 

“Fine idea,’ I said. 

For an hour and a half Dave and I did 
battle with a kind of fish we ordinarily 
avoid as we would snakes. Those gar 
mangled our plugs, chewed off paint, 
bent hooks, wrecked: leaders. But we 
used our oldest plugs, and the gar didn't 
mind the difference. We assembled 
seven fish on the bank, two of them well 
over six feet. We tied their snouts to- 
gether, dragged them into the river, 
and towed them all the way back to 
José’s raft. 

Then we tied them on without letting 
José see them, and shouted for him to 
haul in. When he got it to shore and 
began to drag those gar onto the sand 
one at a time, I felt more pleased and 
excited than he did. You get a strange 
sensation when you finally break off an 
old feud and make a brand-new friend, 
especially if you top things off by doing 
a big favor for that friend. 

José just stood looking at the gar 
and moving his head from side to side. 
It was a windfall for him, and I re- 
solved that any gar I caught in future 
would be tied onto his little sailing raft. 

José motioned for us to wait for him. 
He went to his camp, where he kept 4 
fire going to smoke the gar meat, and 
returned with a bottle. He sent it sail- 
ing out to us. It was _ tequila—the 
rugged “‘goatskin”’ kind that has a fierce 
bite to it. It is rough and thorny all 
the way down, and even after you get 
it down it sort of wanders around as 
though looking for a fight. 

But Dave and I drank hearty toasts 
to José’s health just the same. When 
we started to send the bottle back to 
him he shouted excitedly: “No, a gift! 
Keep it.” 

We took off, happy in the thought 
that we had struck a resounding blow 
for better international relations. Avé 
we're going to fish that spot again ‘or 
tarpon, by gar! THE END 
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Wears New 


IN THE 
BOATING FIELD 


> 





necessary to install it in a suit- 

able hull can now be obtained in 
kit form. The 134-horsepower motor has 
a V-belt attachment for forward driving 
and a friction-contact reverse pulley. 
An inside stuffing box and outside strut 
are supplied along with a stainless-steel 
shaft, an aluminum propeller, and a 
rudder with a steel shaft and sheet- 
aluminum blade. The most difficult 
part of installing such an engine—bor- 
ing for the shaft hole at exactly the 
right angle—is provided for by includ- 
ing a special fixture and instructions 
for getting an exact fit. 


small inboard engine and all gear 


@ If you’re building a boat from plans 
and cannot get proper materials local- 
ly, some building-kit manufacturers 
may be able to fill your order. They 
offer stock plywood and boat-building 
lumbers, fastenings, and fixtures. 


@ A newly patented system of construc- 
tion designed to combine the advantages 
of all-wood and of canvas-covered con- 
structions without their drawbacks is 
now on the market. A flexible, elastic 
layer of plastic is sandwiched between 
outer and inner thicknesses of hull 
planking, making a boat light in weight, 
leakproof, and easily maintained. 


@ A variable-pitch propeller for out- 
boards has no gears or clutch and can 
be attached to any motor. The pitch of 
the propeller can be changed, even 
while the motor is running, by means 
of an operating lever located near the 
regular steering handle. It can be set 
for forward drive or reverse. In neutral, 
the motor can be started load-free. 


® Canoeists will find a lot of worth- 
While information in the booklets on 
canoe cruising published by the pub- 
licity departments of various states. 
This year’s crop is especially interesting 
since most of the booklets contain chap- 
ters on canoe handling, camping and 
Woodcraft, and information on routes. 


@ A new type of inflatable boat is made 
of plastic sheeting. Although it’s 6 ft. 
long and roomy enough for two or three 
occupants, when deflated it folds into a 
5'9-lb. package 16 in. square and 4 in. 
high. Four separate air chambers have 
ire valves for easy inflating. Two 
Water-filled pontoons attached to the 
sides help give it stability and also help 
to keep the boat on a steady course 
When handled with a paddle.—J.A.E. 
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THREE TIMES 
THE FUN... 


Only Hydro-drive Champion, with its 
Dura-matic hydraulic clutch, gives you 
the advantages of three-motors in one! 
First—for your fishin’ fun, it’s the world’s 
slowest trolling motor .. . trolls slower 
than the smallest outboard ever made. 
Second—for family fun, there’s smooth, 
quiet power . . . plenty of PUSH-ability 
And third—for fast fun, you have flash- 
ing speed . . . to lead the pack. 

Of course Hydro-drive Champion has 
Forward, Neutral and Reverse. But more 
than that, and this is very important, 
Champion . .. and only Champion... 


INDEPENDENT PROPELLER CONTROL 





has complete independent propeller con- 
trol! With Champion you get a new 
safety and sureness for all weather, water 
and shore conditions! Remember only 
Champion gives you three motors in one! 

See your Champion dealer and choose 
your new Hydro-drive Champion. You'll 
have three times the fun 
in ’51! 

FREE FOLDER! 
This free folder gives you the 
complete Hydro-drive story. 
Write Dept. 9 for yours! 
CHAMPION MOTORS COMPANY 
Minneapolis, Minnesota 


HYDRAULIC CLUTCH 
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Write for catalog 
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Russell Line of 
boots, golf shoes, 
loafers, and ox- 
fords for every- 
day wear. 
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FORWARD + NEUTRAL ¢ REVERSE without shifting gears! 
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BOATS with 
Full Length Spray Rails 


Keep passengers perfectly 
dry—even at high speeds. 
Catalog also shows two new 
models of “*Take-Along” 
boats. Two big factories save 
you freight. 
whet CATALOG vane ee 
ite . State kind o 
boat in which you are interestes. Light Boat for Auto 
THOMPSON BROS. BOAT MFG. CO. (152) 


218A St. Write to a! E St., 
PESHTIGO, Wis. (suther place) CORTLAND, N.Y. 








Outboards 








i ee! 


TWICE the pleasure. i 
NONE of the care! : 


@ Owning an Aluma Craft is all fun. Always 
ready, always dry. Can’t rot or rust, dry out 
or leak. Genuine Erich Swenson design as- 
sures perfect performance with motor or oars. 
See your dealer or write for free catalog. 
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A CRAFT BOAT COMPANY 
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FOLDING BOAT 





for } a 
SAIL, PADDLE 4 Catalogue! 
or MOTOR | 
PORTABLE: hi 1 A 
Pock up in 2 bags = / —~ _—~ 
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train travel 


KLEPPER CO. 
Dept. Ou2 
1476 Broadway, New York 18 
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AERIUS 


BETTER PERFORMANCE 
FOR OUTBOARD MOTORS 


Enjoy more speed, smoother performance, 
greater carrying capacity by equipping 
your motor with the Michigan propeller 
recommended for your particular motor 
and type of boat used. Write for 
FREE copy of 1951 catalog — 
“‘Outboarder’s Bible’’ covers all 

motors old and new.- Describes 

the ‘‘Aqua-Jet,’’ super speed 
wheel for se | runabouts. For 

finer inboard performance investigate our ‘‘Aqua- 
Master.’ Write NOW! Michigan Wheel Co., Dept. 
D.1 Grand Rapids 3, Michigan. 











USE 
FROG-FEET 


$5 and be a Frog Man 
You'll swim faster underwater 
Pair or on top, just like the Navy's 
daring Frog men-—the underwa 
Prepaid ter Commandoes,. Frog Feet will 
propel you through water with jet- 


ike speed, Wonderful swimming aid 
for beginners, too, Heel strap is 
wide and comfortable. It can be ad- 
justed to fit up to a size 13 foot 
Double your swim speed and be the fast- 
est swimmer in your gang 

Frog Feet are made of critical rubber 
so order while the supply lasts. Price 
$5 per pair, postpaid. Money-back 


guarantee. If ordered C.O.D. you pay 
postman $5 on delivery, plus postage. 
FROG MAN MFG. CO. 
Dept. L, 415 E. 15th St. 
Los Angeles 15, Calif. 















Installing Floor Slats 


Question: I have finished building, from 
plans, a 12-ft. flat-bottomed plywood boat. Now 
I wonder if I shouldn't install some sort of 
floor boards, although the plans say nothing 
about them. Seems to me that walking on the 
plywood might put unnecessary strain on its 
fastenings.—Roger E. Green, Oreg. 


Answer: If you got your plans from a de- 
pendable source that question of strain has been 
taken into consideration. Remember, too, that 
floor boards will add to the boat's weight. 

I'd prefer slats 3 or 4 in. wide, and '% or %& 
in. thick, made of a light material like cedar. 
If your boat has bottom frames (and plywood 
craft usually have), it’s a simple matter of 
fastening your slats to them. You'll have to fit 
the outer slats to the shape of the boat, of 
course. Or you may omit them entirely, leav- 
ing a space that will be handy when you want 
to bail. Use round-headed brass screws as fas- 
tenings, and stagger them. The screws can be 
removed easily when you want to paint the 
inside bottom of the boat. 

If your boat has no bottom frames you can 
install them. Attach them to the side frames 
with wooden gussets or angles.—J.A.E. 


Small John Boat? 


Question: I'd like very much to build a 
John boat according to the plans and specifica- 
tions you gave in a recent issue. But I cannot 
use a 16-ft. boat and wonder where I can ob- 
tain a blueprint for a 12-footer.—W. E. Weiss, 
11. 


Answer: I'm pretty sure you won't be able 
to find plans for a 12-ft. John boat. In fact, 
plans for this type of craft are very scarce in 
any size, and that was why I drew up the set 
you mention. 


Life 










Preservers Make Fine Shoulder Pads 









Of course, you could—if you worked very 
carefully and intelligently—reduce the plans 
proportionately. But I'd urge that you build tc 
the plans or switch to the pram type; the lat. 
ter’s hull fotm is better for a shorter, square. 
ended craft.—J.A.E. 









Removing Rust From Tank 





Question: Is it possible to remove rust from 
the inside of my outboard-motor fuel tank?~— 
S. B. Larsen, Conn. 





Answer: The oil which you mix with gasoline 
should discourage rust from forming. But’ if it 
has formed, use this method: Take a stick and 
fasten a small chain to its end (a dog leash wil! 
do). Hold other end of stick and feed chain 
into tank until it piles up. Then insert end of 
stick and twirl the chain. vigorously against 
inside surfaces. Rinse the tank with ‘‘white” 
gasoline or kerosene, then repeat the whole op- 
eration until the rinse comes out clear.—J.A.E 











Treating Kayak Fabrics 





Question: What are the best materials for 
finishing kayak fabric? —Richard Patton, Pa. 











Use a closely woven 10-oz. duck in 
the white, or untreated, grade. Stretch the fab- 
ric over the frames and fasten it in place. Then 
apply airplane dope to fill the fabric and pro- 
vide a good base for paint. Brush on three or 
four coats of the dope, allowing plenty of time 
for each one to harden and sand it lightly wit! 
No. 0 sandpaper. 

After the final coat of dope has set, apply a 
good grade of marine hull-and-deck paint, or 4 
good grade of enamel. When the paint has hard- 
ened, sand the surface lightly until the fabric 
shows through as tiny white points. Then care- 
fully apply a final coat of paint.—J.A.E. 


Answer: 






















LIFE PRESERVER CUSHION 
14"x 20” SIZE oeer 
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TIES 


ife-preserver cushions can double as 
shoulder pads when two men are 
packing a lightweight boat from car to 
water or across portages. Only a couple 
of small alterations are required. 
Cut a section from the cushion just 
large enough to permit it to fit snugly 











CUT-OUT SECTION 
5" WIDE x 6 DEEP | 
OR A SNUG FIT ABOU! 
YOUR NECK. 

FACE WITH TWILL 
OR LIGHT CANVAS 


a 

















around the neck and across the shoul 
ders, as shown in the sketch. Face th 
cut-out section with matching twill 0 
duck, sewed with the rough edges turne¢ 
in. Attach two strips of cloth tape fo! 
ties to hold the cushion in place whe! 
it is used as a shoulder pad.—J.A_E. 














OUTDOOR LIFE 











by Bus 
.. adve 
magnes 
models 
FREE! 
buy an 
Cramm 


BUSI 


PL 





Bulld thi 
runabout 
parts. K 

virnt et 
folders ¢ 








Light, eas: 
auto; safef 
used by U. 
Chicago at 
KAL 
490 Ha 
_———— 





“fT, 
WRITE TOD 


THALC 


JULY, 19. 





od very 
> «plans 
build t 
the lat 
square- 


nk 


ist from 
tank?— 


gasoline 
Sut if it 
tick and 
ash will 
ds chain 
t end of 
against 
‘white’ 
hole op- 
—J.A.E 


‘ials for 
ey * 


duck in 
the fab 
e. Then 
and pro- 
three or 
of time 
tly with 


apply a 
int, or a 


as hard 


e fabric 


en care- 


E. 


vais 


on 
7 P> 





until you read my 
FREE Book! 


= BINOCULARS 


Never in history 
have binoculars 
been available at 
the values offered 
by Bushnell. Needle sharp vision 
..advance design...featherlight ‘ 
magnesium bodies. Try any of 33 
models for 30 days ABSOLUTELY 
FREE! Prices from $17.95. Before you 
buy any binocular, get my FREE book. 
Crammed with facts. Send for copy today 


BUSHNELL shader 


_bePT. LA- 27 43 €. GREEN STREET + PASADENA 1, CALIFORNIA 


[PLYWOOD BOAT KITS 
(Freight Included) $9 700 





Bulld this 12-ft. sport 
runabout from ready-cut 
I 3 he ogg include all hardware. 
e to complete the boat shown, Send for free 
f otaie rs of all models as low as $32.00 freight included 


TAFT MARINE WOODCRAFT 
Dept. S, 636 39th Ave., N. E., Minneapolis 21, Minn. 


LESS STEE 
PX iy 4ieme foy.\ 


STARCRAFT boats lead in safety, com- 
fort, and durability. New features—tougher 
steel requires less upkeep; Air-Flow bottom 
design; built-in spray rails. 12, 14, 16 feet. 

Guaranteed. Write for folder. 
Dept. C-6 


| NEW 
DESIGN 


STAR METAL BOAT CO., GOS! 


























With 16” 
Wheels 
= ree 
54-50 less Tires 


Tax Incl. 


33-75 Less Tires 


Tax Incl 


NORJACK CO. 
_660 So. Lovers Lane Dept.O Milwaukee 14, Wis. 


EXTRA 
TOUGH 
FOLDING 
CANVAS 
BOATS 
Light, easy to handle, check as baggage; carry by hand and 1 
auto; safe for family; all sizes; non-sinkable; strongerthan wood; 


used by U.S. and foreign governments. Awarded First Prize at 
Chicago and St. Louts World's Fair. Send for free catatos 


KALAMAZOO CANVAS BOAT CO. 
490 Harrison St. Kalamazoo, Mich. 


PENN YAN 
Near CATALOG 


FREE! | Get yours today. Catalog illustrates 
e over 70 models, including Cartops®, 
Trailboats, other outboards, rowboats, canoes 
and sailers. Describes amazing new no soak, no 
Se leak, All-Wood Striptites. 40 pages. Penn Yan 
t Boats, Inc., 12th St., Penn Yan, N. Y. 


* for your 
FIBERGLAS not 


‘da LOW COST EASY APPLICATION 


Give your boat a 
permanent all-weather 

» surface in just 4 hours! 
| Easy to apply. Once 
on, lasts for years, 

cuts upkeep cost 

to minimum. 
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CHATTAHOOCHEE 


(continued from page 23) 


It was midafternoon and I had just 
made the mistake of relaxing when four 
big ducks flushed out of the willows and 
almost knocked off Gene’s hunting cap. 

I jerked up my gun, swung too fast 

and missed. 

Gene fanned empty air, but with his 
second shot toppled one of the birds 
winging close to the tree limbs. - The 
bird crashed into the water and swam 
into the mass of low branches screening 
the bank. 

We plowed in, breaking limbs, and 
after ten minutes located the black 
drake, submerged so close under the 
bank that only his eyes and flat bill 
were visible. As Gene reached for him 
he came up suddenly, shot past the bow, 
and got off on a shaky flight through the 
Willow limbs. I blasted off a tree branch 
six inches behind his tail and folded him 
with the second shot. 

That bird gave Gene his limit, so he 
unloaded his gun and took over the pad- 
dle. I crawled into the screen around 
the bow seat. 

The next flight was teal. They came 
from behind on hissing wings, boring 
down the wooded aisle through which 
the river flowed. I heard the sizzle of 
wings and swung around on my seat, 
but they were gone before I could throw 
a shot. 

Then Gene shouted: 
Baldpates!” 

The noise we made beating around in 
the boat had flushed half a dozen widg- 
eon out of the watery brush and I threw 
two long shots to add a drake to my 
bag. 

‘‘Now we'll head for the best stretch,”’ 
I said. “Start paddling!” 

Late in the afternoon we arrived at 
the head of the shoals above Hutchin- 
son's Ferry. Our noisy navigation of the 
shoals flushed flight after flight of mal- 
blacks, wood ducks, and the 
species from the shallow eddy 
water around the rocks. I picked up 
the last bird for my limit just as we 
rounded the island that sat like a com- 
ma mark in the middle of the river at 
the lower end of the roaring cascade. 

“Good spot for Gene 


“To your right! 


lards, 
smaller 


decoys,” said, 


| studying the eddy water both above and 


below the shoals. 

That’s true enough —if you want to 
trade the river run for hours ashore be- 
hind the wooden blocks. But for my 
own gunpowder, shooting over decoys 
simply cannot hold a pinfeather to a 
full day of following the shoreline where 
every bend of the river, every debris 
raft is potential cover. 

At the foot of the shoals we sat back 
to relax as twilight stole out of the 
fields and along the broad sweep of the 
river. With the twilight came flight 
after flight of ducks, swinging upriver 
and down in the gathering gloom. 

The car and trailer were waiting for 
us at Hutchinson's Ferry. 

“How about another trip sometime?” 
I asked. 

Gene paused in the act of collecting 
two handfuls of assorted ducks. He 
grinned and drawled, ‘‘Would tomorrow 
be too soon?” THE END 


YOU MAY BE LUCKY ENOUGH 
TO BAG YOUR LIMIT 


BUT DON’T TRUST TO 


ow AUCK FOR 
OUTBOARD MOTOR 
LUBRICATION 
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SCIENTIFICE pure 


een vA 
RADE C RUDE © 
G OULY, 
ror uv 
IN OUTBOA 


Science is more dependable 
than luck when it comes to 
outboard lubrication. Out- 
Sain boards need a different oil. 
ny They need Duplex Outboard 
yt Special to keep combustion 
" chambers, plugs and rings 
gurecant clean...valves and pistons 
oe free. Be wise. Play safe. 
pot Ask for and insist on 
Duplex Outboard Special 
Motor Oil. 


QUAKER STATE OIL REFINING CORP., OIL CITY, PA. 
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he average gunner isn’t particular- 
ly interested in field trials. He 
finds his greatest satisfaction in 
watching the work of his dogs and pit- 
ting his strategy against that of a wily 
pheasant or quail. Since he values his 
dog as companion and hunting partner, 
blue ribbons and field-trial records don’t 
impress him. 

Whether he knows it or not, though, 
the hunter is greatly indebted to field 
trials. Besides being an interesting and 
colorful form of outdoor sport, the trials 
make an important contribution toward 
improvement of the sporting breeds. It 
works this way: high-pressure competi- 
tion measures the worth of individual 
dogs, outstanding performers become 
known, and then breeders use them as 
stud dogs or dams. Without the medium 
of field trials to spread their fame, the 
best of the breeding stock might never 
be utilized. 

The first public field trial was held in 
England in the spring of 1866. There 
were separate stakes for mature setters 
and pointers, and for setter and pointer 
pups whelped the previous year. Eight 
years later, in 1874, America’s first 
formal field trial was held near Mem- 
phis, Tenn.—in the last 50 years over 
some of that same course our National 
Bird Dog Championship, the Grand Na- 
tional, has been run. 


a those early days the sport has 
grown vastly. The first 25 years 
or so about 11 pointer trials, with en- 
tries of some 240 dogs, were held an- 
nually in this country. Today there are 
more than 400 pointer trials a year; 
about 25,000 starters compete in 1,300 
stakes. There are also trials for re- 
trievers and tests for particular breeds. 
Another index to the popularity of the 
sport is the Field Dog Stud Book, a list- 
ing of sporting dogs, which was first 
published in 1901. During the first 15 
years of publication the names of 2,500 
dogs were listed annually. Today the 
annual registration is close to 20,000. 
In the years since field trials began 
there has been considerable change in 
the rules governing them. In line with 
this improvement, and particularly in 
recent years, there has been comparable 
progress toward standardization of the 
courses over which the trials are run. 
In early tests, a straight heat system 
was used. It was dog-against-dog com- 
petition between bracemates drawn by 
lot, with the loser eliminated from the 
stake. This method was grossly unfair. 
The second-best dog in the field might 
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FIELD TRIALS HELP THE HUNTERS 


be drawn against the best one in a 
first-round heat and be eliminated, while 
a much inferior but luckier starter 
might draw a succession of pushover 
opponents and win one of the place 
prizes.. About 50 years ago this un- 
satisfactory method was supplanted by 
the spotting system now used. Brace- 
mates are drawn by lot and run in 
first-round heats as they did in the early 
days. But each dog, instead of com- 
peting on a miss-and-out basis against 
its bracemate, has its performance 
judged against the performances of all 
the other dogs in the stake. By using 
this method the judges spot the out- 
standing entries and eliminate the ones 
which are outclassed. They can order 
the remaining dogs to run as many, and 
as long, additional heats as they con- 
sider necessary to select the winner and 
place the other contenders. 

Today’s field trials aren’t nearly so 
rugged as the early ones. Back in 1879 
a historic match between the great 
English setter, Gladstone, and the bril- 
liant Irish setter, Joe Jr., a son of 
mighty Elcho, was scheduled from sun- 
up to sundown on three successive days. 
Because Gladstone was competing un- 
der the painful handicap of a broken 
tail, the owner of Joe Jr. sportingly 
agreed to a two-day test. (Joe Jr. won, 
by the way.) 

Today the minimum length of heats is 
15 minutes for the puppy classes and 
30 minutes for derby and all-age stakes. 
The longest are the three-hour tests of 
the Grand National. But because the 
judges can call for an unlimited num- 
ber of additional heats, stamina still is 
highly important—the field-trial con- 
tender must possess the essential bird- 
dog virtue of being able to keep going. 

Field-trial courses vary widely and 
probably they always will. But in the 
past decade there has been a generally 
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successful effort to standardize the lay- 
outs to a reasonable and practicable 
degree. Special attention is given the 
size of the “bird field’”’ in which the re- 
leases are made and which is the scene 
of most of the points. Whenever pos- 
sible the bird field is an area of at least 
five acres. 

The National Bird Dog Championship, 
run on bobwhite quail, is the blue-rib- 
bon event of the field-trial game. Lead- 
ing up to it are the All-America Club's 
and the Manitoba Club’s chicken cham- 
pionships, both run on prairie chickens, 
and a long list of feature stakes run on 
quail. The National Pheasant Cham- 
pionship also ranks as a major competi- 
tion. All of these are “open” stakes in 
which the dogs may be, and nearly al- 
ways are, handled by professionals. In 
amateur trials, which are governed by 
the Amateur Field Trial Clubs of Ameri- 
ca, only amateurs may handle the dogs. 
The top-flight Simon-pure fixtures are 
the National Amateur quail and pheas- 
ant championships. 
















he distinction between amateur and 

professional applies only to handlers 
—not to dogs. Mississippi Zev, the set- 
ter that won the 1947 Grand National, 
also won that year’s Amateur quail 
championship. 

In the early field trials judges scored 
the dogs according to rigid standards, 
with a 100-point ‘‘possible.” Now judges 
place them on the basis of their all- 
round performance in the field, and some 
of them do it without making a written 
note. The fact that even in big-money 
stakes their decisions very seldom are 
questioned speaks volumes for the 
judges’ standing. 

Field-trial dogs have changed as dras- 
tically as rules and judging methods. In 
the old days they were just good shoot- 
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Arkansas Coon Hound Kennels 


Pointers and Setters—Reasonably Priced 


Outstanding COONHOUNDS, Combination TREE HOU NDS 
p, started TREE HOUNDS. Also Fox, 
a ounds, Outstanding R abbit Hounds. 
ype SQU IRREL. DOGS. Silent trailers, good tree barkers. 
o YOUNG HOUNDS, ready to start hunting. All trained 
ands SOLD ON 10 DAYS TRIAL; MONEY-BACK GUAR 


Write for free literature and price list. 
JOE STRATTON and SONS 
Phone 554-J ROGERS, ARKANSAS 








“NAME OF 0OG™ 


~ i _——— 
OWNER & ADORESS 
Thick Limit 15 LETTERS A 


FREE 

Aluminum UNE PRICE 
aes gach TAG No. 33 

3 for $1.00 LIST. 


DOW MANUFACTURING COMPANY 











Devt. OL West Lebanon. NH. 





DOG TETHER 


Swivel ring top. Dog cannot get tangled 
or pull out, Holds in soft or hard ground. 
Tr » and flush disk will hold the 

Light weight, rust re- 
glove compartment 
local ordinances are 
loose-running dogs. Price 
(without chain). 





$1.25 


. rust-proof chain. 
swivel Snap each end, FREE catalog. 
WARNER PRODUCTS CO. 
Dept. L Baldwinsville. N. Y. 














Don't Spay and Spoil Your Female Puppy—Use 


CUPID CHASER 


to Keep Dogs Away While Females are in Season 
Harmless, Simple, Successful. Wash off before 
mating. Satisfaction or money refunded. No 
red tape, Ask vour dealer, or send $1.00 for 
bottle, postpaid 

Pierpont Products Company, Dept. 11, 
312 Stuart St. Boston 16, Massachusetts 


FOR SALE 


dogs. High-Class Fox-Hounds, Rabbit dogs 
ind Beagles a Specialty. Prices reasonable 
Free literature and Pictures. TRIAL ALLOWED. 


RACCOON MOUNTAIN pi al 
ures Thomas, Ow 

















STRAIGHT 
COONERS 


combination Tree 
Hounds Bird 





| wide 





ALBERTVILLE, ALABAMA 





GET RESULTS AFIELD! 


How experts hold, lead and fol- 
low through. How to develop 
natural shooting instincts. How 
to hunt watertowl, woodcock, 
quail and grouse. Valuable ta- 
bles and illustrations. 96 pages. 
Only 35c! Address Dept. 751. 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 





WEIMARANERS 


Finest bloodlines of two continents repre- 
sented in our domestic and imported stock. 
Puppies that will hunt this fall, at prices that 
the average man can afford. 

Started pups, brood bitches, trained dogs. 


FIELD MASTER’S KENNELS, REG. 
R1 AUGUSTA, WIS. 











 WEIMARANERS. 


Young stock sired by imported Ch. Enno v. d. 

burg, excellent water retriever, out of selected 

hunting bitches. AKC and FDSB registered. 
ROBERT W. HOFFMAN 


170% Third Ave. Seattle 9, Wash. 








HUNTERS! 


u get the limit last Season? Buy from a man who started 
£, and training dogs, when he was fifteen years old. 
log sold on trial. Dogs of the hunting breeds: 


$25.00 COMBINATION 
$20.00 SQUIRREL vee $1 5.00 
sacesooe Gh BaSOO 


$15.00 FOX 
10 DAYS TRIAL 
Write for literature containing terms of sale. 
J. N. RYAN KENNEL 
KENTUCKY 


SEM!-SILENT ....... 
RABBIT 


MURRAY 
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ing dogs, and were judged as such. The 
obedient plodder, steady as a stone wall 
to wing and shot, was most likely to 
win. But as competition grew more in- 
tense, dogs were bred, 
highly trained for field-trial work alone. 
The good-as-gold Sports and Marys of 


the old gun-dog type had little chance |} 


against these dashing specialists. Even- 
tually field-trial dogs became pretty 


much a race apart, as far removed in| 


abilities and characteristics from the 


| average working dog as the thorough- 


bred race horse is from the average 
saddle or driving hack. 

To win an important stake a dog 
must have sparkle and dash—that elu- 
sive quality called ‘“‘class’’ which no one 
can define but which everyone recog- 
nizes. What the animal looks like 
doesn’t matter very much. 


mation. 
many shapes. 

Judges usually give the nod to a dog 
that has a mind of his own, knows what 
to do in the field and how to do it, and 
isn’t forever looking over his shoulder 
at the handler for orders. Some win- 
ning dogs have so much independence 
that, as one veteran handler expresses 
it, they are almost but not quite bolters. 
Many breeders like these iron-willed 


dogs as sires, but prefer more tractable 
| bitches as dams. 


A dog must also have 


up less likely-looking spots. 


and, when necessary, range far and 
in quest of game. He requires 
scenting powers keen enough to locate 
birds from a considerable distance. He 
must hunt fast and thoroughly by body 
scent—not potter around with his head 
down puzzling out foot scent in hound 
fashion. When he points a bird he must 
do it with style and intense conviction. 
It is the way a dog points birds that in- 
terests judges, not how many he points 

-On most courses that’s a matter of 


chance. A winning dog must be steady | 


to wing and shot. Most important of 
all, he must Aunt—and show by his 
manner that he wants to hunt. 


Today’s top field-trial contenders have | 


all the bird dog qualities raised to the 


nth degree by specialized ,breeding and | 
training. But most of them are so fast, | 
independent that | 
they’re practically useless as hunting | 


wide ranging, and 
companions. That’s why the average 
gunner isn’t very. interested in field- 
trial winners. Field-trial enthusiasts 
aren’t usually interested in practical 
shooting dogs, either. The two types of 
sport are as different as the types of 
dogs that are used. 


In an effort to reconcile these differ- 








The Game-Law 
Violator is a Thief! 





developed, and | 





Dogs are| 
judged on performance, not on confor- | 
Winners come in all sizes and 


“bird sense’’— | 

the good judgment to hunt birdy- | 
looking covert thoroughly and to pass | 
He must} 
move fast, have a stylish way of going, | 











Dog In The News 


‘Champion Gunther V. Marienlust 


One of the most magnificent dogs ever 
bred is Champion Gunther V. Marienlust, 
owned by Mrs. John W. Cross, Jr. of New 
York City. Gunther has been placed best 
Dachshund fifty-five times, and has won 
every major eastern specialty including 
the Dachshund Club of America’s spe- 
cialty, three times. Gunther is a real cham- 
pion himself, living up to his name, and 
has sired twenty champions. 


LITTLE KNOWN FACTS ABOUT 
BETTER KNOWN BREEDS 


The literal translation of Dachshund is badger 
dog. These wonderful little dogs were not bred 
just to be one-half a dog high and two dogs long, 
but to go to ground after the badger. 

The Dachshund has the largest heartspace and 
fighting weight of any dog that can.enter a badger 
hole. Its joints are so well constructed that he can 
maneuver backward as well as forward when in a 
hole. Dachshunds are a highly developed sport- 
ing breed. They were definitely bred for a par 
ticular kind of work. 


GLOVER’S 


Imperial 


DOG MEDICINES 


Each and every Glover’s Dog Medicine is also a 
highly developed formula. Laboratory-tested rem- 
edies designed to do a particular job, help cure 
your dog, safely and quickly. The popularity and 
success of Glover’s Dog Medicines dates back to 
1876. Each one is a proven time-tested medicine 
that you can use with complete confidence and 
assurance. Kennel owners have always found it 
economical and convenient to order Glover's Dog 
Medicines in kennel sizes. Send for price list and 
complete information. Z 


JUST OUT! Latest issue of 
“OUR DOGS” magazine. Stories, 
articles, features—all about dogs. 
Entertaining. Instructive. A must 
for every dog owner. Mail Cou- 
pon Today for your FREE COPY! 


GLOVER’S 


Im pe rial DOG MEDICINES 


GLOVER’S Dept. 347 
101 West 31st St., New York 1, N.Y. 


Rush my FREE COPY of “OUR DOGS" magazine by 
Return Mail. 
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Here’s how | keep 


well fed in the field! 









His dinner is a winner—and no fuss for 
you to fix! Just pull out a few MILK-BONE 
DOG BISCUITS and let him at them! This 
crunchy, concentrated food is_ solid- 
packed with nutrients. Baked for easier 
digestion and sealed oven-fresh in lined 
containers. Take MILK- 
BONE DOG BISCUIT on 
your next trip and re- 
ward your dog often! 
MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT 
contains nutrients your dog needs: 
Vitamins A, B1, B2,D,andE... 
Meat Meal... 




















FishLiverOil... or no 3 6, 
Whole Wheat / Guaranteed by > Mit eoy 
Flour... Min- \ Good Housekeeping / 14... a E 
erals .. . Milk. Ses soveansto 8 sha 06 biscury i) 


® , 
BAKED BY NATIONAL BISCUIT COMPANY 


See ee SS SSS ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee ee 
National Biscuit Co., Dept. OL-7 FREE 


(MILK-BONE Bakery) 
446 E. 10th St., New York 9, N. Y. SAMPLE 


Send me free MILK-BONE DOG BISCUIT. Also Book- 
let: ‘“‘How to Care for and Feed Your Dog.” (Daste 
coupon on penny postcard if you wish.) 


ees 





Address.... 





City and State............. 
This offer good in United States only 


vour ooc- 4¢ NIX 


Keep Dogs Away While Female Is In Season 














Simply pat NIX on back and tail once a day and you can 
hunt, show or exercise your dog without danger. NIX is 
non-poisonous and harmless, Wash off before mating. $1.00 
buys enougi for full period, Ask your dealer or send $1.00 


for bottle postpaid. 
* Knock-Em-Stift Products Co., Brockton, Mass., Dept. C-7 


| Name 
Address 





Get excellent results with any sporting dog...save 
hundreds in training fees! SNIF works because it 
is the true scent of live birds... from glands of 
wild ducks or pheasants...developed by a lead- 
ing dog trainer. Kit includes training dummy— 
tube of SNIF—professional trainer's whistle—and 
training program — $4.95. Extra tubes of SNIF 
$2.75 each. Shipped postpaid. Mail coupon today 
Money-back guarantee. 


Norm Thompson 


Field and Stream Outfitter 





5095-Z S.W. Barnes Rd., Portland 5, Ore. 
SEND 


Send 


SNIF TRAINING KITS 
Tubes of Duck } Pheasant SNIF, 
Mo ney Order Check enc losed. 








State 


Zone 





| the dog is pointing a bird. 





ences, gun-dog stakes were originated. 
They are run over courses of natural 
hunting country. Cover usually is heavy, 
and the dogs are trained to work close 
to the gunner and hunt thoroughly. To 
encourage this thorough hunting, and to 
prevent a race for the bird fied, game 
sometimes is planted at intervals all 
over the area. In this sort of field trial 
a dog with a good nose, sound bird 
sense, and obedience to his handler, is 
a likely winner. Gun-dog stakes are 
highly popular with members of ama- 
teur field-trial clubs who enjoy handling 
their dogs in friendly competition. 
Grouse-dog field trials, most of which 
are run in New England or Pennsyl- 
vania, really are gun-dog stakes. The 
stand-out trial is: the National Grouse 
Dog Championship — an open event. 
Since the ruffed grouse is the wiliest of 
all feathered game, the dog must work 
on his own. Shouted orders or even the 
sound of a whistle will send the cagy 
birds whirring away in frenzied flight. 
Some grouse hunters train their dogs 
to work close to the gun, but the noise 
the hunter makes getting through dense 
cover may scare the birds into pre- 
mature flushes. Probably a better meth- 
od is to fasten a small bell to the dog’s 
collar, and train the animal to range 
more widely. As long as the handler 


can hear the tinkle of the bell—which 
doesn’t seem to alarm the birds—he 
| knows about where his dog is. When 


he doesn't hear the bell he can assume 
I know one 
smart grouse dog that shook the bell if 
his owner didn’t appear within a rea- 
sonable time after he started his point. 








(I wouldn't believe that one, either, if 
I hadn’t seen it.) 

Most important of the numerous bird- 
dog stakes run on ringnecks are the 
National Open and National Amateur 
pheasant championships. Since the birds 
are fairly recent importations, for some 
time the canine techniques needed to 
handle these miniature ostriches wasn't 
thoroughly understood. But now it is. 
A clever pheasant dog will nose out the 
track of a running pheasant, diagnose 
the bird’s probable direction, and halt- 
circle to cut in ahead of it. This puts a 
stop to the pheasant’s cross-country 
coursing—one of its favorite dodges. 

Trials for the retrievers—Labrador, 
Golden, and Chesapeake Bay—are an 
excellent index to the intelligence and 
stamina of those breeds. They also 
stimulate interest in methods of han- 
dling and signaling. 

In general, practical gun dogs aren't 
any better now than they were 20 or 
50 years ago. But you see a lot more 
good ones now than you did then. For 
that we should thank field trials, and the 
breeding of better field-type dogs which 
the trials have both encouraged and 
made possible.—C. Blackburn Miller. 


What's the Law on This? 
(Question on page go) 


es, they got a court order in their 

favor. The judge ruled that the cor- 
poration had a right to sell or give 
away its own rights and interests in the 
property, but could permit no hunting 
since the original owners had legally 
reserved it to themselves. 











PEP UP 


For a copy of the 


film 





YOUR CLUB 
MEETINGS! 
Get This New List of Free Movies 


Mere than 800 motion-picture films on fishing, hunting, 
travel, nature, and kindred subjects are listed in 
the newly revised and expanded booklet, Free Movies for 
Sportsmen's Clubs, prepared by Ovrpoor Lire as a service 
to its readers. All these films are available for showing at 
meetings sponsored by sportsmen’s clubs at no cost except 
that of transportation and insurance. 

These 16 mm. films, many with sound and in color, 
may be had from various commercial organizations and 
official conservation agencies. but not for home exhibi- 
tions. To get them. the borrower must show that he is 
acting officially on behalf of a responsible organization. 
In some cases an attendance of specified size must be 
guaranteed; in others, showing is restricted to a given 
state. Qurpoor Lire has no films of its own and cannot 
act as intermediary in any booking. 
bulletin. 
can be obtained, write to Sportsmen's 
Ovurvoor Lire. 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 

enclosing 25 cents in coins or stamps. 





which tells where each 


Service, 

















OUTDOOR 





Questi 
hounds? 


Answe 
hound u 
the wate 
the trail 
the min 
hollow 1 
captured 


oe 


Questi 
dog witl 
audible t 


Answe 
kind, ex 
dog’s ea 
coupled \ 
will shov 

Begin 
voice cc 
whistle. 
is require 
stop and 
whistle i: 
when it 1 

That’s 


Questic 
doesn’t s 
break hii 
Ohio. 


Answer 
dog does | 
house, an 
Stealing 1 
the dogho 
the same 
the rappi 
should so« 
pay.—C.B 


Questio 
eventual . 
make a gi 
E. D. Gra 


Answer 
natural ht 
a house f 
this may « 
behavior | 
lated for 1 


Questio: 
either a b 
beagle, bu 
would be 
would be 
Suggest? — 


Answer. 
describe. | 
can cover 
Cover. Thi 
80ing and 





pr, if 


bird- 
» the 
ateur 
birds 
some 
-d to 
‘asn't 
it is. 
it the 
ynose 
halt- 
uts a 
intry 
res. 
‘ador, 
‘e an 
> and 
also 
han- 


uren t 
20 or 
more 
For 
id the 
Which 
| and 
ler. 


is? 


their 
€ cor- 

give 
in the 
inting 
pally 





Mink Hounds 


Question: How are minks 
hounds?—Ernest Hiler, N. J. 


hunted with 


Answer: Just like other furred animals. A 
hound usually picks up the scent along one of 
the water courses minks inhabit. By following 
the trail, he may succeed in actually catching 
the mink. If not, he'll probably hole it in a 
hollow log, from which it can be dug out and 
captured.—C. B. M. 


“Silent” Whistle is Easy 


Question: Would it be difficult to train my 
dog with a supersonic whistle, one that’s in- 
audible to humans?—Jef# Conley, N. Dak. 


Answer: No. It works just like the regular 
kind, except that you'll have to tune it to your 
dog’s ears. A little practice on the whistle, 
coupled with observation of the dog’s reactions, 
will show you how to do this. 

Begin the training by using hand signals and 
voice commands along with the supersonic 
whistle. Then the dog will quickly learn what 
is required of him. Usually a dog is trained to 
stop and wait for further orders when the 
whistle is blown once, and to come immediately 
when it is blown two or three times. 

That’s about all there is to it.—C. B. M. 


Dog Barks Too Much 


Question: I’m going to sell my hound if he 
doesn’t stop barking. Is there any way I can 
break him of this bad habit?—Ted Plotner, 
Ohio. 


You don’t say where and when the 
dog does his barking. If he’s chained to his dog- 
house, and barks just because he’s lonely, try 
stealing up unobserved and rapping sharply on 
the doghouse with a stick, reprimanding him at 
the same time. If this doesn’t work, transfer 
the rapping from the house to the dog. He 
should soon realize that being a nuisance doesn't 
pay.—C.B.M. 


Answer: 


Hunting Dog and Pet 


Question: What kind of puppy, purchased for 
eventual use as an all-round hunting dog, would 
make a good pet for my youngsters as well?— 
E. D. Grant, Calif. 


Answer: A springer spaniel. Springers are 
natural hunters and make good pets. Of course, 
a house pet submits to a lot of mauling, and 
this may diminish his keenness in the field. The 
behavior of children toward pets can be regu- 
lated for the benefit of both, however.—C. B. M. 


Cocker vs. Beagle 


Question: A friend is thinking of buying 
either a beagle or a cocker spaniel. I favor the 
beagle, but my friend isn’t convinced. The dog 
would be used on rabbits and pheasants, and 
would be kept in the house. What do you 
Suggest? —Delores Hielaffer, II. 


Answer: The beagle, for the hunting you 
describe. It’s larger and has longer legs, so it 
Can cover ground faster and get through thick 
cover. The cocker has a hard time in heavy 
80ing and is slower. 

They're both good house dogs and companions. 
Possibly the average cocker is more intelligent. 
—C.B.M. 
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If you love me like I love you 
Only Sergeants care will do! 


You’ll find there’s a Sergeant’s Dog Care Product for almost 
every need. For skin irritation, for example, Sergeant’s Skin 
Balm brings quick, effective relief. Others for ticks, fleas, worms, 


ear troubles. 


All safe, easy to use. 
Relied on by dog owners for 76 years. 


All veterinarian-tested. 
FREE: expert advice on 


dog feeding, training, care in Sergeant’s Dog Book. At drug or 
pet store—or write Sergeant’s, Dept. S-19, Richmond 20, Virginia. 











Sergeants dog care products 


Bait Casting 


Frank discussion of the merits and faults of | 


different types of tackle—rods, reels, lines 
and lures. Covers thoroughly the “Art of Bait 
Casting —rigging the rod, thumbing the reel, 
making the cast, retrieving the lure, striking. 
plaving and netting, the handling of leaping 
fish, casting at night and “beating a back 

lash.” Different and new systems are recom- | 
mended for handling plugs, pork, spoons, and 
live bait. The most likelv angling strategies | 
ire outlined for beds, and | 
deep water, for rapid and sluggish streams. | 


shallows, weed 


| 96 pages and cover. Sent postpaid for only | 


5c. Write Dept. 751. 


Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Ave., New York 10, N. Y. 








BOXERS - - *125° 


Puppies of Champion Stock 
AROLA KENNELS 


Registered 
BROCKWAY ROAD FRANKFORT, N. Y. 


WHO WANTS 
MONGREL PUPS?? 


Nobody does. A tested male dog repellant to be used when 
your femate dog is in ‘‘season’’ can be made for a few 
cents. This formula and over 100 other easy to prepare 
formulas, only 50c in coin. 


SPECIALTY PRODUCTS CO. 
150 S. River St. 





























Pains in Back, Hips, Legs, 
amazing FREE BOOK that 
Excelsior Institute. Dept. (1801 Excelsior | Springs, Mo. Pe 

















Price $2.00. Dogs respond without special training. Factory tested at one mile. Precision turned from aluminum 


alloy, Metal bead whistle chain $1.00 additional. 


SANBORN PRODUCTS CO., Box 132, Dept. P-7, Mentor, Ohio 


P. O. Box 345-0 Wilkes-Barre, Pa. 
EN Men afflicted with Bladder 
Nervousness, Dizziness 
Physical Inability and Gen- 
tells how you may correct these condi- 
tions and have new health and Zest in 

#4 ALTERNATING 
2 TONE 


Trouble, Getting Up Nights 
eral Impotency send for our 

Life. Write today. No Obligation. 
DOG WHISTLE 
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Chaperone 
a) 














EF Dogs Off 
Furniture, Rugs, etc. 

Protects anything you want your 
dog to let alone. Shake on a little 
Powder Chaperone—you can’t smell 
it; dogs avoid it. Easy way to train. 
Use on slippers, drapes, etc., to stop 
puppy damage. Harmless to every- 
thing in the home. Keeps male dogs 
away from females in season. 

SEND NO MONEY — Order Powder 
Chaperone C.O.D. $1 plus postage (or 
send $1 bill at our risk and we will 
pay postage). Money-Back Guarantee. 

Kitty Chaperone--specially for cats to keep them off 

anything you want to protect from hairs or clawing. $1 





Chaperone Dog Cleaning Powder--better than a bath. Shake 
on, rubin, brush out. Stops scratching, odor. Giant Pkg. $1 
Liquid Chaperone--keeps dogs, cats, other animals away 
from zarbage pails, evergreens, gardens, etc. 8-oz. $1 
SUDBURY LABORATORY. Box 717, S. Sudbury, Mass. 

Stores: Write for Special Offer. 















‘You can pay more but you can’t buy better eam 


REGAL WEIMARANERS 


Natural retrievers, —— Upper left shows fa- 
mous strains. The 4 pups are 4-5’ mos, old. Other 
smart alert pups ready to go, $200. 

Genetics © Breeding is our business—Not a hobby 
ED REGAL Rt. 3-Box 237 Amarillo, Tex. 








METAL NAME PLATES 
F or KEY TAGS 


40. each 


for $1.00 





Half actual size 
QUANTITY PRICE—SAME + a 


Sfors2 | . £5 for $3 - 25 for$4 - 20 for sé 


ER QUANTITIES ON REQU 
OQ. Box 203L, ESTAMPING 


TAGCO, ; 














Pleasant Valley. N. Y. EQUIPMENT 
Redbones, Blacktans, 
Blueticks, Foxhounds, 
Rabbithounds, Bea- 
glehounds, Bird dogs. Puppies all breeds. 
Free Literature and pictures. Trial. 
SHORT CREEK KENNELS 
BOAZ, ALABAMA 


BOX 141 











COCKER SPANIEL PUPS 


HOUSE TRAINED 


Gorgeous specimens, creams, 


buffs, goldens, reds, blacks. 
AKC reg., distemper inocc., 
guar. healthy & safe delivery 


Finest show & hunting stock 

Plenty of pups always ready 

for shipment. Will ship COD 

Age 2-3 mos. Males & fe- 
5.00. 


SAND LAKE KENNELS 
Stone Lake Wisconsin 








—-WEIMARANERS — 
Several choice pups and bred bitches for 
sale now. One stud dog 15 months old. All 
are very choice breeding and from trained 
hunting stock. Keen noses, Stud service 
available to our Imported Bolko v d Katz- 
back, 474551. 
Inquiries promptly answered. 


FARM FEED KENNELS, Rock Rapids, lowa 














SHORT CUTS IN DOG CARE 


4,000 WORDS WITHOUT ELABORATION 
Tells what you need to know 
about keeping dogs. Price $1.00 
FREE WITH YOUR ORDER 
A 5% discount certificate that may be applied singly 
on the purchase of any beagle we own. Prices $20.00 up. 


KOP-R-TOP BEAGLES REG. 
1010 No. Central Ave. Paris, Illinois 
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unable to examine the dog. 


Cement Floor is O.K. 


Question: The kennel yard I’ve built for my 


| 9-month-old Labrador retriever has a cement 
| floor. Are friends right when they insist that 


this kind of floor is injurious to the health of 
my dog?—R. E. Altgilbers, Ill. 


Answer: Many owners use cement floors, 
and their dogs don’t seem to suffer any ill ef- 
fects. Besides, this kind of flooring is much 
easier to keep clean.—/J. R. K. 


Banishing Wood Ticks 


Question: I find several wood ticks on my 
dog every day. What is the best way to keep 
him free of them?—J. A. Bachhuber, Va. 


Answer: Don't let the dog roam too much, 
but try to keep him in an area that is free of 
ticks. Remove all the ticks you can find on him 
with a pair of tweezers and burn them. Sponge 
the coat with kerosene and milk (2 tbsp. kero- 
sene to 1 pt. milk) and allow this to remain 
on for an hour, then bathe the dog, using Castile 
soap or soap flakes. 

Dust derris powder with 4 percent rotenone 
into the coat twice a week. Examine the dog 
several times a day and remove all the ticks 
you can discover. He should eventually be en- 
tirely free of them.—J. R. K. 


Foul Breath 


Question: My dog has foul breath. What can 
I do to correct this? —Mrs. V. C. Winchell, Tex. 


Answer: Examine teeth and mouth carefully. 
The teeth may need attention, or an infection 
in the lower lip may be the cause. Or it may 
be due to an internal disorder. 

Bathe the gums with a solution of 1 tsp. 
sodium perborate in a glass of water. Saturate 
cotton with this solution and wash the dog’s 
mouth twice a day. Add 1% tsp. bicarbonate of 
soda to the food once a day and give 1 milk-of- 
magnesia tablet 3 times a week. Add I tbsp. 
limewater to the drinking water daily.—J.R.K. 


Rabies Shots 


Question: When a rabies shot is given to a 
dog, is the dog fairly safe if later bitten by a 
rabid animal? Or is the shot merely given, as 
some people assert, to prevent development of 
rabies in the dog from some cause other than 
a bite?—Cai/vin B. Duitch, Tex. 


Answer: The injection is given to prevent 
development of rabies after a bite by a rabid 
dog, because the disorder is not likely to de- 
velop otherwise. Of course, if there is a cut or 





wound in the skin (from a cause other than a 
| bite) and saliva from a rabid dog comes in 


veterinarian should be consulted immediately 





HE HEALTH 
OF YOUR DOG 


by Dr. JAMES R. KINNEY 





Dr. Kinney is glad to answer personally all letters from readers re- 


garding their dogs’ health. It should be remembered when writing 
him that serious illnesses cannot be treated successfully by a person 
In such instances, a dependable local 





contact with it, 
jection has been given. 

If a dog is bitten it is advisable to give ad- 
ditional injections.—J.R.K. 


rabies may ensue if no in- 


Poor Appetite 


Question: My pointer-setter crossbreed had 
distemper as a pup and now suffers from a 
shaking in his foot, and his teeth are blunt and 
brown. He has a poor appetite. What can I do? 
—Robert J. Stout, Ohio. 


Answer: Apparently your dog has chorea. 
The twitching may subside, or even disappear, 
eventually—but it will take many months. The 
enamel of his teeth apparently has been dam- 
aged, but this should not harm his health. 

For his appetite, give him 1 tsp. sherry with 
vitamin B!' 3 times a day.—J.R.K. 


Dog Has Coarse V oice 


Question: My beagle is an excellent searcher, 
but his voice sounds like a crow’s. It’s very 
coarse. Would you suggest an operation on his 


tonsils or nose membranes?—Arthur Darey, 
Mass. 
Answer: I do not recommend an operation. 


The voice will probably change in time. Mean- 
time have your veterinarian examine the dog 
thoroughly to determine if he has some ailment. 
—/J. R. K. 


No Permanent Effect 


Question: My purebred pointer bitch has un- 
fortunately been bred twice by mongrels. If I 
have her bred by a purebred pointer will there 
be any mongrel strain in the pups?—Francis E. 
LaBelle, N.Y. 


The accidental matings will have 
They 


Answer: 
no effect on the new litter of puppies. 
will be purebred pointers.—J.R.K. 


Warts Require Treatment 


Question: My year-old mongrel has suddenly 
developed warts in his mouth and on his lips. 
What can be done to clear up this condition?— 
Jack Shevlin, Nev. 


Answer: Apparently the warts are of a con- 
tagious nature, and very likely the larger ones 
will require surgical treatment. 

Apply a 1 percent solution of potassium per- 
manganate to the warts twice a day. Give the 
dog two drops of Fowler’s solution twice a day 
for a week; stop the treatment for a week, 
then resume it. You might also have your local 
veterinarian give the animal wart vaccine.— 


J.R.K 
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HAMSTERS 


Money in the new wonder 
-y animals from Syria. Often 

called Toy Bears. Delight- 
ful pets. Everyone wants 
them. Laboratories use 
thousands. Clean, odor- 
less. Raise anywhere. 
White, golden breeds. 
hig = pe or busi- 
rite to 


GULF "HAMSTERY, 1548 “Basi Mobile, Ala. 


New Thrills for 


Bass Fishermen! 


If fly-casting for 


bass is your hobby, 








you're sure to want 
this new guidebook. 
to master the 
tricks of 


casting. how to han- 


How 


various 


dle bass bugs, hackle 
and feather lures, 


wet and dry flies, 





spinners and fly-rod 
wigglers, how to 
judge effects of water and weather. how to 
care for equipment—and a special chapter of 
helpful that every fisherman should 
know! Fully illustrated. Send only 
35e for your copy today! Address Dept. 751. 
OUTDOOR LIFE 
353 Fourth Ave. New York 10, N. Y. 


hints 
96 pages. 










EASY MEAT TOP 


Beef. pork. lamb are very much UP, UP. | 
ROYAL squabs easy, profitable home rais- | 
ing. ready to EAT in 25 days, sell poultry 
TOPS. Start NOW. Write for 1951 FREE 
BOOK, easy starter, prices, directions suc- 
cess methods. Cheap meat. Breed ROYAL 
squabs. Read about ROY and ALICE. Yes 


Read up on 


Sauabs are poultry. and how! ¢ 
4d them. Our 50th year of go 
RICE Co. 
429 H. St. Metrose 76. Massachusetts 


Raise Angora Rabbits for our market. 
Free illustrated booklet tells success 
stories of people everywhere. Wilson's, 
Stanton 36, California. 








JATTRACT WILD DUCKS, FISH 


Plant Legal Natural Foods, Quick Results 


bring and he sia 


Celery 
climates ¢ 
i llustrated book 
Write, deseribe area, receive expert plant 
ing advice and book. Wm, O. Coon, Naturalist. 
GAME FOOD NURSERIES, P.O. Box 371-8, Oshkosh, Wisconsin 


START A PAYING BUSINESS TODAY 
Small space required, a ready market, descrip- [ 
tive folder and magazine 10¢. Book - RAISING 
SMALL STOCK and Magazine 25¢. All the above ‘ 
and magazine (Monthly) for one year $1.00 








y/ 











HOW TO 
TAKE CARE OF 
YOUR CAR 


Hundreds of 
Show-How Features. 


lamazing New Book 


Shows You How To: 
® Make Your Car Look Better! 
¢ Make Your Car Run Better! 

¢ Make Your Car Last Longer! 


uve cas) 


WAKE REPAIRS 
IMPROVE CAR 









ow you can do something about rising car 
repair and maintenance costs. Auto ex- 
perts of Popular Science show how YOU can 
keep your car in top order with aid of exciting 
new book! 
jammed with 
showing 
Ma ike Ac- 
; Locate and 
Make 


Big illustrated volume is 
nontechnical instructions, features 
you, a non-professional, ow te 
cessories; Save on Gas, Tires, ete. 
Repair Trouble on the Road, at Home: 
Luxurious Accessories, and more! 

Easy-to-follow book makes child’s play of 
hundreds of car problems. Can save you up to 
hundreds of dollars a year, yet you pay post- 
man only $1.98, plus postage—less than the 
cost of a tankful of gas! 


You also enjoy Week's FREE Trial! 


Mail this Coupon TODAY! 


POPULAR SCIENCE Publishing Co., Dept. 751 
| 353 Fourth Avenue, New York 10, N. Y. 


Send me ‘* 
checked: 








How to Take Care of Your Car’’ in edition 


f DeLuxe Edition = Regulé ar oo ces 

i C) Lifetime Buckram, $2.48 LJ Cloth, ¢« s fj 
I'll pay postman price plus postage wher n ‘ ae en 

ft rives. If not delighted, I may return book within 7 a 
days for full refund. 
Name sbeeeew ws . : m 5 
Address ph eeatetsta ate arene thes eapace,| 
City, Zone State 

s Check here if you “send payment with order. and f 


we'll pay shipping costs. Same return privilege. 


9 A 9 SERS OE Se 
1951 


JULY, 





Be 400--MON TH 


INTEREST YOU? 


It is easily possible to earn up to $400 a 
month raising Guaranteed Thoroughbred 
ANGORA AND NEW ZEALAND WHIiTE 
RABBITS. Good markets for Wool, Pelts, 
and Meat. WRITE TODAY for FREE IN- 
FORMATION, prices and where to sell. 


WHITE’S RABBITRY 





NEWARK 26 





FINEST MINK MONEY CAN BUY! 





Choice breeding stock available in natura! dark 
and mutation minks. which have won top awards 
for the past twenty years. For complete details 
write: 


PURE BRED MINK FARM BRANCHPORT, NEW YORK 














RAISE Pedigreed 


MAKE MONEY RABBITS FOR US! 


wghprhtyt S$ Famous ANGORAS, GIANT 
INCHILLAS and NEW ZEALANDS 
wo rid’s Most Profitable Rabbits) 
We buy ALL you raise—ALL the time! 
Rabbit raising is profitable, fascinating, out- 


door work. Small capital to start. en lous 
meat, beautiful Furs, valuable We ID 
with the LE *‘DER-—world’s largest "ixeeaer 
and supplier fine pedigreed rabbits. 


Write today for FREE INSTRUCTIONS. | 
illustrated Literature, and Prices. 


GRINSTEAD FARMS Dept. 89 Edwardsville, Ill. 





STOCK your waters 
wiTH our HARDY BASS, TROUW7, 
~ BLUEGILLS! scrappy, NORTHERN 
5 BRED STOCK, FINGERLINGS OR ADULT FISH. 
~ LIVE DELIVERY GUARANTEED BY EXPRESS OR 
S TANK TRUCK WR/TE FOR DETAILS NOW! 


RAISE CHIN-CHINS 


PURE BRED, PEDIGREED, PROLIFIC 
CASH MARKETS SUPPLIED for your Produc- 
tion, Pleasant Easy Full or Part Time 
Learn HOW thes ur 
can produce REAL PROFITS for you 


ound money-makers 


FREE illustrated Booklet — WRITE TOOAY 
ROCK HILL RANCH, SELLERSVILLE 37, 


WORLD'S LARGEST BREEDER OF CHINCHILLA RABBITS 


RAISE CHINCHILLA 


for fun and profit 


(not rabbits) 








The 


Easy to raise in your cellar or garage. 


Aristocrats of fur bearers. 


These are clean animals, no odor. 
Prices start at 8800.00 per pair. 
Contact us or write for literature to 


Chinehona Chinchilla Farm 
5 Mary St. Vestal, N. Y. 
Member of N.C.B.A. 











‘| MINK ‘25° 


All shipments made subiect to 5 days’ 
inspection before acceptance. 

The quality of my Dark Mink is indicated 

by the tact that I have received an average 

of over $20.00 per skin for all pelts pro- 

duced during past 10 years. 


Silverblu, Breath of Spring 
Pastel & White Mink 


Priced on request 
Book “Domestic Mink’’—$1.00 


Harry Saxton’s Mink Ranch, Bemus Point,N. Y. 





BIG NORTHERN BOB-WHITE 


for 
Restocking—Food—Propagation 


All Quail sold for restocking are WILD- 
CONDITIONED in 300-ft. pens, and able 
to take care of themselves. 

Special prices on orders of 10,000 or more. 
Live delivery and satisfaction guaranteed. 
CHICKS FOR SALE IN JULY AND AUGUST 
write for prices. Eggs for sale in June and July 
Ten or more QUAIL shipped for FOOD Sept. through Jan. 


L. and M. QUAIL FARM 
1730 PICHER Lo henge oy JOPLIN, MO. 


3643 0r 4755 
Carl Lowrance Partners Glenn Moore 
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Quail Feeders 
Hog, Cattle & 
Rainproof 
Guaranteed to 
Increase Your 
Quail 
Write for Free Literature 
SCRUGGS QUAIL FEEDERS 
5205 Nebraska Ave. Tampa, Fla. 

















WILD ANIMAL PETS 


Deodorized Skunks $15 ea. | 





Also Raccoons, Squirrels, Monkeys and dozens of other | 
wild & pet animals, birds & reptiles of all kinds for sale 
in our Zoological Department. | 
‘ YET Send us $1.00 for new illus- 
CATALOGL E! trated catalogue, booklets and 
Other literature containing price lists, feeding & care 
information, how to build cages. Trails End News, etc., 
etc. Refunded if you order animais. Send for your 


copies today! 
TODAY— 
TRAILS END D Zoological Dept. OL, St. Stephen, S. C. 
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_%* * SCOTLAND x x 
FISHING! SHOOTING! DEER STALKING ! 


—Historical Scottish Sporting 

FOR SALE Estate comprising approximate- 
ly three-quarters of the Island of North Uist 
in the Outer Hebrides. Excellent Salmon, Sea 
Trout and Brown Trout Fishings; two modern 
Shooting Lodges; and popular Fisher's Hotel 
(12 bedrooms) with vacant possession. Over 
400 Crofts (perpetual agricultural ground 
rents), Farms and Deer Forests, etc. Daily Air 
passages from mainland in addition to thrice 
weekly passenger and freight boats to 
Lochmaddy 

Keep in touch with the land of Gaelic and 
Harris Tweed by investing soundly in one of 
the finest Salmon, Sea Trout and Brown Trout, 
and mixed Shooting Estates, in Scotland. Two 
weeks’ vacation would give you 11 days in the 
Hebrides, with present-day air passenger serv- 
ice from Canada and U.S.A 

Owner: Hamilton and Kinneil Estates Limited 
FOR FULL INFORMATION, apply: Box No. 737, 
Outdoor Life, 353 Fourth Avenue, New 
York 10, N. Y. 


* *& AFRICA x x 


ELEPHANT 
. RHINO—LION 
—¥ ~ BUFFALO 


) f Hunting or phetographing ali or each 
of these is a sportsman's dream. 


THE IDEAL VACATION 


TANGANYIKA 


The big game paradise of Africa 
Allow us to organise and equip a SAFARI for 
you. To save you time and assist sportsmen 
visiting EAST AFRICA by air, we can hire to 
you suitable rifles and cameras. Write or cable 
for our brochures and inclusive quotations. 


TANGANYIKA TOURS & SAFARIS 


Cables ‘‘SABLE’’ 
Private Bag, Arusha, Tanganyika Territory, East Africa 





























AFRICAN SPLENDOUR 


Hi-Speed 20M TOURS & HUNTS 
FR M $600. 


on 
mn TANGANYIKA—ANGOLA 

DESIA—UGANDA 

sicnr. Serine TOURS ARRANGED 

COVERING THE WHOLE OF AFRICA 
Enquiries: — 

PAN-AFRICAN TOURS & HUNTS 

124 FOX STREET—JOHANNESBURG, SOUTH AFRICA 


AFRICAN SAFARI 


SHOOT and PHOTOGRAPH LION .. RHINO 
. . ELEPHANT IN AFRICA THIS SUMMER. 
Reasonable prices. American references. Write 
Air Mail, or cable: 











VAN ROOYVEN BROTHERS 
OLDEANI, via Arusha 


* * ALASKA *x 


TANGANYIKA, EAST AFRICA 





HUNT 


Kodiak Bear 


THIS FALL pF fa) 


Hunt with us, at a reasonable price, in the 
world’s finest bear country, We have a good 
camp with electric lights and running water. 
ALL our hunters GOT THEIR KODIAK BEAR 
in 1950 and were satisfied! We also offer good 
trout fishing. 

We are experienced, licensed guides with 
lifetime of trapping, hunting, and prospect- 
ing. We give each sportsman the best of per- 
sonal guide service. Write AIR MAIL for rates 
and full information. 


BILL PINNELL and MORRIS TALIFSON 
Kodiak, Alaska 





Box A-745 
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TO GO 


with P. A. 


hokes mad fox. William Sweet, 83, 
Dakota City, Iowa, standing in 
yard, was attacked by gray fox 
which caught him on arm, but teeth 
didn’t penetrate thick cloth of macki- 
naw. Fox then ran away, returned 
about 20 minutes later, was shot at with 
.22. That same afternoon Sweet walked 
out on dam of millpond to check water 
height. Fox again appeared, again at- 
tacked, then dived into a hole. Sweet 
waited for fox to reappear, lunged at it, 
caught it by throat, choked it to death. 
Laboratory found fox had rabies. 
Dastardly deed. Some incredible sad- 
ist, southeastern Ozarks: of Missouri, 
caught fox, wired sack to its tail, soaked 
sack with kerosene, set fire to it, then 
turned fox loose to set woods on fire. 
Clarence Pratt, towerman at Deer Run, 
heard whines while fighting flames, 
found fox writhing in agony, so badly 
burned that it was put out of misery. 
Missouri Conservation Commission 
hopes to bring fiend to justice. 


Buck balls up railroad communica- 
tions, Young buck deer, chased by dogs 
near Warrenton, Mo., jumped off bluff 
overlooking Missouri, Kansas & Texas 
R.R., fell into telegraph wires, caused 
extensive damage to communications 

. Gun—got, thief—not. William Vickery, 
Suamico, Wis., had his rifle stolen from 
his car during 1945 season. Man pinched 


| for illegal hunting 1951 had Vickery’s 


gun. Vickery got gun, but man was 
freed by court To prevent Sunday 
fishing? Boston & Maine timetable, 
1850, listed Sunday train with this 
warning: ‘Persons purchasing tickets 
will be required to sign a pledge that 
they will use the tickets for no other 
purpose than attending church,”’ 

Mass fishing but no fish massacre. 
Catherine Creek, small stream feeding 
New York's Seneca Lake, famous for 
spring run of spawning rainbows. Open- 
ing day, this year, estimated 10,000 
anglers mobbed this short stream. Catch 
estimated one trout to 50 anglers . 
Shooting replaces natural losses? Study 
of 50,000 ducks banded in Illinois, made 
by Illinois Natural History Survey, 
shows mallard annual loss of about 48 
percent, 41 percent of which came from 
shooting, 7 percent from natural causes. 
But in case of bluewing teal, duck es- 
caping much shooting pressure through 
early migration, only 9 percent of loss 





FISHING 
VACATIONING 
HUNTING 






All Over the Map 


PARSONS 


came from hunting, 48 percent from 
natural losses. Thus shooting may sub- 
stitute for natural losses. 

Canada-goose winter concentration. 
Evidence is that more than half of Can- 
ada geese of great Mississippi River 
flyway winter in southern Illinois... 
Washington State gets tough with viola- 
tors. Two Kitsap County, Wash., hunt- 
ers got 90 days in jail, fined $600 each 
for killing, possessing deer out of sea- 
son; guns also confiscated. Two Snoho- 
mish County hunters likewise got 
tabbed for $1,000 each for possession of 
illegally killed deer. A 16-year-old boy 
got socked $250 on same charge, his 
rifle confiscated Homing small- 
mouths, Seven legal-size smallmouth 
black bass, taken from pool in small 
Illinois stream, were tagged, placed in 
another pool 12 mile upstream on same 
creek. Two weeks later five of those 
seven fish were retaken from the origi- 
nal pool. 

Indiana becomes deer state. With 
naming of open deer season in 16 coun- 
ties, Indiana becomes’ deer-hunting 
state. Season as presently set is Nov. 
1-3 inclusive. Bow and arrow or shot- 
gun with rifled slugs only may be used 

. Eagles color-conscious. Bald eagle, 
Australia, follows white men hunting 
kangaroos, expectant of offal from kill; 
but bird pays no attention to black na- 
tives hunting this animal, knowing the 
blacks use all of critter. 

Jungle fowl foster mothers. West Vir- 
ginia has received from Pennsylvania 
Game Commission 12 jungle fowl to be 
used in connection with raising of chu- 
kar partridges. Bantam hens previous- 
ly used not wholly satisfactory because 
they roost in trees, leaving chukar 
chicks on ground. Pennsylvania has 
been using these fowl on quail and 
pheasants. 


Modoc Forest Lakes 


here are exceptionally large rain- 

bows in some of the stock reservoirs 
built by the C.C.C. in Modoc National 
Forest, Calif., especially in that area 
east of the Klamath Falls—Alturas high- 
way which is known as the ‘“Devil’s 
Garden.” These reservoirs can _ be 
reached by going southeast on the main 
highway from the town of Tule Lake 
to a point beyond the railroad overpass, 
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Don't SPEND Your Vacation... 
ENJOY 11: 


Wonderful summer climate 
and excellent fishing at 


BEAUTIFUL LAKE PANASOFFKEE 


Florida’s finest bass and fresh-water lake, where 
HARY’S LODGE furnishes every accommoda- 
tion at modest summer prices. 

Rooms, apartments, housekeeping units, restau- 
rant, boats, licenses, motors, bait, etc. Just bring 
yourselves! For reservations, write: 


GEORGE HARY 
PANASOFFKEE, Box 105 FLORIDA 


E E 
x x 
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Beautiful lake and water-front lots 
with sufficient land for permanent se- 
curity retirement, or for seasonable use. 
















Also 5-room modern home, with plenty 
of land to build up to 12 cottages, for 
fishing accommodations, if desired. 


THE EVERGLADES 
WONDER GARDENS 


Bonita Springs, Florida 
23 mi. south of Fort Myers, on route 41 


FINE MOTEL COURTS here 
...and FINE RESTAURANTS 


Your opportunity to ‘to add @ a chapter to your 
Florida trip that you ‘ll ‘‘never forget 
never regret.’’ Comfortable accommodations 
and a close-up of the thrills intrigue 
. . and constant struggle for existence that 
goes on in the depths of the impenetrable and 
fascinating Everglades. See at first-hand BIG 
TOM, the bear you'll meet in the movies... 
Florida panthers .. . Florida Flamingoes and 
wonder-group of Florida Otter. Rare Roseate 
Spoonbills . . Many, many kinds of Snakes: 
Deer, Wildcats, and Crocodiles 
esi 
























CLEWISTON INN 
Finest Small Hotel South—Open Year-round 
CLEWISTON, FLORIDA 














= SS oS 
Cocktail Lounge—Dining Room 
Fishing, Golfing and Restful Relaxation 
For further information and folder write: 
EDDIE JONES, Manager 















_ GULF BEACH HOTEL 


ON LIDO BEACH 
Florida’s wonderful beach, at your door. The 
year’s best salt- and fresh-water-fishing. 
Wonderful, cool, tropic breezes at night. 
Folder and rates on request. 


ARNE PETTERSON, Mar. 
GULF BEACH HOTEL 
Lido Beach, Sarasota Florida 


Come to” 


JOHNSON’S FISHING CAMP 
For Your Summer Vacation... at Summer Rates! 
CATCH BASS - BREAM - SHELLCRACKERS 
Live Bait... Worms... Ice... Tackle 
Cool... Clean... COTTAGES 


: JOHNSON’S FISHING CAMP 
i Phone 45 Clewiston, Florida 
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Senneeneenneny 


~ PALMLAND HOTEL COURT 















Downtown vet secluded! 
Close To Stores... restaurants and the 
Swimming Pool children’s playgrour 
Good Fishing . . . wonderful Salt and Fresh-water Fishing 
Boats and guides at your serv 
Barbecue Pit . cleaning place PEhaieonl and chef's cap 
and apron and FUN 
Sun Deck. . . for relaxing, tanning, resting! 


Air-Conditioned Kitchenettes tub and shower, telephones! 
SUMMER RATES — Write for folder! 


PALMLAND HOTEL COURT 
H. E, Baugham, Mgr 
P. O. Box 246 FORT MYERS, FLA. 


JULY, 1951 















Spend this summer in n Florida when the 
fishing is at its very best. Fun-filled 
sunny days at even temperatures that 
compare favorably with many north- 
ern cities. (See chart below. Tempera- 
tures of other cities furnished on re- 
quest.) Cool tropic breezes at night to 
lull you into deep, wonderfully re- 
freshing sleep. 

A Florida summer will be your most 
economical and enjoyable vacation 

‘b in years. Special reduced rates 

for the summer months. Write 

the Chambers of Commerce 
and resorts advertised 
below for full infor- 

mation and res- 
ervations. 




















VERO BEACH 






ST. PETERSBORG CLEWISTON 





MEAN AVERAGE TEMPERATURE 
City city 








Bonita Springs 79.5 | Sarasota 79.7 20 
ile Bele 5 
} Tarpon Springs 80.9 
A. Myers 19-5 | yee 81 
Miami 19.9 


Miami Beach 81.0 | Vere Beach = 80.) 


Panasoffkee 79.8 | Welaka 19.8 
St. Petersburg 78.7 | West Palm Beach 78 9 


Cocktail Lounge . . . Enjoy out-of-this-world 
Southern cooked food . . . Sleep in comfortable 
BONITA SPRINGS beds ... and just relax to your heart's content. 
BEACH rhe price is downright reasonable too . . . as 
1AMI little as $37.50 to $57.50 per week, per person, 
double. 


























“This is the place ‘cause there ain't no fishin’ in 
the world like you find here at Sportsman's 
Lodge”, says Forrest Wood, world famed Sports 
| man, “Buddy, the ole lunker bass have declared 
war on all anglers and are just itchin’ to smash 
your tackle or break your line. You'll get the 
thrill of a lifetime tishing the famous Ocklawaha 
River and its hundreds of practically virgin trib 
utaries for the biggest, fightin’-est largemouths 
in the world.” 
But fishing’s not all! You and your family will 
} enjoy unrivalled vacation pleasures in this 53 
room Southern mansion. You'll spend delightful 
evenings swapping yarns in the *“Tall Tale House” 


Write today, on business or personal stationery if pos- 
sible, for illustrated booklets giving you the detailed 
information about Sportsman's Lodge 


FORREST C. WOOD, Owner-Manager 





ahsi for 


| Wire or FORRESTWOOD end 





Reservation 
NOW 
Telephone 
PomonaPark aman 
Ewchanae 





Welaka Springs Fishing Resort 


Here is the answer to a fisherman's prayer. Brand 
spanking new. completely furnished housekeeping 
cottages located in the heart of the Bass Capital 
Boats. motors. guides. bait and everything for a 
complete fishing vacation. Pearl & Cecil just don’t 
know anything but good old Southern Hospitality 
Write for folder 

Welaka Springs Fishing Resert, Wetshe, Fla. 

311 


Phone Pomona Park 


2431 WELAKA- FLORIDA 





e 6 a 
Finest Fishing 
in the Gulf 
Nowhere will you find better fishing than in the 


Gulf and bay waters of St. Petersburg Beach. 
Famous Tarpon Round-up now on. Plan to stay 








at Gulf Winds Villas and Apartments. 326 





* 


From coast to coast 
more active sportsmen 
buy OUTDOOR LIFE 
on America’s newsstands 

each month than 
buy any other 


Sportsmen’s Magazine 


* 





apartments right on the Gulf. Private beach. 
Fishing facilities nearby. Low summer rates— 
$30 to $60 per week, apartments for 2 to 6 
persons. T. C. Maguire, Manager. 


GULF WINDS 
VILLAS AND APARTMENTS 
St. Petersburg Beach °* Florida 














= a 
“Fakation” 
Real Vacation? 


A ‘‘fakation” is a sojourn at a 
place that doesn't live up to ex- 
pectations. Never a chance of 
that, here at Delray Beach's out- 
standing apartments—The Tal- 
bot. Summer rates amazingly low 

for the famed East Coast; only $50 

weekly for luxurious apartment right 
on the ocean, kitchenette, screened 
porch—and ready access to grand 
beach and to famed fishing grounds 

Highly recommended for the 

fisherman and his family. Ask 
for illustrated Brochure O 


"The Calbot on the ocean 


DELRAY BEACH, FLORIDA 












a aati Geet 7 


113 



















BIG 
JIM POND CAMPS 


TROUT-TOGUE-LANDLOCK SALMON 
in the Famous Dead River Region 
Good July and August Fishing 
Large pleasant log cabins at waters 
edge. Lodge and Central Dining Room. 
Wholesome home-cooked fare. Friendly 
and informal. Enjoy a real vacation; 
rest and relax in the big woods. 
Trustworthy guides. 
Reasonable rates. 
For folder ond reservations, 


Otho N. Record, Prop. 


Dept. 4, Eustis, Maine 
(Tel. 


16-5) 


seneeuee CEOCEEREECUOCGUCOEGCERGREEREOSEESEEES 


VACATION IN MAINE 


FISHING ® SWIMMING @ BOATING 
Landlocked salmon—White Perch—Trout 





Large comfortable log cabins overlooking lake. Main 
lodge with central dining room, Safe sand beach 
fronting all cabins Ideally suited for families 
Home cooked meals. American Plan. For folder write: 


MOPANG LODGE & CAMPS 
Rt. 193 BEDDINGTON, MAINE 
soecouvneonecseneanenencescesoesuecsocsunoacennenceseeseasiaoenieniineiiininn 


DEER FARM CAMPS 


For 20 YEARS sportsmen zit been coming back to Deer = aoe 


“4 
= 


for SPRING BEAR HUNT - and excellent FIS 

in lake and stream for iowa Trout, Square Tails, “sey and 
Pickerel 

REAL COMFORT: Genuine log cabins, modern conveniences, 
the best of home cooked meals. All set in beauty spot at foot 
of Maine’s »!ue mountains. 

This quiet, informal camp offers FUN AND COMFORT for th 

whole FAMILY. Moderate rates: $7.50 and $8.50 daily per per 

son, $50.00 and $55.00 weekly per person including eabin, board 
and BOATS. Write to: 

E. S. WINTER 7 Birch Road Kingfield, Me. 


FISH FAMOUS CONNECTICUT LAKES REGION 


Top of New Hampshire 
LAKE TROUT—SALMON— SQUARETAILS 


Ideal spot for the fisherman and vacationist alike 
modations in beautiful, rustic lodge or log cabins on the 
shores of First Connecticut Lake. We cater to congenial 
sportsmen and their families. Reasonable rates. Folder on 
request 


The Gl 
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Accom 


Lee and Ann Wilkinson 
Pittsburg, New Hampshire 


en Tel. 23 ring 11 





DEER——GROUSE 
Individual Log Cabins. Main Lodge & Dining Service. 
Guides—Boats—Motors—Licenses 
> Mr. & Mrs. H. E. Plante, Managing Owners 
» FIRST CONNECTICUT LAKE PITTSBURG, N. H. 


tl 














CANOE & CAMPING OUTFITS RENTED 
Fishing, Swimming, 
$19 


Outdoor Living 
aweek 





ON LAKE GEORGE 


Also Housekeeping per 
Cottages and Cabins person 





Send for Folder O 


Jerry Grussner, 
Craig- -Walker Co. Bolton Candiog, 0 


PAINTED PONY 


IN THE ae MTS. 
LUXURIOUS LOG RANCH HOUSE 
REAL LOG GUEST CABINS 
WITH PRIVATE BATHS 
SEND FOR BEAUTIFUL BOOKLET 


LAKE LUZERNE 5, N. Y. 


et: 



































OVER 50 LAKES & PONDS 


rivers and streams, in a 15-mile radius 
of YEMASSEE LODGE. 
PIKE - BASS - SPECKLED, 
BROWN & LAKE TROUT 


Beach, Boats, good food, large rooms, boathouse 


For circular and rates, write to: 


YEMASSEE LODGE 
ONCHIOTA, Phone Saranac Lake 29-W-4, N. Y. 


FISHING Hotel Wachapreague 
OCEAN & INLAND “teu tasi 


apartment. 





1902-1951 
CHANNELS Channel! Bass. Weaks 
and other salt water 
Season: May 4-Oct.2 varieties. 





Mrs. A. H. G. Mears & D. H. Sandidge, Co-Managers 











| 
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CANOE TRIPS 


Seek solitude and adventure in the Quetico-Supe- 
rior wilderness. Canoe, complete camping equip- 
ment and excellent food supplies only $4.50 or 
$5.00 per man per day, ($3.00 to $3.50 without 
food). Canvas and Grumman aluminum canoes. 
For colored booklet and map, write to: 

BILL ROM, Mgr.—CANOE COUNTRY OUTFITTERS 

ELY, MINNESOTA 


SIXTY THREE RANCH 


Located 50 miles north of Yellowstone Park. Enjoy 
riding some of the Rockies most scenic. trails. 
PACK TRIPS — TROUT FISHING 
Big game hunting in season. 

P. E. CHRISTENSEN 

eoerene: 


Livingston 





VACATION AT 


ELK CREEK RANCH 


in Scenic Island Park 


Quiet and restful, away from crowds. All modern cabins 
Excellent tishing in private lake, and centrally located to 
all types of Trout fishing. Good saddle horses, and pack 
trips into Yellowstone National Park, Write for folder. 


VERN ZOLLINGER 
Elk Creek Ranch Island Park, Idaho 


MIDDLEFORK BOATS 


and the 1/44 CIRCLE K RANCH 
Idaho Wilderness Area; KRILEY STOUT 


Trail rides. Lake aed wi" Sad Horn Mountains, Hunting 
by pack niet tay ° Mule Deer... anc 

ntelope, Pc 

‘100. MILE FLOAT "TRIPS ‘ON MIDDLEFORK OF THE SALMON RIVER 
Trip from Salmon to Riggins, on Salmon River; fish Cut- 
throat, Golden, Rainbow, Native, and Dolly Varden trout, 
Chinook Salmon, Steel-head. 

Write for folders, informs ation, 
trails. lakes. and rivers you travel. 


KRILEV sTouT 


COLORADO 





Our guides raised on 


Shoup, Idaho 





MT. TROUT ELK DEER BEAR 
SPORTSMEN! Send for FREE literature on Buckhorn Lodge s 
pes service for your Summer and Fall FISHIN AND 
HUNTING vacation... in the heart of Colorado Rocky Mc cant ains 
American Plan . . or House-keeping Plan. 

Two private ponds, stocked with mountain trout; available to 
guests only. Diversified recreation, Private, modern refrigerated 
processing plant for sportsmen’s game and fish. A pleasurable 


and scenic vacation, including hunting and fishing GUARAN 


TEED by us. 


CHARLIE C. TERRILL, Norwood Star Route, Colorado 





WILDERNESS OUTFITTERS, ~ yy —l 
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then taking one of the many forest- 
service roads to the left. 

Be warned not to drive those forest 
roads unless they are dry. There are 
a number of sticky flats which cause 
difficult driving in wet weather. As the 
“Devil’s Garden” contains about 300,- 
000 acres and there are very few 
ranches there, the prospect of getting 
stuck is not pleasant. It is advisable, 
also, to carry one of the U.S. Forest 
Service maps of the Modoc because 
there are so many winding roads and 
confusing signs it is easy to get lost. 

Not all the reservoirs shown on the 
Forest Service map have trout in them. 
Therefore it’s wise to visit the ranger 
station at Tule Lake or Canby and 
check the list of those that have been 
stocked. Some go dry in summer, and 
others are drawn down so low that it 
is impractical to stock them. Even 
those which have been stocked are ma- 
terially lowered in the late summer, 
and there is no natural reproduction of 
the trout. The fishing depends upon 
planted trout, but in these isolated 
reservoirs many of them grow to large 
size and are fat and scrappy. 


Epes Reservoir is the most acces- 
sible and maybe the heaviest fished. 
It has been stocked for a number of 
years, and there are different sizes 
among the trout which represent the 
different stockings, with some going to 
4 and 5 lb. Duncan can be reached by 
taking almost any one of the forest- 
service roads leading off the main high- 
way to the left, north of the hairpin 
curve at Howard’s Gulch. After cross- 
| ing the railroad turn right on the Black 
Canyon road, also called the Game 
Refuge road because for several miles 
it is the boundary of a State Game 
Refuge. The boundary is marked by 
small yellow metal tags on trees. Be- 
fore reaching Duncan this road skirts 
the end of Williams Pond. 

Reservoir F is another water in which 
whopping rainbows may be caught. It 
is less than 5 miles from Duncan but 
only part of that distance may be driven 
by automobile. There is a direct road 
to it, leading off the Alturas—Redding 
highway (U.S. 299) but it is not a 
very good one. Usually the effort re- 
quired to reach this reservoir will be 
amply repaid. 

Generally speaking it is best to select 
one of the larger reservoirs known to 
have been stocked. The two mentioned 
were the first stocked and hold trout 
larger than in the smaller reservoirs. 
Janes Reservoir, another good one, is 
located near the Crowder Flat ranger 
station but is difficult to reach. West 
Valley Reservoir, east of the town of 
Likely, is also good. To reach it go to 
Alturas, then take U. S. 395 south, turn- 
ing off on a forest-service road at Like- 
ly. This is near the South Warner 
Primitive Area where some good stream 
fishing also may be had. 

If the open seasons overlap, it is pos- 
sible to combine hunting and fishing on 
the same day because geese come to 
almost all of these reservoirs from Tule 
Lake and Clear Lake, both of which are 
federal refuges. Duncan is closed to 
hunters because it is in one of the three 
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UN-EXPLORED PRIMITIVE c 
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Millions of acres 
Thousands of 
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FLY FISHING 


You Dream About 
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Allen’s 


amp 


Heart of the lll only by owe Boat 
PINEDALE OMING 


Wildemness a. 








ANTELOPE 


FOR THE THRILL OF SHOOTING AMERICA’S 
FASTEST BIG GAME ON A PROPERLY ORGAN.- 
IZED HUNT. Wyoming 1951 season, probably Sept.— 
Oct. Wire or write for Booklet 0 

GUIDES 


WYOMING 
G. A. Crandall Box 414 Casper, Wyo. 











JACKSON HOLE, WYOMING 

Home of World’s Largest Elk Herd 

ELK, DEER, MOOSE, MT. SHEEP, BEAR 
All Hunting Done From Spike Camp, Reached 
Only by Horseback, Thereby Eliminating Over- 
crowded Hunting Conditions. 

SEASON: Sept. 10—Oct. 31 
For Rates and Reservations, Contact 
BUD THOMPSON’S HUNTING CAMP 


Jackson, Wyoming 














FIN & FEATHER LODGE 


MOOSE LAKE CHIPPEWA WATERS 
Ideal location for rest, good fishing and 
hunting. INDIAN HEAD COUN- 
TRY’S MOST BEAUTIFUL RE- 
SORT —American or Housekeeping 
Plan— Excellent Meals— Reasonable 
Rates—100% Modern—Write for 


folder. 

“MUSKIE CAPITAL OF THE WORLD” 
MARK K. AND MAE A. SMITH 
BOX O.L. HAYWARD, WIS. 

Approved by Sporteman’s s Researed Institute 


x * CANADA 


Travel Ontario’s most scenic ‘road te ‘finest fishing “* 


CHAPLEAU LODGE 


Chapleau Ontario, Can, 


The north’s newest frontier 


New modern Lodge, cabins and northern hospi- 
tality, For folder or reservations, write or wire. 


“ASK THE SPORTSMAN WHO COMES HERE” 








x * 





Parkland Lodge Camps 


On highway 17-70, ten miles east of Kenora, Ont. Clean, 


nicely furnished house-keeping cabins, central showers, 
modern toilets, ice-cold spring well water, clean safe 
sandy beach, grassed lawn, slides, swings for children, 
excellent fishing, bass, walleye, G.N,. New 16-ft. rd-bot- 
tom boats, new Johnson motors, Channel from our lake 


to Lake of The Woods, big stone bay, just 2 
Write for targe illustrated folder. 


PARKLAND LODGE CAMPS 


Box 10, Lake of the Woods Kenora, Ont., Canada 


miles. 








PEACEFUL HOLLOW CAMP 


Trout Lake - FRENCH RIVER DISTRICT 
BASS . . TROUT . . MUSKY . . NORTHERN PIKE. 
Individual Log Cabins, Main Lodge 
Room. GUIDES, Boats, Motors 


DON ARTHURS 
PEACEFUL HOLLOW CAMP 
ONTARIO, CANADA 


and Dining 

















NOELVILLE 
you to where the fish are! 
i 3 PAINTED WATERS RESORT 
: BENDING LAKE=ONTARIO CANADA 

For the real sportsman—modern methods of flying now toke you off 
the beaten path to this vast uninhabited wilderness. Being the only 
resort on Bending, we offer miles of “private grounds” where there 
is an over-abundance of fish and game. Resort is fully equipped 
ond has modern facilities . .. Write or wire for illustrated folder. 
H. MEINEMA agent 30 W. CHICAGO AVE. CHICAGO 10, ILLINOIS 
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| State game refuges in the Modoc Forest. 
waters 
streamer-spinner combinations are the 
| most effective. Small wet and dry flies 
| are often nonproductive because waves 
| washing the mud banks often discolor 
Spinners should be polished 
so they will flash as much as possible. 


| For fall fishing in these 


the water. 


—Allan Markley. 


Virginia Bay Fishing 


end of Chesapeake Bay, 
gives excellent fishing for croakers, 
flounders, and weakfish 
of the crabs, which provide good sport. 


The bay is a deep indentation in the 


coastline. Visitors from the north and 
east can drive to Wilmington, Del., then 
| on Route 13 go down the Delmarva Pen- 
| insula, and take the ferry from Cape 
| Charles to Little Creek. This ferry also 
|} accommodates your automobile. The 
| ferry trip takes a little less than two 
hours. 
| Arriving at Little Creek, you 
along Route 60 for about 6 miles to the 
| mouth of the inlet, which is crossed by 
|a drawbridge. Stop there and inquire 
| where the fishing is, and where you can 
get a boat and bait. These are abun- 
| dantly available. Two pounds of shrimp 
and a pound of squid for each fisherman 
|is recommended. We used ordinary 
'fresh-water split-bamboo casting rods 
| with a 10-lb.-test nylon line, a 1-oz. lead 
sinker tied on the end of the line, and 
two hooks tied on about 2 ft. above the 
sinker. 

If you don’t have a motor, try and go 
| in with the tide for about 2 miles, then 
'drop your anchor. You'll have all the 
| action you want, and within about two 
|minutes. When you are through fish- 
ing, pull your anchor, and drift back 
with the tide to your starting point.— 
Joseph R. McNamee. 


Bumping Lake 


ormed by an irrigation dam at the 


et, Bumping Lake, 
promising trout water. Poisoned to 
remove trash fish, it was stocked with 
rainbows and cutthroats in 1950 by the 
state Department of Game, and cur- 


in Washington, 





| The lake is conveniently located, be- 
| and 50 miles northwest of Yakima, 
Highway 410 and a branch road. 


| means only three to four hours’ travel- 


by 


nhaven Bay, Virginia, is at the low- 
and 


to say nothing 


drive 


lower end of a large mountain pock- | 
is a| 


| 


| 


rently the season is open the year round. | 
| ing about 120 miles southeast of Seattle | 


This | 


| ing from Seattle, which makes the lake | 


takes you over Chinook Pass, which is 
scenically beautiful, and the road for 
miles passes through national-forest 
lands left in their natural state. Chinook 
is the highest pass through the Cascade 
| Range within the state. Beautiful Lake 
| Tipsoe lies at the summit. 

There are good camping facilities at 
Bumping Lake. There also are many 
hiking trails to keep your family inter- 
ested while you do your fishing. 





rounding area.—Ed Blankenship. 


perfect for a family week-end. The road | 





Reliable information may be had at} 
any ranger station or store in the sur-| 








| More Prize Muskies and Lake Trout have been 

caught at Calvert's than at any other camp. 

“Field and Stream” Prize Contests for the 

| past 35 years prove this statement. May 
and June bestfor Trout and Pike; July, 
August and September good for Muskies, 
Bass and Pike. September for ducks: é ; 
+ October for deer and ducks. Six camps. 
= - Reasonable rates. Cruisers. Canoe 

m. trips outfitted. Folder on request. 


Ernie Calvert 


RAINY RivE® - ONTARIO 




















Temiskaming, Quebec 


Unspoiled Bush 


A Sportsman's Camp in the 
the Upper Ottawa River Valley 


Excellent fishing, Speckled Trout, Lake- 


Located in 


trout, Northern Pike, Walleyes, Sass. 
Accommodations include large log lodge, dining lodye 
log bungalows. ctricity, running water and toilets 
in every cabin. Boats, guides, motors. Delicious food 
Experienced staff. Folder. Early reservations necessary 


Write or wire THOMAS G. LEVIS, proprietor 
TEMISKAMING, QUEBEC, (via North Bay, Ontario) 








Big Fish abundant in June and July 


PINE BEACH 
On Famous Freneh River 
Located Directly on North Channel 


1OEr = New Main Lodge with 
MUSKIES dining room. Spic and 


, span cabins. Good roads 
WALLEYES to door. C.P.R. train 
. Ik service to Rutter. Com- 
G. N. PIKE petent Guides. Boats, 

bait and tackle. Early 
Lots of BASS reservations necessary. 
Write or wire Archie LaBrosse, Prop. 
RUTTER NORTHERN ONTARIO CANADA 











LAUGHING WATER LODGE 


Lake of the Woods 


LAKE TROUT - NORTHERN - WALLEYES - BASS 

Beautiful modern log cabins , and main lodge. Ex- 
cellent food, served home style, “Aliso house keeping cab- 
ins, fully furnished. 

Good safe BOATS, motors 
miles north of International Falls, 
the main highway. Reasonable rates. 
early .-. for reservations: 


DOC—RONNIE—CLODAGH HEITHECKER 


LAUGHING WATER LODGE 
SIOUX NARROWS, ONT., 


GUIDE SERVICE. Only 95 
Minn. Drive in from 
Write or wire 


CANADA 





FISH: MUSKIES—TROUT 


Walleyes — G. N. Pike — Bass from 
The only SOUTH SHORE CAMP 


remotely located on 70 miles long Eagle Lake, Wilder- 
ness outpost 35 miles from any road. Fast Boat Trans- 
portation from North Shore Base. 


American Plan. For Literature write: 
SCHUSSLER’S RESORT & SOUTH SHORE CAMP 
Vermilion Bay Ontario, Canada 
LAKE NIPISSING 
BASS—MUSKIES—WALLEYES—PIKE 


Situated on South Bay in the very center of some of the 
finest fishing grounds on Lake Nipissing. Near famous 
Musky Bay, Meadow Creek and French River. 





Large Main Lodge; Private Sleeping Cabins, Excellent 
Meals Also Housekeeping cabins Congenial guests 
Easily accessible on fine roads but definitely ‘‘off the 
beaten path.’” Reasonable rates. Reservations required 


NIPISSING LODGE _ WALTER CUSTIS, PROP. 
sox dll NIPISSING, ONTARIO, CAN. 


W EST Lake Wakuaperee 
Large log lodge and separate log 

BAY cabins. American plan. Good grub 
Homestyle. Also housekeeping cabins 
Q fully furnished. Good safe equipment 
CAMPS and guides. Plane Service Available. 
Speckled Trout, Pickerel, Northern Pike, Lake Trowt, and Bass 
For Folders and information—Early Reservations please 

VALTER P. ARLT, Prop. 

Northern Ontario Canada 
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ov Palmer's CANADIAN CAMPS 


WONDERFUL SPRING FISHING FOR BIG LAKETROUT— NORTHERN PIKE—WALLEYES 
TIGER MUSKIES AND BLACK BASS DURING THE SUMMER MONTHS 


Beautiful log cabins, everything new; modern, electricity, private showers and flush toilets. 
Love ly lodge and dining room with its modern hater -type kitchen and refrigerated food storage 

‘Famous for fine food’’ and outstanding northwoods hospitality. Modern CABIN CRUISER for 
fishing tri 

also ge maain ne log cabins on private islands for housekeeping. 
rents rican Plan, or Housekeeping, as you prefer. 
Make reservations now—coming in fast. 

WALTER L. PALMER Sioux Narrows Northern Ontario 

















| Bates’ | Log Cabin Camps 


| Apart by themselves on peaceful Northland Lake 


on Serpent Lake 


TRAILS END CAMPS 
FOR UNEXCELLED FISHING .. AND HUNTING 
| 














| shores. No crowds. No noise. Virgin fishing for Speckled Trout . . we aradise Lake Trout ach’ 
s...N. Pike . Walleyes .. . and other fis 
| TROUT, PIKE, PICKEREL, BASS Bass : BES oA 
| 35 lakes, within a radius of 10 miles. 
Photograph Moose, Deer, Bears, Beavers | | HOUSEKEEPING CABINS; meals available in 
| Canoe cruises. Housekeeping cabins. Good Food. } Main Lodge. Write to: 
Wire, phone, or write BATES CAMPS | P 
| Box 2 Mete Jama via C.P.R., N. Ontario i} MICHAEL ASSAD. Trails End Camps 
9 Notre Dame du Laus, Co. Papineau Que., Can. 








NEW 100- MILE AREA now open 
for FISHERMEN . . for HUNTERS! 








GOOG POPOP PE EPPO ST 


QUEBEC 


*“*BACK OF BEYOND” 
‘ NORTHMOST CAMP IN NORTHEAST QUEBEC 
> OPENING (THIRD SEASON) JUNE 1, 1951 


Remarkable NEW territory has just opened up this year 

a paradise for hunters, for fishermen. Well over 100 
miles of waterway without a portage, Large and plentiful 
SPECKLED TROUT. . . LAKE TROUT + . Great Northern 
PIKE . WALLEYES o» wae RGEON. 


» RECORD SPEC KLED TROUT, LAKE TROUT AND PIKE MOOSE and BEAR are aiso plentiful here. Here’s new. 
outstanding sport for 1951 sportsmen! Please write for 


MOOSE IN SEASON maps and full information: 


>» outlying 4-guest camps, 165 square mile reserve. " 
» Frenc h i anadian guides, One price—no extras. QUEBEC CANAD 


EXTRA SERVICE at NO extra cost! 


FOR SPORTSMEN 
WHO WANT A MEMORABLE TRIP 
IN BRITISH COLUMBIA 


We have splendid connections with a wide variety 
of TIME-TESTED CAMPS “Kr: RESORTS for sports- 


men, throughout interior B.C. Camps and resorts 
that can_be reached by GOOD GRAVEL ROAD. 
OR CHARTER PLANES . OR PACK TRAIN. Take 


your choice and let us take up your details and 
plans, from there. We'll help you plan a trip in Brit- 
ish Columbia... select a spot we're confident YOU 
WILL LIKE in British Col a’s best fi -hunt- 
ing and scenic regions ‘ and arrange ALL AC- 
COMMODATIONS .. . ALL TRANSPORTATION ... 
before you set out on your journey. 


MacDONALD & HAY Ltd. 
(Successors to the Geo. C. Hay Travel Agency) 
SPECIALISTS IN booking TRANSPORTATION .. . AC- 
COMMODATIONS . . . FOR SPORTSMEN in BRITISH 
COLUMBIA 
424 Victoria Street; phone 109 Kamloops, B.C., Canada 








BIG GAME HUNTERS 


For the Best Chance at a FULL BAG, come to this 
little-known Hunting Ground in the Rocky Mountains 
of British Columbia. 

Big Horn Ram, Moose, Caribou, Goat, Grizzly 
A 21-day hunt on horseback with best of guides. ref- 
erences; complete information in our first letter to you. 
YOU CAN ARRIVE BY TRAIN...PLANE...OR AUTO 

Write to: JACK RAY 
Beaver Lodge Alberta, Canada 




















ir (434 hours flying) from New York or via 
P railro: d or auto to Chicoutimi and by air or canoe 
» and portage (1 day) to camp. 
» MEMBER eee OUTFITTERS ASSOCIATION 
Brochure—LACS LA CROIX—MENTON FISHING 
Pp AND HUNTING cius. Room 1806, 110 William 
, Street, New York 38, ‘N. AS Te lephone | Digby 99-0670, 





BACK | OF THE ‘MOON CAMP 


FISHERMEN—Cast your line in lakes where the fish 
really are! An excellent spot to bring the entire 
Sa | family. Sand beach and comfortable lodgings. 

| ONLY CAMP in territory, situated in beautiful 
CLUB PANACHE HOMAMO CLUB Northern Ontario wilds. Very reasonable rates! Write: 


TRENCHE & WINDIGO CLUB | , " 
8 LB. SPECKLED TROUT! 517 Melvin Ave. Sudbury, Ont., Canada 


Field and Stream Prize-winning speckled trout for 


q 
4 
4 
4 
q 
4 
4 
4 , ‘ 
é s rious| rnished; hot water, 
P oni ee etns, Shek vollets, Ba ny Bay blankets. 4 } KAPITACHUAN CLUB 
4 
4 
4 
‘ 
q 
‘ 

















or Phone—3-0457 or 3-2517 


Hunt Big Game 


. .. in the Canadian Rockies by pack train. Wonder- 
ful mountain scenery. Hunt both British Columbia 
and Alberta. Season opens Sept. first for MOOSE, 
DEER, CARIBOU, SHEEP, GOATS and BEAR— 
BLACK AND GRIZZLY—and WOLVES. Can use air- 
craft ... into hunting field. Rates, $35.00 and up, 
per man per day. Lots of references. Write or wire 
for reservation to 


HENRY McCULLOUGH, Outfitter 
Box 74 Wembley, Alberta, Canada 





*x* INDIA *x 











| 
1949 was caught in Lake Mattawa of Homamo Club by | 
Mr. Dagget Howard, Attleboro, Mass 
| 

| 

| 





The finest trout fishing and best hunting in Canada 
is yours in the Lake St. John District of Northern 
Quebec. Three separate hunting and fishing reserves 
reached by road or air from Roberval 


SPECKLED TROUT 


SPECKLED TROUT " Pike MOOSE LAKERS | in LEASED and STOCKED LAKES 
REAT NORTHERN PIKE | 
.~ PARTRIDGE DUCKS GEESE EXCELLENT BASS... PIKE... WALLEYE 
Reach Roberval by Boulevard Talbot from Quebec or tishing in surrounding lakes and Lievre River. Bunga 
Canadian National Railways from Montreal or Quebec lows; excellent meals in main lodge. Competent guides 
For details, write or wire Friendly atmosphere. Only 58 miles from Ottawa. Write 
J. LEONCE HAMEL & SON, Roberval, Que. | | WHITE DEER LODGE 


VAL DES BOIS: Phone 29 Que., CANADA 











TIGER 


HUNT THE TIGER IN INDIA 


Tiger hunting under ideal conditions, in the Central 
Provinces of India . , . at less than half the cost of 
typical African Safari. 

ALSO HUNT Cheetah . . Bison. . Sambar , . Peacock, 
etc. U. S. references available, Write 


COL. A. N. W. POWELL 
TULLAHMORE MUSSOOREE, United Provinces INDIA 























LAC VASSAL FISH & GAME RESERVE 


. 
90 Miles from Three Rivers, Que., on route 19: good 
road up to the club. 5 miles from the main road. | 


Completely equipped Club House & Log Camps, Boats 








— Re ag Experienced French Canadian Guides. Good GRIZZLY, ELK, MOOSE, DEER, GOAT 
60 Lakes where you can catch Speckled Trout ; : : 

Lake Trout & Northern Pike: Accommodation for 14 Write for full information and rates. 

persons, Can be reached by plane and car. One party 

at a time, all by yourselves. NORMAN KING 

J. M. MARTIN Class A Guide, and Outfitter 

1229 Ste. Julie, Box 248, Three-Rivers, Que., Canada KICKING HORSE GUEST RANCH 

Golden B. C., Canada 














WESTER'S CAMPS 
- Speckled Trout, over 5 pounds guaranteed. Lake Trout, E R | 
ireat Northerns, Wall-eyes and some Small Mouth Black * 




















Boss. 10 private trout lakes, Outboards. 
@10 Housekeeping a linen, more. wood, HUNT THE ROCKIES ... WEST OF 

ce, c OX, coo r ane Gas toves. 32 olt 

see eatin mal Waritan SAAS in each ‘aap. =r “ ALASKA HIGHWAY ° for SHEEP, 
@ 10 Experienced Guides. 60 Boats, 10 Canoes GOAT, CARIBOU, GRIZZLY and MOOSE. 
@ Food Store, gas, oil, 5 outpost camps on good trout waters 

‘Approved by Sportsmen's Research.’’ Lures, fishing licenses. | One booking of 21 days or longer, now open. 
e Berges of Hae on day gi Ne ages specially areas | Write to: 

ed for specklec rout ine dining room; guests only | 
e Asphaited pes “ thin 20 millon of camp. via Re mute te LEO RUTLEDGE 

Write—R. WESTER, Pro Class A Guide 

LAC DU CERF, LABELLE COUNTY. PQUEBEC, CAN. | | HUDSON'S HOPE B. C., CANADA 

BASKATONG LODGE AND CABINS | | HUNTERS— ATTENTION! 


FISHING AND HUNTING RESORT | Save brokerage fees _Deal directly with game 


. ss c . guide. In the heart of the Big Game portion of 
Comfortable rooms in main lodge, plus dining the Caribou 


room and living n; hot d cold i 
water and bath-room facilities. Sandy BEACH, SHEEP, MOOSE, DEER, GOAT 














Write for rates, information; Fishing Parties by Pack Train 
J. La Noste Write, Air Mail, tor information and reservation: 
GRAND REMOUS, Gatineau Co. _P.Q., CANADA A. J. REYNOLDS & SON 
| BIG BAR CREEK B. C., CANADA 








THE OUTPOS * Created for Vacationists and SPORTSMEN 

* Situated in Canada’s famed LAURENTIAN HIGHLANDS 
Located on rock cliff, 60 feet above chain of wilderness lakes. Excellent BEACH, canoeing, hiking . 
ideal rest and relaxation . . . delightful climate 


Canadian Government rating, “Number one de-luxe’’. Excellent food no formality. 
SPECKLED TROUT to 61% pounds . . . GRAY TROUT to 22 pounds. Guide and outfitting service .. . 
‘“‘bush’’ cabins on chain's isolated lakes, with some of best trout fishing in Canada. Write, wire or 


telephone: 
THE OUTPOST, THESSALON, ONT., CANADA 
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* * REAL ESTATE x x 





KENTUCKY LAKE COTTAGES & LOTS 
FOR SALE 


All new modern cottages fully equipped for year- 
round use with electricity and running water—fur- 
nished or unfurnished. Cottages and lots located on 
water's edge. Excellent fishing and hunting. Docking 
facilities. Cottage prices range from $4500 to $10,- 
000. For full particulars, write to: 


TOMMY HOWARD P.O. Box30 Murray, Ky. 








New Thrills for Model 
Railroaders! 


Hundreds of new ideas 
that will save you money 
and make model railroad- 
ing more fun than ever! 
Shows how to lay your own 
track, how to make auto- 
matic signal systems, cul- 
verts, roundhouses, tunnels, 
switches and other modern railroad equipment. 

It’s easy to follow the clear, simple instruc- 
tions and diagrams in this new book. Shows 
how to make freight cars, baggage cars, pull- 
mans and day coaches. In addition, there’s 
complete instructions and blueprints for build- 
ing a Pennsylvania R. R. type locomotive. 

SEND NO MONEY NOW 

Just write for your copy of MODEL RAIL- 
WAYS today, and pay the postman only 
$2.49 plus a few cents postage on delivery. If 
you prefer to remit now we pay postage. 
Money back if not satisfied. Address 

OUTDOOR LIFE—Dept. 751 
353 Fourth Avenue @ New York 10, N. Y. 
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PORTSMAN’S MARKET PLACE 
Classified ads $.70 per word per insertion, payable in advance. 
Closing date for the September issue (on sale September 1) is July 23. No cancellations after July 15th. 






Minimum ad 14 words. White space—$3.75 a line. 








1 ARMS & AMMUNITION 


SPECIAL Gun Bargains List 10c. Springfield 30-06 
Rifles. Lugers, Mauser Rifles. War Souvenirs. Hand 
Guns. Your Jap Rifles converted to 30-06. Guns. Bin- 
ouaigss bought—sold—repaired. Art Cooke. Darby 
SAVE Money on Ammunition—Reload your shells. Get 
our big 133 page Hand Book, It tells you how, in 
easy to follow instructions. Only 75c postpaid or send 
for free folder. Belding & Mull, Box 428-A, Philips- 
burg, Pennsylvania. 


CHECKERING Tools—Hand-filed set of three—Checker. 

Border; Cleaner—also directions. Popular 16 line 
set $2.75; 18 and 20 line $3.50 postpaid. Thousands 
satisfied; sold last 15 years. Free Catalog. Warner 
Products, Baldwinsville 3, New York. 


REMINGTON 721 .300 Mag., Weaver KV Scope. . De- 
tachable Mounts, 94 Cartridges, shot 6 times 
$225.00. W. L. Fisher, 8537 1st Ave., South. Bir- 
mingham, Alabama. 

5000 BARGAINS. Modern Antique “Firearms, Binocu- 
lars, War Relics. Catalog 50c. Smith Gunshop. 
Runnemede, New Jersey. 


NEW Book—Antique Gun Prices, ‘Lists 2.000 Ameri- 
can Revolvers $1.00. Pioneer Press, Harriman, Tenn. 


REBARRELING in all popular calibers, Bluing, Scopes 
mounted properly. Custom stock work. Ben’s Gun 
Shop. Pleasant Gap, Pa. 


SEND 10c for lists either rifles, shotguns, handguns, 
ammunition or send 25c for all lists. Frayseth’s. 
Willmar, Minnesota. 


COLT Frontiers restored. Pearl—ivory grips. Precision 
Gunsmithing. Frontiers, $75 up.—Gun Reblu. Bilt- 
more 4, N. C. 


WINCHESTER, Remington, Marlin, Savage rifles in 
stock, large selection, trades accepted, Left hand 
conversions of Winchester 70, Mauser, Springfield. 
Meiningers Sporting Goods, Doylestown, Penna. 


NEW Rifles, Immediate Delivery, Prepaid and In- 
sured, Remington 721 Bolt, 30-06, 270—$92.35: 
721—300 Magnum—$103.90; Remington 722 Bolt 
ty 257, 300 Savage—$86.55; aan 99E.G. Lever 
25073, 000, 300 Savage—$111.0U; 99R Beavertail 
forearm—$114.50; 99RS Beavertail. Redfield microm- 
eter—$127.00: Winchester 70 Bolt, 22 Hornet. 220 
Swift, 257. 30-06, 300 Magnum, 375 Magnum— 
$126.50; Winchester 70 Super Grade same calibres— 
$187.70; Winchester 94 Carbine. 30-30. 32 Special— 
$72.15; Winchester 64 Lever Rifle, 30-30. 32 Special 
$95.80; #64 DeLuxe 30-30, 32 special. checkered, 
sling—$112. 90; Winchester 71—Lever 348 calibre— 

104.90; #71 DeLuxe 348, checkered, sling— 
$121 .30; Winchester 43 Bolt, 218B, 22 Hornet, 
25/20, 32/20—$63.45; +43 Special Grade same cali- 
bres—$77.35; Marlin 336 Carbine, 30-30, 32 Special 
—$70.95; #336 Carbine 35 calibre—$80.80; Marlin 
336A rifle 30-30, 32 Special—$83.95; #336A—35 
calibre—$94.45, Trade-ins accepted. Send money or- 
der or check. Free gun list and illustrated literature 
of any specified gun. Discounts to dealers. Mann's 
Sporting Goods Co., 100 Genesee St., Utica, New York. 


30/06 SPRINGFisuw Rifles. “OS" Army Model. Ex- 
cellent Condition. Year Guarantee. $55.00. Rep- 
bert’s. West Conshohocken, Pa. 





























HUNTING Ammunition: All Foreign and Wildcats. 130 
different calibers. List ten cents. Custom Loading 
Service, 2851/2 Mastick, San Bruno. Calif. 








HANKERING for short barrels on your big rifles? Cut 
to any length and we guarantee less blast and less 
recoil with our tube. $12.50; factory installation, 
$3.50. Sha-Cul Arms, 1700 Lamberton. Boise, Idaho. 


GUNSMITHING! Military Conversions—Japs Converted 

o American Calibers. Catalog 10c. Cougar Arms 
Company, 141 Michigan Street NE. Grand Rapids. 
Michigan. 


SHOTGUNS, rifles, revolvers, over 500 modern, “obso- 
lete, list 10c coin. Ed Howe, 8 Main, Coopers Mills, 
Maine. 


BEDFORD, New London, Ohio. Guntrader +10— 
Matchlocks, magnums, double rifles. Overunders.— 
“Return” envelope. Want: eRare Winchester, Colts, 
gold inlaids. 

GUN repairing by experts. Send your rifle or shot gun 
for free estimate. eae Gun Service, 19944 Liver- 
Rois. Detroit 21, ch. 


7 JAPS to .300 ee ~ $10.00! 6.5 to .257 $5.00. 
" Ackley 06, Miser’s Magnum’s $5.00. Big Bore Rifles 
pandguns to .22 $35.00, up. International Arms. 
18210 Couzens, Detroit 35, Mich 


JAP 7.7MM rifles, excellent—$18.00, Converted to 
30-06 Cal.—$25.50. German 98 8MM Mauser rifles. 
excellent—$35.00. Free gun “~< Freedland Arms, 607 
Greenwood Ave.. Brooklyn. N. 


GUNS, ammunition, sighting — “shooting equipment 
of all kinds. Reloading tools and component Binocu- 
lars. No Primers, send large stamped addressed en- 
velope for Lists. Judson S. Darrow, Custom Gun- 
smith, Woodbury, Conn. 


DE ER Rifles, scope mounted, 100 cartridges, $125 to 
200. Varmint rifles 220 Swift 219 Imp, 22-250 
with 10X at $200. Restocking, rebarreling. hand- 
loading, Fast service. Walt Kain, 374 No. Montgom- 
ery, Newburgh, New York. ASA hae 


LEARN gun repairing at home. Profitable business. 
_ Modern Gun Repair School, Box 717-0, Dubuque. Iowa. 


ANTIQUE—Modern firearms bought—sold—traded. List 
25c. Reliable gunsmithing, Ed Agramonte, 201 War- 
burton, Yonkers, New York. 


NEW Shotguns, Immediate Delivery, Prepaid and In- 
sured. Remington 11°48 five shot automatic or 
Sportsman °48 three shot, 12, 16. 20—$115.45. with 
ventilated rib—$138.55; Belgian Browning Automatic 
42, 16 Gauges—$119.90:; Belgian Light 12. Sweet 16 

129.85, with hollow rib add $13.10. ventilated rib 
$2 7 80; Remington 870A.P. pump 12. 16. 20— 
$80.80: Remington 870ADL DeLuxe Grade—$92.35: 
Ithaca 37 Featherlight pump 12, 16, 20—$91.17. with 
rit mr 30: Winchester 12 pump 12, 16. 20 gauges 
—$98.15, with rib—$115.45: Winchester 12 Heavy 
Duck, 3” shells—$109.65. with rib—$127.00: Win- 
chester 42 pump, 410 gauge—$85.45. Send Money 
Order or Check. Free gun list and illustrated literature 
of any specified gun. Trade-ins accepted. Discounts to 
dealers, Mann’s Sporting Goods Co., 100 Genesee St., 
Utica, New York. 
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ALTER Japs to American shells $5.00. , 
5, 31 55. Italian 65 to 257 


West Branch 4. Mich. 
Guns—Prepaid- Insured: 





300 *Magnum. $103. 90: M7 22's. 
$111 Se: ae M336's. 


uw 


$7 
$80. 80: Pete automatics. 


List = —. Sport Shop, Cape 








ANTIQUE FIREARMS 


190 PAGE profusely illustrated catalog crammed with 
antique and modern pistols. swords. daggers. armor. 
etc. Sent on — of 50c. Robert Abels, K860. Lex- 


ANTIQUE gun prices. 
prices 2,000 American 
Describes every make, 
automatic. Plus information valuable for buying. 
. collecting. Only $1.00. Pioneer Press, Harriman, 


from flintlock through 





ARMS EQUIPMENT 


worry and crippled game! Install 
* in your gun stock. Amaz- 
ing direction finder helps prevent getting lost. 

accurate, dependable. S 








HUN1 NTERS, save time. 


game. Goldplated, 
illustrated Free booklet. 
. Hartford 1, Conn. 
BINOCULARS & TELESCOPES 


Microscopes—bdig bargain 
Brownscope Company. y 5 











On sg Binoc ulars! | 
w 





BINOCULARS aie hardcoated. 


cine align- 
parts | machined. Rochelle Optical N 





BINOCULAR specialists since 1923. Free salmaaa a 


repairs and ae y= 5 Binocular bargains at 


SNOCUL aE: a sabes 
Guaranteed. Free catalog. Louis Domingues. 


New and used. Satisfaction 


BINOCULARS Completely Repaired. Lenses 
repolished, recemented, duplicated. coated 
Workmanship Absolutely 


Lens Serv ice ae B J a. Binghamton. N.Y. 


precision binoculars. 
‘‘Binocular Selecting’’ 


Guaranteed. Gould 





$16. 00 up. Free trial 
Prentiss importers. 
Los Anacios 25. Calif. 


; SIGHTS & SCOPES 
RIFL E Se Opes and Mounts 





My New price list will in- in- 


LEE Tac -khole a reticule will improve your s shooting. 
America’s Finest scopes 
i Bausch & Lomb, Lyman. 


Stith Bear Cubs, 
installed P nage scopes promptly. 


2123. Dirminghesn 1 


6 : BIRDS & ANIMALS | 
BIG Profit | in Angora rabbits. Free illustrated booklet 





 Goslings. goose eggs. Safe shipment anyw here. 
magazine on breeding, hatching 
mz arketing. Peyton Goose Farm, Route 2 HS, Duluth. 





RINGNECK Pheasants. also Chicks and ‘Eggs i in “sea- 


Route 2 Bre men, 
Ww fhite s Rabbitry. 
uaranteed. “Booklet free. 


BEST Hamsters, equipment. ‘Lowest prices 
Lakeview Hamster Colony, 


HAMSTERS For Fun or Business 
Eastchester Hamstery, 


HA MSTERS— Breeding 
. Adirondack Hamstery, 














RAISE p pheasants on the $ 
tal and space can make 
Great —— Game 


$100 week plan. Little capi- 
you independent 
Management System. 


BOBWHITE quail eggs for sale. 20 eggs $6.00. 40— 
50 $17.50. Write for prices on larger lots. 
Wiley F. Pc South Mills. North Carolina. _ 
RINGNECK pheasants, six to —. weeks - reason- 
. Satisfactory delivery. 
. College Park. Geeers. 


RINGNECK Pheasant Eggs, 








See = “White Pekin Ducklings. 
lings. Goslings. Free Circular. Colonial Duck Hatch- 
ery, Box L. Zeeland. Mich 








SAPPHIRE blue Mink and 
Ranch, 17457 Filer, Detroit ta Mich. TW. 
MINK, Booking orders for Julv_ 
list. Genera! Fur 








arm. i #1. Jamestown. N 
priced very reasonable. Write. 
5 Fur. ‘Farm, 














9A BULLFROGS 


FROG Raising’’—New book tells how: Illustrated Lit- 
erature Free. Mariboro-L, Box 7002. New Oeans 
19. Louisiana. 

RAISE Frogs for Bait. Profits. Fun. Particulars Free! 
Specialties House, Box 549. Whiting 9. Indiana. 


10 BOATS & MOTORS 


STEERING Wheeis, windshield brackets, from ; $6.95. 95. 

Modern fittings, lowest prices, also complete pre-cut 
Piywood boats. Bargains galore. Folder 10c. Marine, 
Box 681W. Mendota, Minnesota. 











NEW, used, rebuilt marine motors. Marine conver- 
s10Ms, fittings, suppiues. Free Cataiog. Stokes Marine 
Supply, Dept. 25. Coldwater, Michigan. 


OUTBOARD Motor Parts, New-Used, For or All Makes. 
Save Money. Outboard Motor Mart, 309B Atlantic 
Avenue. Boston 10. Mass. 


FULL size cut to shape patterns, blueprints, $3.75 up. 

Pleasure boats, to 38 feet. Illustrated “Build a 
Boat’’ catalog, 25c. ‘“‘How to Build Boats’’ book 
$1.00, Polywog Houseboat Plans $10.00. Marine Cat- 
alog $1.00. Cleveland Boat Blueprint Co., Station 
A-14, Cleveland 13. Ohio. 


MARINE Conversions for Ford and Jeep Engines. 
Catalog 10c. Lehman Manufacturing Company, 
Dept. L, Newark 2, N. J. 


BUILD Your Own runabout, cruiser, racer. 6’ out- 
boards to 20° inboards. 18 beautiful designs. 9’ 
Sportsmen $5.00. Illustrated Plan catalogue 25c. 
Champion Boats, Box 9038-G, Long Beach, California. 


INBOARD Hulls. Outboard Runabouts. Hydroplanes. 
Hunting, Fishing Boats. Custom Building. Huebl 
Boats, Le Sueur. Minn. 











OIL Measuring Disc. Measures oil direct from round 
quart can for outboard motors, Mail 25c. W. L. 
Rives Co., Jacksonville 5, Florida. 


11 CAMPING EQUIPMENT 


SLEEP in any post war Studebaker except four doors. 
Save hundreds $. Absolutely no rework or expense. 
Complete details $4.00. Ensco, Pasadena 16. Calif. 
BARGAINS, Sleeping bags, camping equipment. Gifts. 
Free catalog. Woodsman, 475—5Sth Ave., New York 17. 
TENTS, new w, complete: 5x7 wall $11.95; 7x7 $14.95; 
2-man jungle, floor, zippers on door & netting. fab- 
ric $13.95; nylon $19.95; sleeping bag. wool $4.49; 
jungle hammock $5.95; ‘Catalogue. Mor-San Sales, 
10-17C 50th Ave., LIC. 1, New York 


13. CAMERAS & PHOTO SUPPLIES 


GUARANTEED Fresh 8mm roll, magazine; 16mm roll, 
magazine movie films. Color, B&W. Free catalog. 
Eso-S, 47th Holly, Kansas City 2, Missouri. 


ROLL film developed and eight oversize prints 40c. 
Best quality. prompt service. O. Henry Photo Serv- 
ice, Box 2458, Greensboro, North Carolina. 

DON'T Buy That Camera—till you get our special 
price on all Brand New cameras, projectors, film. 
Fresh 8mm Kodachrome Magazine. 3 for $11.85. Send 
postcard for our price and literature on any item 
Biggest Bargains in sound and silent Home Movies. 
Send for list. Imperial Enterprise, Inc., 34 Park Row, 
Dept. L, New York 38. N. Y. 


14 z DOGS & KENNELS 

REGISTERED Black, Tan English Shepherd Stock dogs 
_ $100.00. Stodghill Ranch, Quinlan, Texas 

OORANG Airedale pups $35.00 up on approval. Sold 
by mail or advance appointment. Sportsmen's Serv- 
ice, LaRue 6. Ohio. 

ARMOUR Weimaraners—Among the finest gun dogs in 
America. Royally bred pointing and retrieving pups 
for fall hunting. Reasonable. Armour Kennel, Detroit 
Lakes, Minnesota. 

FOR Sale. Dogs, Setters and Pointers. Fox, Coon and 
Rabbit Hounds, shipped for trial. Stanley Blake, 
Mgr., Blue Grass Farm Kennels, Berry, Kentucky. _ 


DALMATIAN (Coach) puppies. Eligible A.K.C. Guar- 
anteed healthy. $50 either sex. Kane Kenneis, 
Leland. Illinois. 


NORWEGIAN Elkhounds choice Registered Strains. 
Puppies now available. Shipped on approval. En- 
villa Ranch, Havre. Montana. ™ 
SAINT Bernards, Newfoundiands, grown and puppies. 
Persian kittens. Stamps please, D. Kaufmann. Route 
+3, Michigan City, Ind : 

ARE Collies Too big? Investigate our registered Shet- 
lands, miniature Collies. Astolat Kennels, Kunkle- 
town 14, Penna ; 
LITTER Registered Airedale > pups. Rabies inoculated 
Mrs. O. W. Leader, Rt. 2, Coalgate, Okla. 

















15 7 a _BEAGLES Pete 
BEAGLES and, Rabbithounds, well broken, trial, choice 
puppies. B. Meckley, Glenville, Pa. 


PEDIGREED ew puppies started and broke dogs. 
_high quality stock. Horace Mitten. Millersburg. Ohio. 
CHOICE Beagles & Rabbithounds, broken trial, pup- 
_pies, nicely marked. Guy Werner, Seven Valleys. Pa. 
BEAGLES, Rabbit Hounds, thoroughly broken started 
dogs, also puppies, fine stock. Arthur Flanigan, Key- 
mar, Md. a a f 
BEAGLE pups started $25.00, 2 registered “started 
Beagte pups $30.00. Joe Tauber, Waldo. Wisconsin. 


16 POINTERS & SETTERS 


GERMAN Shorthaired Pointers, Whelped January 23. 
Registered AKC. William Broek, Lydeborough, New 
Hampshire 


GORDON—Setters. Come and see them. Ralph Mace. 
Sampson Road, Rochester, New Hampshire. 


BEAUTIFUL Irish Setter rene. Females $40.00. A.K.C. 
_Pennyroyal Kennel, O.L., Rt. 2. Franklin, Ohio. 


GERMAN Shorthairs, farm raised, puppies $35.00— 
A.K.C. Syd Warner, Waupun, Wisc. 


GERMAN Shorthair Pointer pups. birdy “parents, show 
stock. Victor Moench, 1730 Orchard Park Road. 
Buffalo 19. New York. 


GERMAN Shorthair top field. show pups $35. _ $50. 
Champion Stud. Gibsons, 715 Hiram, Wichita. Kans. 
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36 BUSINESS OPPORTUNITIES 


FABULOUS Earnings—Fascinating pastime. Growing 
Genuine, living miniature (Ming) Trees. New sensa- 
tional Business or Hobby. Astounding information 
Free. Dwarf Gardens, Box 355Z, Briggs Station, Los 
Angeles 48, Calif. 


eke a Venetian Blind Laundry. Profit opportunity 
for lifetime business. New machine method, Free 
booklet on request. F. K. Co., 442 N. Seneca St.. 
Wichita 12, Kansas. 

EARTHWORM Breeding. Valuable bulletins on success- 
ful methods mailed free. Earthmaster System. Dept. 
32. El Monte. Calif. 

$2.000 PROFIT in 3 weeks reported! Ten quick-profit 
sales promotion plans, No investment! Complete in- 
structions $1.00. Joe Beisig. Box 91, Vancouver, 
B.C., Canada. 


$250 WEEK reported! Free Book *‘505 Odd. Success- 
ful Businesses.’’ Work home. Expect something Odd! 
Pa ific 82A, Oceanside, Calif 


CAST brilliant plastic { Ssh. ‘Jures. Hobby or profit. 
_Write, Fish-Allure, Box 392, American Fork. Utah. 


MAKE $10,000 yearly raising ‘angora rabbit wool for 
us. Full particulars 25c coin. American Angora Com- 
pany. Malta 10. Montana. 


37 HELP WANTED 7 


ALASKA—America’s Frontier $1.00 brings 1951 
Business Directory, Large Government Map giving 
Up-To-Date Construction Projects. Current employ- 
ment information, Homestead & Highway facts, Hunt- 
ng-Fishing-Game Rules, Firms hiring & application 
forms. Alaska Opportunist, P.O. Box 883-OL. Holly- 
wood 28, California. 


FOREIGN & Latin American Employment. 1951 ‘‘ror- 
eign Service Directory’’ gives Up-To-Minute Facts on 
Military & Civilian Construction. Government Jobs, 
Major Oil Listings, Aviation, Transportation, Steam- 
ship Lines, Mining. Importers, Exporters, How-When- 
Where to apply. application forms, Hot List Firms Hir- 
ing. $1.00 postpaid. Global Reports, P.O. Box 883-OL, 
Hollywood 28. California 


MAN to earn $85 week and up. Long needed invention 
Advertised Colliers and Post. Free sample outfit. no 
nvestment. Full or part time. Exclusive territory. 
Write Red Comet, Inc., Dept. 959. Littleton, Colorado. 


THIS is for you! Adventure. excitement, big pay A 
job overseas! Send $1.00 for foreign job news, in- 
formation, application forms, etc. DCS Foreign Job 
News, Dept. 268-HA. Bridgeport. Til. 


39 NOVELTIES & _ GAMES 

7500 FUNMAKERS. Novelties. Tricks. Jokes. Sports. 
hobbies, timesavers, 584-page catalog 10c. Johnson 
Smith Company, Dept. 346. Detroit 7. Michigan 


40 OLD COINS — & STAMPS 
77. DIFFERENT United States—25c. 









































Approvals. 
_Utechts. 1143G North Keeler, Chicago 51 


COMMEMORATIVE $12. Columbus. Oregon. Cleve- 
land $2.00 ea. 80 page Cat. 25c. N. Shultz. Salt 
Lake 10. Utah. 

U. S. STAMPS on approval (for beginners, or advanced 
collectors.) B. Wenigman, 1933 Patterson, Chicago 13 


41 PATENTS & INVENTIONS 


INVENTORS. When vou are satisfied that vou have 
inverited something of value write me. without obli- 
gation. for information as to what steps vou should 
take to secure a Patent. Write Patrick D. Beavers 
Formerly Randolph & Beavers) Registered Patent 
Atty.. 930 Columbian Bldg.. Washington 1 Cc 


INVENTORS: Information on patent procedure fur- 
nished on _ request, without obligation. John 
Randolph, Registered be Attorney, 227 Columbian 
Building, Washington 1 

SEND for “‘How to Protect es “Invention” and “In- 
vention Record’’ free. McMorrow, Berman & David- 
son, Reg. Te 204-Z Victor Building. 

oe 2 














Washington 1 


INVENTORS: Learn how to protect vour invention 
“Patent Guide” containing detailed information con 
erning patent protection and procedure together with 
‘Record of Invention’’ form will be forwarded upon 
request—without Ggecen. We_ are registered to 
practice before the U. S. Patent Office and prepared to 
ye you in handling your patent matters. Clarence 
A. O’Brien & Harvey Jacobson, Registered Patent 
Attorneys, 148-G District National Building, Wash- 
ngton. D. C. 
WANTED—Imventions and Ideas—free examination. 
cash or royalty. Continental Research, 1413 Lake, 
Wilmette. Ill. 


42 REAL ESTATE 


GOV ERNMENT and State | ranch, timber, hunting and 
fishing lands in California, Oregon and Washington 
at $1. to $5. per acre. 10c (coin) brings circulars. 
Pacific Lands, Box 2350-LX. Hollywood 28, Calit 


STROUT’S Farm and Business Catalog—3.084 bargains 
—33 states. Mailed Free! Buy now and save thru 
Strout Realty, 255-SW_ 4th Ave... New York, N. Y. 


EW Summer Farm & Business Catalog Free! Just 
“out! Maine to Florida . . Cire from $1,000 
up! West's, 5-E, Pittsburgh 17. Pa 


= AL Hunting and Fishing Lodge on 160 acre tract 
n Marquette National Forest, Upper Peninsula, Mich- 
gan, Trout Stream. Completely equipped lodge. Box 
667. Marion, Indiana. 
OZARK LANDS: “For your hez aith, pleasure and prolit 
$5 per acre and upwards for 40 acre tracts: $10 per 
acre and upwards for actual river fronts. Free list and 
iterature. Hubbard, 424-O Minnesota, Kansas City 1. 
ansas 
CHEAP homes, farms, in beautiful, healthful, fertile 
Ozarks. Immense stock range free, Free literature. 
Ten actual color photographs local scenes, 25 cents. 
Write. Barnsley, Clar':sville. Arkansas. 














$4.50 Per Acre Missouri—Oklahoma land. ~ Large, 
small; cash or payments. New free list. maps. Fred- 
erick Calvert, (Owner), Winter Haven, Florida. 


HUNTING and fishing lands for sale or lease in Beav- 
corki ll and Delaware Valley areas. Valleau C. Curtis. 
Callicoon, New York. 


FOR Sale’’—Small cottage on small island in Lake 
,Mohawskins at Tomahawk, Wisconsin. Dr. -— 4 
Jones, Tomahawk, Wisc. 

43 TOBACCO & PIPES 





FACTORY Rejects—Outstanaing vaiue! Same genu- 
ime imported briar as our regular $10 pipes. Have 
only surface flaws not affecting Superb smoking qual- 
ities, 2 for $1. Satisfaction Guaranteed, Gaylords, 
Dept. 264, Brockton 64, Mass. 
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Whenever you buy— 


The law of the LITTLE HAND 


Every little guy knows this law by 
heart. 

You learn it when you get to be 
about 4. 

There’s a smiling clerk at a candy 
counter. 

There’s a little guy. His nose is 
pressed against glass. His eyes are 
eager, shining... slowly choosing. 
Suddenly, his chubby little hand 
points... 

To see it work does something 
warm and good to you deep down 
inside. 

It is the law of the little hand. 
Now this is a law, so simple they 
don’t talk much about it. 

They never wrote it in the 
Constitution. Too unimportant — 
perhaps. 

You se 
buy whatever brand name you want. 


e, it’s only the right to 


To choose the best for the money. 
At first you choose among candy 
bars...comic books...or bubble 
gums. When you get older, it’s 
brands of soup and soap... hair 





tonics and hand lotions... 
machines and motor cars. 
Eventually you learn that brand 
names bring you the better and 
better products. You can trust them, 
They are guaranteed good. 
By the law of the little hand. 


. washing 


The brand name means that the 
maker believes in the law of the 
little hand... 
freedom of choice... 
competition among manufacturers 
to give you better and better 
goods at lower prices. 

Backed by the law of the little 
hand, brand names build strong 


the customer’s 
and free 


companies and factories to make the 
U.S.A. prosperous in peace... 
and stronger in war. 

Every time you buy the brand 
names ...such as the many products 
advertised in this magazine... you 
assure yourself of the best value 
for the money. You help build the 
strength of the U.S.A. 

That is the law of the little hand. 





demand the 


brand you want 





i) 7 = om 


INCORPORATED 


A non-profit educational foundation 
37 WEST 57 STREET, NEW YORK 19,N. Y. 
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C y HACPUALLION Pledge 

| GIVE MY 
PLEDGE AS AN AMERICAN 
TO SAVE AND FAITHFULLY TO 
DEFEND FROM WASTE THE 
NATURAL RESOURCES OF 
MY COUNTRY-- ITS SOIL 

AND MINERALS. ITS 

FORESTS. WATERS 

AND WILDLIFE 


This pledge should be recited regular!y 
by school children and by all patriotic 
groups to inspire every American to 
save our irreplaceable natural resources 


* 


Let’s Not Forget 


the Old Millpond 


T ow that swimming-hole days 
\ are here, it’s pleasant to learn 
L that there are from 25,000 to 
50,000 millponds scattered over the 
eastern half of the country. 

We might pass this statistic off 
with a fleeting sigh for the coolness 
of a willow-shaded millrace had we 
not just read a new book* on conser- 
vation by Charles Elliott, one of 
OUTDOOR LIFE's field editors. (Inci- 
dentally, we noted with pleasure that 
it has been adopted as an Official 
school text in 14 states.) 

Mr. Elliott makes the point that 
one of our major tasks in the man- 
agement of water is to make it 
“walk, rather than run, on its jour- 
ney to the sea’’—and that brings us 
back to those milldams. 

Many of these small man-made 
lakes are as useful as natural lakes 
to fish and game. In small communi- 
ties, they have largely escaped the 
pollution that has tainted so much of 
our water. They provide habitat for 
gamefish and panfish, and their 
marshes afford nesting places and 
shelter for waterfowl, a home for 
muskrats and other fur bearers. 

Most of the mills these ponds once 
served have fallen into disuse or 
gone over to other power. Their 
water wheels no longer turn and 
their ancient dams crumble away. 

Here is an ideal project for sports- 
men’s clubs. Is there an ancient mill- 
pond in your community? Is the 
dam likely to go out any day? 

Why not repair or rebuild it for 
the recreation it affords and the 
wildlife it shelters ? 


*CONSERVATION OF AMERICAN RESOURCES 
by Charles N. Elliott. Atlanta: Turner E. Smith & Co 


The 


Outdoor Life 


Something We Shouldn’t Let Happen 


tion of restrictions on the use 

of copper, brass, plastic nylon, 
and a few other materials, the pro- 
duction of reels, rods, leaders, and 
most other fishermen’s necessities 
will practically stop this fall. 

Sportsmen can’t afford to let that 
happen. It would result, within a 
year, in a drastic shortage of tackle. 
Many fishermen would be forced to 
give up their favorite sport in a 
time of strain and stress when 
healthful outdoor relaxation is vital- 
ly important. 

The fishing-tackle industry has the 
machines, the skilled workers, and 
the experience to make many of the 
innumerable close-tolerance small 
parts that go into the building of 
aircraft, guns, tanks, electronic de- 
vices, and other weapons of today’s 
warfare. So far, however, its re- 
armament orders will engage less 


| | nless there is prompt relaxa- 


* * 


than 5 per cent of its manufacturing 
capacity. 

The only way the tackle-manu- 
facturing plants can be kept going 
is for the government to permit them 
to buy the relatively small quanti- 
ties of restricted materials they need 
for enough tackle production to fill 
the gap between their defense work 
and normal production. 

The National Production Authority 
is of course deluged with appeals for 
relaxation of the restrictions it has 
placed on the use of critical ma- 
terials for civilian production. The 
tackle industry is small, and its voice 
hasn’t been so loud as some others. 
If you agree that the fishing-tackle 
industry should be allowed the ma- 
terials needed to enable it to con- 
tinue in operation, write to your 
congressmen and say so—and ask 
them to relay your opinion to the 
National Production Authority. 


* 


Alaska Outlaws the National Emblem 


ly known as the bald eagle. He 
is not bald; he looks that way 
because his head is white. However 
it’s no fault of us Americans that he 
isn’t bald. He must be 
as worried by our in- 
consistency as he is for 
himself. 

If you kill an eagle in 
the United States, it 
can cost you a $500 fine 
or six months in jail, or 
both. That’s as it should 
be. The bald eagle was 
adopted as the national 
emblem in 1782 by the 
Continental Congress. It 
symbolizes the power 
and majesty of our 
country. 

But if you kill an American eagle 
in Alaska, a territory of the United 
States, you get a reward of $2. There 
is a bounty on its head. Last year, 
4,320 eagles were turned in. In other 
words, the national emblem is worth 
two bucks in Alaska—dead. 

How come? Alaskans say the 
eagle is an economic liability, that he 


r \ he American eagle is common- 


kills migrating salmon and raids fox 

farms. Yet, last year a Congres- 

sional committee found that the 

eagle rarely attacks domesticated 

animals, fowl, or valuable fur bear- 
ers. The salmon it 
eats are dead or dy- 
ing after spawning 
runs. 

The committee’s 
conclusions are borne 
out by food-habit 
studies of the eagle in 
Alaska, which show 
that its diet is com- 
posed of from 70 to 
90 percent fish, most 
of it dead fish. The 
committee approved a 
bill introduced by 
Rep. Homer Angell 

(R. Ore.) to protect the eagle in 
Alaska. The bill passed the House, 
but died in the Senate. 

The bill is up again before the new 
Congress. It should be passed. Even 
if the evidence were not in favor of 
the eagle, we think its protection 
should be a matter of national pride 
and public interest. 


Game-Law Violator is a Thief! 


OUTDOOR LIFE 
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UNTO THE THIRD 
GENERATION -- - 


GRANDFATHER, SON & GRANDSON 


Each starts his married life in his 
own, new Aladdin Home 


Chevior, Il. 
I.nclosed find 25¢ for your catalog. My 
father built an Aladdin home 30 vears ago and 
it has proved most satisfactory thru the years. 


Sincerely, R. C. N. 
Belgium, Wis. 


Enclosed find 25¢ for catalog. Am very in- 
terested in your houses. My father built one 
28 years ago and is well satished. Thank vou. 


RK. EC. 
Manitowoc, Wis. 


I noticed your advertisement in a Milwaukee 
paper and realized that my parents had bought 
ind built one of your readi-cut homes in about 
1924—shortly before | was born. Now that | 
am married we are hoping to build an 


Aladdin home. Mr. and Mrs. H. C. K. 


i ast Providen € R. l. 
Please send me your catalog of Readi-Cut 
houses with prices. We are interested in vour 


Gentlemen: 


Dear Sirs: 


Dear Sirs: 


Gentlemen: 


homes due to the tact that vou sold my parents 
a home as tar back as 1918. 


Yours truly, R. E. A. 


Dear Sirs: Sherman, Texas 

Kindly send catalog of Aladdin homes. My 
parents purchased an Aladdin hous: 
company in 1913, Complete satistaction in the 


trom vour 


home has made possible many pleasant recol- 
lections. Sincerely yours, F.C. M. 


Butte, Montana 

Over thirty vears ago my husband's tather 
bought and erected an Aladdin home in this 
city. It has withstood the rigors of Montana 
winters for these many vears. Please send us 


your catalog. Yours truly, Mrs. 1? \\ » Es 


Gentlemen: 


Calitornia, Pa. 

Please send me a catalog of Aladdin homes 
My tather bought a house in 1910 or 1912. | 
raised my family of 7 childreninit. Mrs. E.’T. 


Gentlemen: Maidsville, W. Va. 
Would like to see your latest catalog. It is 
interesting to recall to vou that 28 or more 


Dear Sirs: 


’ 


years ago we purchased your Colonial two 
tory home and it ts still one of the most 
attractive residences in our old home town. 


Very truly yours, S.C. R. 


Dear Sirs: Akron, Ohio 

Please send your new catalog. We are still 
living in the Aladdin house that we built with 
our own hands in 1917, 


Yours truly, Mrs. H. R. L. 


Complete name and address 


furnished on request 
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HOW TO BEAT 
THE HIGH COST 
OF BUILDING 


The Aladdin Readi-Cut System 
of construction enables you to 
save 18% LUMBER WASTE and 
upto 30% LABOR COSTS, and 
guarantees you will receive the 
highest quality lumber and a 
COMPLETE house as specified. 


$1649 


FREIGHT PAID 


SAVE 4 PROFITS ON THE LUMBER, MILLWORK, HARDWARE AND LABOR 
You can buy, your COMPLETE house, ALL IN ONE SHIPMENT, direct from our 
mills and save the in-between profits. Immediate Delivery. 


BUILD IT YOURSELF AND PAY YOURSELF THOSE HIGH WAGES 


Every hour you can put in on the construction of your 
Aladdin home means a saving to you of from $2.00 to 
$3.00 per hour on its cost. That means a SAVING of 
from $15.00 to $18.00 for every day you work on it! 
... Depending on the size of the house, the carpenter 
work sums up to from three hundred hours to twelve 


hundred hours.... WITH MOST OF THESKILLED 


LABOR ALREADY PERFORMED when you re- 
ceive your Aladdin Readi-Cut, what an opportunity 
you haye to bring down the cost of your new home to 
practically a pre-war level. Our drawings and instruc- 
tions cover everything from the foundation up, so 
you can save any part, or even all labor costs. 





SUMMER COTTAGES 


and 
HUNTING LODGES 


from 


$662 to $2862 








WHAT READI-CUT MEANS 


The picture at the right shows how the lumber in your Aladdin house 
will be cut to fit in our mill and ready to nail in place when you 
receive it. Figure 1 shows jack rafters with the mitre and bevel at 
upper end. Figure 2 shows mitre on end of roof sheathing. Figure 3 
shows “‘heel” cut on rafters. Figure 4 shows mitre cut on end of 
ceiling joists. Figure 5 shows mitre on end of rafters. Figure 6 shows 
mitre on joists bridging. Wall plates, joists header, floor joists, wall 
sheathing, wall and ‘partition studding and sub-floor materials are 
also accurately cut to proper sizes and lengths, each piece also marked 
for 'ength and location. An Aladdin Readi-Cut house is identical in 
DESIGN, CONSTRUCTION AND MATERIALS to the best 
architect planned and contractor built home. The Aladdin Company's 
forty-five years of sound business principles, ihtegrity and fair de» ling 
is your safeguard, 


WHAT YOU GET WHEN YOU BUY 
AN ALADDIN HOUSE 


You get all the lumber cut to fit by tast machinery-production line 
methods— marked and numbered, ready to erect practically without 
the use ot a saw; also siding, flooring, trim, all mill work, doors, win 
dows, mouldings, glass, hardware, nails, roofing, paint and complete 
drawings with instructions. Many Aladdin home buyers erect their 
own houses. 





ALADDIN HOUSES ARE NOT PREFABRICATED 
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Send 25 CENTS for 1951 4-Color Catalog No. LM 


THE ALADDIN CO. 


BAY CITY, MICHIGAN 


34 








ALADDIN 
GUARANTEE: 
Satisfaction 
or Your 
Money Back 














— Since 140.. White Howe Sf CouWe/ 











